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DECEMBER COVER 


The commanding figure on this month's 
cover, photographed by Tom and Jean 
Hollyman, is Pipe Major William Denholm, 
of the Ist Battalion, Royal Scots. The 39- 
year-old major started piping when he was 
10 and joined the army seven years later. He 
served under Montgomery at Dunkirk and 
was wounded, but recovered in time to be 
one of the first in action on D day. In 1943 
his composition, E/ Alamein, won the Pipe 
March competition—of this he is proudest 





Holiday 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


pr? Pr, 


on eu: 
LA WIRES} 


> iad 
BY 


D’'ORSAY 


Send your new address at least 30 days before the 
date of the issue with which it is to take effect 


Address: HOLIDAY, Independence Square. 
Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania 


Send old address with the new, enclosing if po 
sible your address label. The Post Office will not 

Unconditional Guaranty forward copies unless you provide extra postage 

: f Duplicate copies cannot be sent 

PLUS FEDERAL TAX 





HOLIDAY, DECEMBER 








~ f ) ? > 
( Wp, Je fect hou to hrememltn 


MELROSE 


Symbol of Gracious Living 









staat 


— 










; 53 

| > Menrose Rare 
Melrose Rare «quality 
= re flavor 


Me.rose Gin 
\ distinguished 


gin of rare 


i truly rare 


hiske 





quality 





RARE BLENDED WHISKEY. 90 PROOF. 60% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 


LONDON DRY GIN. DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. 90 Pf F. MELROSE DISTILLERS, INC., NEW YORK, N.Y 


4 HOLIDAY 





LETTERS 


Montana 


In the September issue of 
Houipay, A. B. Guthrie, Jr., and your 
photographic staff have caught the true 
character and beauty of the State. We 
in Montana are extremely gratified and 
pleased. ... JOHN W. BONNER 

Governor of Montana 


I read your article last night about 
Montana and it sure made me home- 
sick though I swore when I left that 
I'd never go back to that Godforsaken 
country again. . . 


. DONALD M. COLLIER 
Auburn, Calif. 





I remember back in the Gay Nineties 
four wealthy cattlemen put up at our 
establishment, and of a Saturday eve- 
ning it was their wont to while away a 
few hours at a friendly poker session. 
In this game the ante was $1000, and 
there was no limit. I never heard a loud 
word during these sessions, and the 
thousands changed hands more casu- 
ally than nickels in a today’s game of 
penny ante. GRANDON D. GATES 

Fort Atkinson, Wisconsin 


In a Korean Foxhole 


Have just run across your August 
Houipay. On page 114 it says, “Where 
did you find this Hotipay?” . . . You 
might be interested in knowing that we 
found it in a foxhole on the Korean 
front. So you really have world cov- 
erage. ... CPL. ROBERT MCCLUNG 

CPL. CLIFFORD WILKES 
4.P.O. San Francisco 
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A Better Mousetrap 





James A. Michener overlooked in his 
June article, Fiji, the Indians’ solution 
to the rats in the cane-tield problem 
They imported cobra snakes to kill the 
rats. Then they brought mongooses 
that lived around the dwellings. These 
destroyed cobras who ventured out of 
the fields. At harvesttime they burned 
the cane leaves driving out the snakes 
and facilitating the harvest 

A. J, FOSAAEN 
Cando, North Dakota 


Lassie the Beautiful 


When your movie writer states, in 
the September issue of Houipay, that 
Lassie does not have the size, color ot 
conformation for a best-of-breed col- 
lie, he really goes off the deep end with 








an anvil around his neck. . . . His head 
has a definite drop from forehead to 
muzzle as a true collie’s should. His 
eyes are not flat, down on his cheeks 
giving a sneaky, slant-eyed appearance. 
like the misbred Russian wolfhound 
collies one sometimes sees. Lassie is a 
thoroughbred. D. H. FERRIS 

Los Angeles 


Movie Editor Hine says, ‘*I think it 
only fair to admit that I got most of 
my information on Lassie from a 
malcontent Russian wolfhound who 
had refused to sign the Warner Bros. 
loyalty oath. Confronted with Mr. 
Ferris’ letter, my informant had to 
admit that Lassie’s stardom has done 
a good turn for collies. Before Lassie, 
there was a tendency to breed toward 
the greyhound flat slinkiness Mr. 


-Ferris deplores. Lassie put a stop to 


all that and re-enthroned the loyal 
and ever-lovin’ Terhune type.’’—Ed. 


What is It? 


In the September Ho.ipay, page | 11, 
you show a picture of the Joan Miro 
mural in the Terrace Plaza Restaurant 
in Cincinnati which cost $30,000. Can 
you explain this mural? It may be that 
after a very “gay evening” 
are able to give it a name 

R. W. BARTON 
Augusta, Georgia 


the guests 





“Gay” or sober, Mr. Barton stands 
just as good a chance of solving the 
Miro puzzle, for Miro himself says it 
cannot be explained.— Ed. 


Bottoms Up 


Phil Stong’s Great Lakes Passage 
(August HoLipay) says that the Ben 
Fairless was unloaded in a record time 
of 16 minutes To take 15,000 tons 
of ore out of the Ben in 16 minutes, 
you'd have to invent a super crane that 
could lift the Ben up and tip it upside 
down, . 


ce JOHN S, POOLMAN 
Soo, Mich 





Reader Poolman is correct. Author 
Stong unloaded two hours and twenty- 
nine minutes from the record for un- 
loading 15,000 tons of ore.—Ed. 
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anc bal dances, sparkling 
omen ede. music and moonlight. And when you stroll the deck, watching tropical 
surf and tropical gardens...a 
golden, happy vacationland where waves splash gently past the bow, you hear the trade winds whisper their 
summer never ends! 


promise of adventure ... of shipboard fun, dancing, swimming, deck 
games, sunbathing —and a glorious time in the Islands. For unforgettable 


days and nights... 
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n the world like 09 to Wid 
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AFRICAN 
DRUMBEAT 


By Yfoger Angell 


New recordings capture the 
rhythms of the grandfather 


of American jazz 


THANKS to phonograph records and 
the radio, knowledge of classical music 
in America has advanced tremendously 
in the past twenty years. Housewives 





listen to Stravinski as well as to “John’s 
Other Wife,” high-school kids collect 
Horowitz as well as Frankie Laine, and 
businessmen are not ashamed to be 
seen coming home with an album of 
Chopin études. Unfortunately, there 
has been no similar increase in real 
knowledge of jazz in its native land 


(Continued on Page 8) 


Rebec and balaphon are ancient instruments in an ancient and civilized music. 
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the Bell & Howell camera you'll want! See him today’ 
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(Continued from Page 6) 

Jazz remains a cult; either you belong 
or you don’t. While it seems to have 
outgrown such companions of its youth 
as the hip flask and the rumble seat, and 
is no longer seriously considered to be 
a threat to national morals and the 
American Home, jazz is still a point o1 
division among real music lovers, a 
bone of contention among high-brows 
(liking jazz or not liking jazz is almost 
equally high-brow today), and, with 
the everyday listener, is still generally 
confused with the stuff played by hotel 
dance orchestras. Among nonmembers 
of the cult, jazz is often believed to 
be either an unattractive American 
phenomenon, like the gasoline pump 
and the neon sign, or else a wicked 
perversion of classical Western music. 

This lack of jazz knowledge is not 
helped by the jazz fans. Like most 
cultists, they are divided among them- 
selves, with boppers sneering at Dixie- 
landers, and “moldy figs” sighing that 
the real jazz declined after the closing 
of New Orleans’ Storyville in 1917 and 
died years ago, along with Buddy 
Bolden and King Oliver. Jazz lovers 
are apt to be enthusiasts rather than 
students, and their knowledge of the 
origins of jazz is based largely on the 
vague and sentimental New Orleans 
memories of the elder jazz musicians, 
which rarely go back as far as 1900. 

Help is on the way, however. It is 
coming, oddly enough, from anthro- 
pologists and from universities, where 
the study of jazz is now a serious mat- 
ter. It is coming from field men in West 
Africa and the Caribbean. And it is now 
available, for every 








record collector 
and music lover, jazz or nonjazz, in a 
recently issued series of fascinating and 
highly exciting phonograph records. 
These records were made last year by 
a young American writer and traveler 
named Arthur S. Alberts and his wife, 
who toured 6000 miles of West Africa 
in a jeep, penetrating jungle and desert 
to collect, on a high-fidelity tape re- 


corder, the native music of dozens of 
tribes in the bush huts, villages and 
cities of Liberia, the Gold and Ivory 
Upper Volta, 


Coasts, Sudan and 


French Guinea. Their findings, called 


lat 


the-feel cow- 
ck: 35.00 


0. 


ather Golden 


Desert Sand, 


The flutes of warlike Kissis were once 








ornamented with their victims’ blood. 
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. ALMOND ROCA 


This Christmas, give Almond 
Roca — America’s finest confection. 





Rich milk chocolate and toasted 
almonds coat the crisp butter-rich 
center. Gold foil wraps each piece, 
a jewel-tone vacuum tin guards its 
flavor and freshness. Almond Roca 
is a perfect remembrance for loved 
ones, friends, business associates. 
Say “Merry Christmas” with 
Almond Roca. Give it proudly—it 
will be long remembered. Want 
name of nearest dealer? Write us. 
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Made by Brown & Haley, Tacoma, Washington 
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Tribal, Folk and Café Music of West 
Africa, have been handsomely issued in 
a package of three albums, accom- 
panied by photographs and expert com- 
mentaries by musicologists and anthro- 
pologists. These records show that jazz 
is a direct descendant of an infinitely 
complex and exciting form of music, 
which is totally unlike western classical 
music, and which has had an equally 
potent effect on South American and 
Caribbean rhythms. And completely 
aside from their significance, these al- 
bums are a distinct catch for the col- 
lector who simply looks for virtuoso 
performance by accomplished musi- 
cians in any field. 

Probably the standard impression of 
African music held by most people is of 
a Negro squatting over a big log and 
thumping out a simple Boom! Boom! 
Boom! After listening to these records, 
you understand that this is slightly wide 
of the mark. True, the West African 
does thump, since. percussion is the 
common denominator of almost all of 
his music, but he uses an astonishing 
array of instruments, including “talk- 


ing” drums, tiny drums, giant calabash | 


and barrel drums, and hourglass drums 
that can be squeezed to change pitch, as 
well as rattles, boards, gourds, iron 
gong-gongs, clapping hands, and even 
cigarette tins, chisels and empty whisky 
bottles that are scraped or tapped in 
rhythm. And how he thumps! Anyone 
who feels a vague scorn for a music in 
which rhythm and percussion are dom- 
inant is going to be left at the barrier 
at the beginning of any of these records, 
whose complex, overlapping multiple 
beats are enough to make a professional 
drummer give up humming / Got 
Rhythm for life. Prof. Richard A. Water- 
man, of Northwestern University, says 
in his commentary on the records: 
“Anyone who cares to attempt to per- 
form a 6/8 beat with one hand, a 4/4 
beat with the other, and a 3/4 tap with 
the toe of one foot will be convinced of 
the complexity—and will learn some- 
thing about the character-—of African 
multiple meter; this particular relation- 
ship of time-signatures is a standard 
pattern in African musical rhythm.” 
The second surprise of the records is 
the variety of instruments, aside from 


(Continued on Page 11) 


Squeezing drum changes pitch. 
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Howard Hayes, who is blind, pounds out 
his own hits in Monrovia's Yarngo Bar. 


(Continued from Page 9) 
drums, which the West Africans em- 
ploy, and the beauty of their melodies, 
achieved both by instruments and by 
singing. No music can be considered 
primitive which employs such instru- 
ments as flutes, violins, harps, guitars, 
banjos and marimbas, often in combi- 
nation with each other. Most of the in- 
struments have been used for centuries: 
the balaphon, which has resonators and 
resembles the marimba, is in wide use 
in many parts of Africa, while a one- 
the rebec, is known to 
have been used by the ancient Egyptians. 

Perhaps the strongest impression you 


string violin, 


get from these records, after the initial 
excitement, is a strange sense of famil- 
larity 


The more you listen, the more 


you realize that you have heard this be-* 


fore, that the basic rhythms, as weil as 
the standard West African song pattern 
of call and response, by a leader and 


chorus, have long ago become a part of 


New World jazz and Latin-American 
music. Thus, in the second record, a 
rather primitive fishing song by the 
Fanti tribe, which was recorded on an 
island off the Liberian coast, you can 
pick out a drum playing the simple 
“one-two-three-kick” of a conga, while 
the leader and chorus sing in a pattern 
like the popular calypso songs of Trini- 
dad. There are other, even more “South 
American” dances—sambas and calyp- 
sos—which lead Professor Waterman 
to observe: “*. . . almost all of the stylistic 
elements that mark off Latin-American 
from European folk and popular music 
. stem from... West Africa.” But you 
don’t have to confine your detective 
work to Latin-American rhythms. One 
of the main reasons these songs are fa- 
miliar is because of the standard West 
African song pattern, which plays 
soloist against chorus, often with a re- 
peated and overlapping phrase. This is 
known to most of us in this country in 
the form of work songs and in the 
standard 12-bar blues song, sung by 
only one person, where the first line 
is repeated, as in Mamie’s Blues, which 
Jelly Roll Morton called “the first 
blues | no doubt heard in my life” 


Two-nineteen done took my baby away, 

Two-nineteen took my babe away; 

Two-seventeen will bring her back some 
day. 


The anthropologists have found 
many extraordinary parallels between 
songs in these records and American 
folk songs. A chant by Moslems of the 
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Mossi tribe in the northern Gold Coast 
is found to be almost identical with a 
Texas Negro work song, Long John, 
and a solo by a Sudanese wandering 
minstrel has the very same melody as an 
American Negro children’s song, Sea 
Lion Woman. One of the gayest songs 
in the album is Anansi, a folk song 
in the Twi language, which celebrates 
the exploits of the spider, a local folk 
hero much like our own Br'er Rabbit. 

Arthur Alberts has arranged his rec- 
ords so that they progress roughly from 
the most primitive bush music to the 
most sophisticated urban songs of the 
coastal cities. The collection begins with 
arecord of the devil drums of the Baoulé 
tribe in which the excited, rapid drum- 
ming is punctuated by chant, hand- 
clapping and gongs. These musicians 
were not just performing for the tape 
recorder: the Alberts arrived in the vil- 
lage on the day that a woman had given 
birth to two children, which were in- 
stantly buried alive, since the tribe be- 
lieves twins to be evil. That evening, 
while the record was being made, there 
was a total eclipse of the moon. The 
results, in music, are electrifying. 

Early in the collection there is a 
sample of the famed African “talking 
drums,” which ought to correct a num- 
ber of misconceptions. Although the 
drums are now banned because of their 
use to warn of the approach of tax col- 
lectors, their “talking” is limited since, 
as the record explains, they reproduce 
the syllables of actual speech. Thus 
their use is confined to a small number 
of simple, well-known names, and they 
are in no sense a telegraph 

Certainly the strangest records in the 
collection are those which the Alberts 
made in Ouagadougou, the capital of 
Upper Volta, between the Gold Coast 
and Timbuctoo. Here the recordings 
were made in the palace of the Moro 
Naba, the Sorbonne-educated emperor 
of six million Mossi tribesmen. The 
Moro Naba has 600 wives, of which the 
least fortunate is the No. | wife, who 
will, by tradition, be found mysteriously 
dead the morning after her husband 
dies. The morning that the Alberts set up 
their equipment and recorded the weird, 
nasal violin music and singing of the 
emperor's court musicians, and the jar- 
ring impact of their giant drums, the 
temperature in the shade of the palace 
courtyard was 130° Fahrenheit. 

The last six sides of the collection are 
a distinct change of pace. Recorded in 
water-front bars and cafés of Mon- 
rovia, Liberia, these records, like the 


(Continued on Page 11) 





















Gold Coast natives make “Mama” 
and “Pape” drums speak real words. 
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(Continued from Page 12) 

more urban rumbas and sambas, show 
the West African influence double-dis- 
tilled. The music, having gone long ago 
to the New World with the slaves, has 
come back here in the form of Latin- 
American dance tunes and North Amer- 
ican jazz, to be picked up again by the 
West Africans. These last records are in 
English and pidgin. Those made in the 
“Yarngo Bar” feature one of the two 
pianos in Monrovia, which is thumped 
by a blind pianist named “Professor” 
Howard Hayes, who plays ragtime in- 
troductions to his own compositions. 
He is accompanied by the rather shaky 
soprano of “Madame Parker,” and his 
songs, Bush Cow Milk, Nana Kru and 
Chicken is Nice, are funny, corny and 
full of references to local laws, animals 
and history. The other café songs, per- 
formed by a talented group headed by 
Jacob Browne, combine English with 
pidgin and dialect. They are almost 
purely western in origin, but are pre- 
sented in the standard West African 
verse-and-response pattern. 

This extraordinary musical collec- 
tion, too far off the beaten track to be 





Ashanti gold miners perform for mike with grocery box, finger drum, calabash. 


accepted by the big record companies, 
has been issued in a limited edition and 
is not available at the moment in record 
stores. You can get the records by writ- 
ing to Field Recordings, 475 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 17, N.Y. The col- 
lection is sold as a package—three al- 
bums, each containing four ten-inch, 
78-rpm unbreakable records. The four 
authoritative commentaries, covering 
anthropology, musicology, folklore and 
jazz elements, are by Professor Water- 
man and Prof. Melville J. Herskovits of 
Northwestern, Duncan Emrich, of the 
Library of Congress, and Marshall W. 
Stearns, the jazz critic. The price for 
the package is $25.88. 

If there is any criticism to be made 
of the records, it is that the present lim- 
ited edition will not be large enough to 
do the job it ought to do toward enlight- 
ening jazz fans about the origins of their 
favorite music and convincing classi- 
cists that there is more than one type of 
complex, “‘civilized’’ music. But for the 
music collector with an eye and ear out 
for a real find, these new records are 
going to provide a good many long 
evenings of solid fun. THE END 


Wives of Malinké Moslems beat time with gong-gongs to music of balaphons. 
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Costume Capers 
By Ml Hine 


Since Valentine and Fair- 


banks, Sr... clonk-and-dagger 


has been sure-fire box office 


The Black Rose is not the best costume 
picture ever made, but it ranks respecta- 
bly high and has certain claims to typi- 
cality. It is the product of an important 
name in costume pictures, for example. 
Darryl Zanuck, its producer, is a man 
of many facets; the hand that can rock 
the cradle of a Grapes of Wrath, an 
Ox-Bow Incident or a No Way Out 
never has been known to neglect such 
other pretty production children as Clive 
of India and Forever Amber 
Twentieth-Century Fox heralded its 
new Tyrone Power vehicle with trade- 
paper advertisements which stated: “If 
you take all the people waiting to see 
The Black Rose, they will fill every the- 
ater in America 19 times over.”’ Fox 
was indulging in pardonable hyperbole, 
it is true, but it was also documenting a 
sturdy fact. People love to see costume 
films. The proper uniform for swash- 
buckling 
trary notwithstanding—is not a mod- 


Bogarts and such to the con- 


ern sack suit, but something with a 
colorful flowing cape or at least a taste- 
ful touch of chain mail about the heavy 
shoulder padding 

Let's look at some of the best ingredi- 
ents of a successful costume picture 
Ideally it should come from a popular 
and well-known source, a best-selling 
novel or a folklore gambit or both. It 
should be set in a colorful era of his- 


tory and should have a love story in 


which the hero has to overcome more 
than the usual number of obstacles to 
win the hand of the heroine. The hero- 
ine may be one of two types: the im- 
perious, proud and haughty court 
beauty, or the true-hearted but quick- 
silver-spirited hoyden. Geographically 
speaking, the costume picture should 
cover a lot of ground. There should be 
atrocious villains whose existence is a 
threat not only to the hero and the her- 
oine but to humanity as a whole, or at 
least to that segment of humanity on 
whose side the viewers’ interests are 
enlisted. This gives the hero’s opposi- 
tion a certain lofty unselfishness. Any- 
body might tussle an ugly knave for the 
hand of, say, Olivia DeHavilland, but 
to tussle a knave for the hand of De- 
Havilland and the honor of the Free 
Awl Mongers Guild of Old Vienna. . . 
ah, that, that were very rapture! 

The Black Rose gets check marks all 
down the list. First, it was a best-selling 
novel by Thomas B. Costain, a Literary 
Guild Club selection. The book tees off 
with a discussion of bitterness between 
the Normans and the Saxons in Eng- 
land. The hero, a Saxon, can’t stand the 
Norman yoke and leaves England for 
far-off Cathay. Even in an age of DC-6's 
this spells travel; in a costume movie, 
it spells travel with trimmings(caravans, 
camels and so forth). The heroine is a 
bit of exotic mystery named Maryam 
who belongs a little more to the quick- 
silver-spirited hoyden set than to the 
but make no 
mistake, she’s no peasant. She is being 
shipped as part of a contingent of lady- 


haughty-great-lady set 






flesh for the Great Khan, which puts 
the seal on her desirability. 
Tyrone Power, who has been associ- 


ated with the mace-and-Damascus-blade * 


business from Lloyds of London through 
The Mark of Zorro and Blood and Sand 
is, of course, Walter of Gurnie, the ille- 
gitimate son of the Earl of Lessford. 
It’s a part on a platter and Mr. Power 
eats it up. The major villain is Orson 
Welles who, in costume-picture tradi- 
tion, is a good villain. This means that 
he is a bad type and gives Power a lot 
of trouble, but even when he’s at his 
worst you can’t help liking him a little. 
And sure enough before long, after con- 
siderable woe befalls Power at his hands, 
including Power's being half beaten to 
death after walking a Mongol gantlet, 
they become friends and you know darn 
well that either of them would lay down 
his life for the other. It is like that in 
costume films. If The Black Rose is 
short on anything it is villains. But 
there are enough subsidiary perils to 
cancel out the objection. 

The heroine is a very special dish in- 
deed, a new French acting import by 
the name of Cécile Aubry. Miss Aubry, 
studio statisticians inform us, is 19 
years old, just under five feet in height, 
with hazel eyes and a perfectly molded 
figure. She is just about the most dis- 
turbing new star to appear in films in 
years. This would be a complete recom- 
mendation for her starring role in a 
costume film except that I am not using 
the word “disturbing” in its publicity, 
or perfectly molded sense. You could 
call Hedy Lamarr or Valentina Cortesa 
or even Shelley Winters disturbing in 
that sense and you would be right. But 
Mile. Aubry is disturbing precisely be- 
cause she isn’t disturbing in the tradi- 
tional manner. She looks interesting, 
but I'd hesitate to say, without prior 
consultation with my analyst, in what 
way. Sometimes she looks like my 
youngest niece (seven next spring) 
dressed up in her mother’s evening 
gown, and sometimes she just looks 
like my youngest niece. I suppose, to 
give in to the spirit of The Black Rose 
it would be well just to call Miss Aubry 
a little Gallic spitfire. The heroine is a 
little Gallic spitfire 

The production notes supplied by the 
studio on the filming of The Black Rose 
are a sort of swashbuckling masterpiece 
in themselves. Most of the picture’s ac- 
tion was filmed out of Casablanca in 
North Africa, at which romantic point 
were assembled Director Henry Hatha- 
way, his stars and countless imported 
extras as well as a tabulated 130 tons of 
equipment valued at a million dollars. 

The English scenes of the movie were, 
naturally, filmed in England, and suita- 
bly in two venerable castles, Warwick 
and Allington, both of which date back 
to the days of Norman-Saxon conflict 
which the film depicts. Such details 
are sound studio insurance against 
the occasional audience wise guys 
who love to snicker, “The time is sup- 
posed to be the 13th Century, but arch- 
bows involving the counteraction of 
the frammis and the portisan weren't 
introduced on the continent until Feb- 
ruary (Old Style) of 1302.” 


The Black Rose is mighty good enter- 
tainment. If there is corn in it, it is corn 
of very high quality, prepared by some 
of the best chefs in the business. If you 
go to a costume picture expecting to see 
a searing indictment of some current 
evil, a fearless documentary or even a 
comedy of manners, you are wasting 
your time. The shoulders that are 
shrugged at costume movies are usually 
those that shouldn't have settled back 
against a seat cover in the theater where 
that picture was playing. There are all 
kinds of movies for all kinds of people. 
And good movies, at least by one defi- 
nition, are movies which fulfill their en- 
tertainment promise. The Black Rose 
well achieves this fulfillment. 

The costume picture shows every 
sign of living to a ripe old age. Mr. 
Power's current picture in production is 
An American Guerrilla in the Philip- 
pines, but there is sure to be more of 
Power in costume to come. And there 
will of course be more of such other 
sturdy cutlass-and-poignard favorites 
as Errol Flynn, Louis Hayward and 
all the rest. 

There is a new contender for the 
swashbuckling crown in Burt Lancaster, 
who has previously been associated 
with the cop-and-gangster-type saga 
Mr. Lancaster, in The Flame and the 
Arrow, proved that early training as a 
circus acrobat enabled him to perform 
feats of costume derring-do not seen on 
the screen since the days of the elder 
Fairbanks. The regulars of the ruffle- 
and-cocked-hat brigade had better look 
to their laurels. 

It is depressing, however, to think of 
cutthroat competition developing in the 
costume field. But there is a solution 
I am willing to offer if anyone is will- 
ing to listen: Power and Lancaster are 
the twin illegitimate sons of Ghengis 
Khan, a Saxon laird who has long been 
smarting over the indignities heaped 
upon his house by the Borgias. When 
their aged father (Charles Coburn) 
is killed in a duel with Aaron Burt 
(Cuddles Sakall), Ty and Burt swim 
to the flagship of Attila the Hun, a 
pirate who is anchored off Nantucket 
Light. They are smuggled aboard by 
his two beautiful daughters, Elizabeth 
Taylor and Ruth Roman THE END 


Warner Brothers’ The Flame 
Arrow features medieval acrobatics. 
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Can the world tide of Red aggression 


swamp Britain's Gibraltar of the Far East? 


SINGAPORE stands once again as a 
bastion of the West against the Threat 
from the East. The Threat, it is true, 
has changed its complexion, but Singa- 
pore, to the casual eye, seems hardly to 
have changed at all. The visitor’s first 
impression is that here “the good old 
days” (or the bad old days) have come 
again. 

On its gun-rimmed island at the south- 
east tip of the troubled Malay Penin- 
sula, Singapore goes intently about “busi- 
ness as usual."’ As in pre-World War Il 
days, the city, on the surface, seems still 
the mysterious, romantic and secure 
place where East and West not only 
meet but lie down together. 

Once again Singapore is the shore 
headquarters of the British Pacific Fleet. 
Directly across the island from the city, 
facing the Strait of Johore, the Far East- 
ern Base of the Royal British Navy 
looks as impressive as ever, capable of 
handling in its twenty square miles of 
deep water the entire British or Amer- 


Fukienese Chinese coolies do al- 
most all Singapore's hard labor. 


ican Navy at wartime strength. But the 
myth of Singapore's impregnability has 
been tarnished. Too many Singapor- 
eans remember those ten bitterly short 
weeks in 1942. That was a time when 
only a few idiots considered it possible 
for the Japanese to attack the great 
city, port and naval base. In spite of 
the monumental show of might that 
was Singapore, in spite of the belief, 
shared by East and West alike, in the 
military genius of the white man, 
all the big guns of Singapore were in 
fixed positions pointing out to sea. 
Singapore had not 
considered the pos- 
sibility that the en- 
emy might come by 
land. And, of course, 
the Japanese did 
come by land—little 
yellow men armed 
with .25caliber rifles, 
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Opium dens and brothels make up Lavender Street, Singapore's Street of Sin. 


who swam across the strait and used 
the great cannon of the white man 
against him. In those days just before 


the attack on Pearl Harbor, the ruling 


characteristic of Singapore was careless- 
ness, opulent unawareness of danger. 

Today careless security has gone, and 
the British are busy preparing their 
crown colony and citadel of empire for 
the eventuality of war. But in the mean- 
while, Singapore enjoys the luscious 
fruits of peace. 

Faraway countries continue to send 
their ships to Singapore to buy the rub- 
ber of the Malay Peninsula. Russia has 
been buying an unprecedented amount 
of Malayan rubber and stockpiling it 
somewhere in Southern Russia. The tin 
from Malay’s mines, about one third 
of the world’s production, is still 
prized, and the great smelters at Pulau 
Brani, three miles off Singapore's 
Clifford Pier, blaze prosperously in the 
night. The towering banks and business 
houses along the water front are busier 
than ever. The traffic is voluminous and 
makes the whole city look preoccupied 


with fruitful, or at least profitable, en- 
deavors. Proportionately, there are 
more brand-new American cars in 
Singapore than in New York. The har- 
bor is filled with shipping, the water- 
front godowns are bursting with the 
raw materials of commerce. 

Singapore has made a lot of money 
in the five years since the British took it 
back from the Japanese, yet the great 
wealth of the city coincides with great 
poverty. The population of Singapore 
Island is roughly a million people, but 
of this million some 700,000 live within 
thirty square miles of the municipal 
limits, on the southern edge of the is- 
land. And the greater part of these are 
crowded into about 1000 acres in the 
heart of the city. 

For those who can afford suburban 
life, Singapore is beautiful and de- 
sirable. Stretching up into the low hills 
surrounding the city, these suburban 
areas are as lavish and beautiful as any in 
the world. In Tanglin, the lushest sub- 
urban area, in the northwestern part of 


(Continued on Page 22) 


A thousand per acre, despite new housing, is the population in Singapore's slums. 
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(Continued from Page 20) 
the city, live most of the city’s well-to- 
do businessmen, traders, agents and 
government officials. By far the most 
flamboyant of all suburban estates be- 
longs to a Chinese merchant, Mr. Aw 
Boon Haw, one of Singapore's richest 
men. Known as the Tiger Balm King 
throughout the Far East, he drives a 
high-priced automobile adorned with 
tiger stripes to advertise his wares. His 
immense fortune rests comfortably on 
a patent medicine which he sells from 
his downtown Tiger Balm Medical Hall. 

Huddled between the million-dollar 
homes on the suburban hills and the 
billion-dollar sky line fronting the ocean, 
lies the region into which most of the 
nonwhite working classes are crammed. 
Here, in one of the most densely popu- 
lated regions of the world, as many as 
1000 human beings, mostly Chinese, live 
on a single acre. In Covent Garden, 
Upper Hokien Street, Queen Street, 
Johore Road and Bencoolen Street, 
ten to fifteen people live in a room, 
with sanitation nonexistent. Lavender 
Street, which forms the northern bound- 
ary of the district, is Singapore's Street 
of Sin, first in opium dens and houses 
of prostitution. 

Though the British have been work- 
ing to clean up this section since 1927, 
the streets of the native quarter still 
represent, to the Western mind, all the 
strange and titillating allure of the ex- 
otic Orient. To the tourist, this is the 
world’s most authentic Chinatown. 
Singapore has received wave after wave 
of Chinese immigration, so that today it 
is much more a Chinese than a Malay 
city. The streets are forever abustle with 
Chinese life: trim girls in slit skirts, beg- 
gars, street hawkers, coolies with tri- 
shaws. Chinese funeral processions, half 
a mile long, snake through the crowds, 
preceded by brass bands playing tunes 
like Happy Days are Here Again and 
The Skaters Waltz to scare off demons. 

The Chinese comprise roughly 75 per 
cent of Singapore's population. But 
most of the 12 per cent who are Malay 
and the 8 per cent who are Indian also 
crowd into the native quarter. The 
loyalties of these diverse groups are 
naturally divided. The Chinese, for ex- 
ample, keep up correspondence and re- 
lations with family and friends in 
China; they have contributed to Chi- 
nese political funds, to Chiang Kai- 
shek, the Kuomintang and the Chinese 
Communist Party. At least one Chinese 
millionaire has contributed heavily to 
the Communist party—a case of na- 
tionalist anti-British feeling supporting 
the Communists as a weapon against 
the foreigner. There are not many such 
cases in Singapore. In general, the rich 
Chinese merchants, who control the 
trade of the city, have favored the ex- 
tension of British power as rapidly and 
as far as possible, so as to increase the 
general security for Chinese business. 
Anti-British feeling on the part of the 
Malayan Chinese—in so far as it exists, 
which is mostly among Communists— 
is a recent development. 

The pull of the Malays is, of course, 
toward their kindred in upcountry Ma- 


(Continued on Page 24) 
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for marrying me in the first place. 


for bringing up our children— while I mostly 


sat back and gave advice. 
for the 2,008 pairs of socks you’ve darned. 


for finding my umbrella and my rubbers 


Heaven knows how often! 
for tying innumerable dress ties, 


for being the family chauffeur, years on 
end. 


for never getting sore at my always getting 


sore at your bridge playing. 


for planning a thousand meals a year—and 


having them taken for granted. 


for a constant tenderness I rarely notice 


but am sure I couldn't live without. 


for wanting a good watch ever so long... 
and letting your slow-moving husband 
think he'd hit on it all by himself. 


for just being you . . . Darling, here’s your 


Hamilton with all my love! 
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The delicate aroma and 
exquisite taste of straight 
Bénédictine have delighted 
epicures for centuries. 

This golden elixir is still 
made from the original 
secret formula, is still 
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liqueur. After coffee 


enjoy Bénédictine! 
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isB&B... 
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genuine Benedictine expertly 
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A lucky few of Singapore's children 
learn some trade while parents work. 


(Continued from Page 22) 
laya and—perhaps even more—toward 
the Malays of the innumerable islands 
which string from the Straits down to 
far Borneo and the borders of Australia. 

The British, who make up less than 
one per cent of Singapore's population, 
manage to hold these different races to- 
gether under a single government and 
at the same time to keep themselves 
pretty much apart from them. On occa- 
sion, the very wealthy Chinese and Ma- 
lays are invited to a British function, 
but mainly the British do not mix. 

Few disorders of a political nature 
have occurred in Singapore—nothing 
to compare with the Communist and 
bandit activities in upcountry Malaya. 
The talk you hear leads to the conclu- 
sion that although the Communist ris- 
ings which have occurred in Malaya 
and the rest of Southeast Asia may not 
have been successful—and none have 
been—they have at least thrown a scare 
into the wealth and luxury of this great 
port city. 

Whether it was Russian-ordered or 
not, the Communist uprising got under 
way in April, 1948. China’s Malay 
Communist Party had in Singapore an 
organization called the Workers’ Pro- 


the former resistance movement against 
the Japanese. The police found a com- 
plete list of its members on April 
twelfth, along with leaflets inciting to 
bloodshed, and since the Protection 
Corps was an illegal institution—secret, 
unregistered—the Singapore police 
cracked down on it at once. The arrests 
continued all through April and drove 
the Communists upcountry. There they 
turned to jungle guerrilla warfare, but in 
spite of much sporadic disorder they 
have failed in upcountry Malaya too. 





They have alienated masses of the pop- 
ulation, who might otherwise have been 
friendly to them, by their completely 
haphazard violence which often made 
no attempt to choose its victims. At 
Kuala Lumpur, for example, a hand 
grenade was thrown into a crowded the- 
ater. The wounded were ordinary Chi- 
nese Mmovie-goers, including children 
Much of the violence has been deliber- 
ately indiscriminate, on the theory that 


‘DECEMBER 








tection Corps, composed of members of 





it Hall LOVE You 
/ tor Giving Him 


Contains 
Billfold, Key. Case, 
Cigarette Case 


Each piece is expertly fashioned 
of Genuine Alligator — ultra-smart, hand- 
some, long-wearing. Billfold has plenty of 
room for everything. Handy, removable 
pass case. And the empty container is a 
lovely, practical jewel box for YOU! This 
and other MEEKER Gift Sets, in various 
fine leathers, $6.50 to $60, at Dealers 
everywhere 


The Famous MEEKER 
340 Billfold 


Maximum capacity 

but minimum bulk! 

Smartly-styled, streamlined, 

in many rich, fine leathers. $5 to $10. 


For the WOMEN in 
Your Life! 


This lovely 

“man-size” billfold is 
custom-fashioned of various 

fine leathers, in popular colors. $5 up 


THE MEEKER CO., INC. - 


New York: 347 F 


JOPLIN, MO. 


fth Ave.--Chicago: 36 














Eu/oy WINTER... 
YVe/come SPRING... 





where the Sn j/e 
ot hospify ity 
games tm Hp part! 


—e 


Sh \¥* The warmth 
SN of an Italian 
<4 % 





X welcome 
“ve matches the 
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splendors of the Renais- 
sance ... Italy offers a glori- 
ous winter holiday followed 
by an enchanted springtime. 
Fine hotels...superb restau- 
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for your dollar. 


Consult your Travel Agent 
today and take advantage of the 
low trans-Atlanti Thrift 
Season” rates now in effect. 
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This woman runs a sidewalk restaurant 
for workers in a copra warehouse. 


anything which increases anxiety helps 
to upset the economic order. 

Perhaps the strongest proof of the 
Communists’ failure is that the produc- 
tion of tin and rubber has never ceased 
to rise, and that 1948—the year of the 
troubles—was a high point to that time. 
The planters refused to allow the guer- 
rillas to drive them from their planta- 
tions, and there has been almost no mi- 
gration of workers. 

Whatever chance the Communists 
had of winning the Malay workers has 
evaporated for the time being, and even 
the Indian Communists and left-wing 
socialists have abandoned them at this 








juncture. They rely upon Chinese from 
China, many of whom are so new that 


they do not properly know or under- yy 


stand the country, under a leadership 
of Malayan Chinese. 


CrAvaTss 
Although the Communists have failed, “Ze - 
the British have not yet succeeded. The s Proves 
As~S 





British have kept order in Singapore, 
by means of Emergency Regulations, 
but they have lost prestige through the 
disorders in the jungle. 

This being said, most observers still 
believe the British have a historical 
function in Malaya for a long while to 


come. Malcolm Macdonald, commis- 
sioner general for Southeast Asia, has 
publicly stated his intention to give 
Malaya self-government as soon as 
possible, and on the Labor Govern- 
ment’s previous reco, 4 this sounds con- 
vincing enough. But the fact is that the 
present situation in Malaya, objectively 
considered, does not make it possible. 
In Singapore itself, the British are 
settled to stay. On the surface, they 
seem to have returned almost too com- 
fortably to their prewar niche. People 
who return to Singapore for the first 
time since the war still have cocktails 
and dinner in some of the same houses 
with some of the same people; streets 
and buildings and gardens are unal- 
tered; the excellent golf courses and the 
sumptuous club swimming pools are 
still enthusiastically patronized. But the 
old complacency is gone. Today's dan- 
gers are in the forefront of conscious- 
ness for everybody. That is perhaps one 
reason why they may not materialize. 
THE END 
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Your Key to Holiday Hospitality 


In Kentucky, where a man is judged by the whiskey he keeps, OLD FITZ 


is first for sending . . . first for serving. Like our whiskey, our egg nog is a 





family affair—an old fashioned recipe bringing you all the traditional flavor 

of slow-distilled oak-ripened sour mash bourbon. Try it? Here’s how! 

Egg nog for 12—Stir 12 egg yolks with 12 tablespoons sugar until smooth. Slowly stir 

in | pint Old Fitz, 1 pint unwhipped double cream. Fold in stiffly beaten whites of 12 eggs: 


stir in additional pint Old Fitz: Chill until serving. Then fold in 1 pint whipped 


double cream—-sprinkle with cinnamon or nutmeg—and dip in! 


OLD FITZGERALD 
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BONDED 100 PROOF KENTUCKY 
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“It's a pity to waste a lovely thing on her, in a way,” she said. “Why don't you keep it yourself?” | suggested. 


THE SWISS FAMILY PERELMAN 
By - ¥. Povolnae 


TWELFTH OF A SERIES 


PROF. HENRI MANATEE-DUGONG, staff 
clinician of the H6pital Lariboisiére, honorary 
member of the Royal College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, and the most eminent diagnostician in 
France, bounded from the limousine which had 
just whisked him across Paris in response to a 
midnight emergency call and scurried into the lift 
of the Hétel Amérique du Nord. Donning the 
weary condescension of a plenipotentiary, the 
night concierge approached at a snail's pace. 

“Pull yourself together, idiot,” rapped the 
doctor. “The American family who summoned 


me—where are they?’’ The retort bubbling to the 
concierge’s lips died stillborn at the sight of the 
Legion of Honor rosette and the medical valise. 
He hastily slammed the door of the cage with a 
crash that dislodged thousands of flakes of bronze 
paint, and, cables squealing, it swayed up the 
shaft. Before it was halfway to the sixth floor, I 
was speeding down the corridor to meet it, my 
face parchment-pale with anxiety. 

“Bless you for coming, doctor,” I said, fer- 
vently wringing his hand. “Believe me that I 
never would have called you if ——” 


ZY, mauings by Ad Hirschfeld 
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The roaring traffic’s boom is music in our travelers’ 
ears as they set foot once more on their native heath. 


“No excuses,” Manatée-Dugong stopped me 
suavely. “A stranger in a foreign land—a crisis— 
I know how cruel it can be. Where is the pa- 
tient?” 

“In here’ —I motioned—*but first, am I correct 
in assuming that you are somewhat versed in 
tropical medicine?” 

“To a small degree. I practiced nine years in 
Madagascar and French Equatorial Africa.” 

“Then our confidence is not misplaced,” I said, 
relieved. “Allow me.” 

As we entered the dimly lit bedroom, my wife 
looked up, eagerly from the bed and her face 
brightened. ‘Oh, doctoy', we've been so frantic,” 
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CHILDREN’S STORIES 
illustrated in full 
color, three dimensions 


This Christmas give popular View- 
Master Stereo-Stories, illustrated with 
Kodachrome photographs that “come 
to life” in the thrilling realism of Three 
Dimensions. Entertaining, instructive 
new subjects to amaze and delight 
Mother Goose 
Rhymes, Rudolph, the Red-Nosed 


Reindeer, Adventures of Sam Sawyer, 


children include 


Cowboy Stars and worldwide “travel” 
Reels. Pictures are mounted in durable 
seven-scene Reels for use in 

V iw M aster Stereosc opes 

and Projectors. Over 400 

different View-Master 

Reels at Photo, Gift, and 


Department Stores. 


REELS 35c each 
3 for $1.00 


VIEW -MASTER 
STEREOSCOPE 
$2.00 


STEREOSCOPIC 
PICTURES 


VIEW -MASTER 
JR. PROJECTOR 
$9.95 
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“Has he eaten anything unusual today?” asked the doctor. “Nothing but two 
ladyfingers, some goose liver, a napoleon and a bindle of lox,” | replied. 


she whispered, fighting back the sob in 
her throat. 

He patted her arm reassuringly, and 
drawing up a chair, extracted a ther- 
mometer from his vest. 

“Ah—er—pardon me,” I put in, 
“but there’s nothing wrong with 
Madame. I mean, there is, basically, 
but she’s not the reason we sent for 
you.” 

“How stupid of me,” he apologized. 
“It’s one of the little ones, then?” 

“Well, so to speak,” I began. “‘In 
terms of years ——” 

“Never mind the program notes,” he 
interrupted. “Take me to the child.” 

“Well—uh— it’s not strictly a child,” 
I hedged. “It’s more of a bird—our pet 
myna, to be exact. You see,” I said, 
talking swiftly because it seemed the 
best policy under the circumstances, 
“he was out in Siam—that is, I say “he’ 
though he might be a ‘she’, who knows 
about birds?—anyway, we bought him 
out in Siam, but he’s here now—right 
over in that corner , 

“One moment, please,”” panted 
Manatée-Dugong. A gobbet of foam, 
barely discernible against his graying 
goatee, flecked the edges of his mouth. 
“Do I understand, monsieur, that you 
have had the crust to fetch a member 
of the Faculté de Médicine of the Sor- 
bonne here, at this supremely obscene 
hour, to attend a sick bird?” 

“But he’s not really sick, doctor,” I 
pleaded desperately. “That's what I'm 
trying to tell you.” The specialist 
peeled the toupee from his head for 
greater coolness and spread it on the 
floor while I divulged the pith of the 
story. In words that coruscated and 
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glowed like precious stones, I described 
how we had driven at breakneck pace 
across Germany and the Lowlands in 
two days, seized with apprehension for 
the little feathered hostage we had left 
behind in Paris. I limned our joyful re- 
union, told of the delicacies we had plied 
him with, the arpeggios and trills Tong 
Cha had poured out in thankfulness at 
his release. 

“And th-then it happened,” my 
voice broke. “A couple of hours ago, 
when I offered him a scrap of veal re- 
maining from dinner, he—he just put 
his head underneath his wing.” 

“‘Hm-m-m,” muttered Manatée- 
Dugong, his scientific curiosity stirred 
despite himself. “This may be more 
complex than I thought.” Rising, he 
paced up and down, absorbed in 
reverie. “Now try to remember,” he 
said at last. “‘Has he eaten anything un- 
usual today?” 

“Nothing but a brioche, a box of 
zwieback, a plate of sauerkraut, two 
ladyfingers, an individual cream cheese, 
some goose liver, and a napoleon. Oh, 
yes, and a bindle of lox.” 

“One more question.” The diag- 
nostician’s frame suddenly stiffened and 
it was apparent he had already formu- 
lated a theory. “Has he ever accepted 
veal hitherto?” 

Aware how much depended on my 
answer, I asked him guardedly what 
type of veal he meant. He picked up 
the toupee from the floor and distract- 
edly tore it in half. “Veal, veal!’ he 
shouted. “What the devil difference 
does it make?” My wife replied that 
it was the first that the bird had eve 
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with the Chameleon 
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One blouse you can dress up or down 
.+» with every change of mood, with 
every shift of scene. A dramatic 
stole and pin-a bejeweled armband- 
a sweep of velvet scarf... and 
your classic Suip’n Snore blouse 
varies its personality with 
chameleon ease. Fashion potential... 
unlimited! Ever lovely, ever washable 
broadcloth, sizes 30 to 40. 
At better stores everywhere. About $3. 
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Generally speaking, the weary tourist finds that a transatlantic liner, America- 
bound when summer is over, has all the verve of a deserted amusement pork. 


(Continued from Page 28) 
seen. Manatée-Dugong slapped his 
thigh. “I was certain of it. A plain case 
of veal rejection.” 

“Is it serious, professor?” she im- 
plored. “These Oriental diseases 

“Pouf! An avian whim,” he shrugged. 
“He merely refused the morsel because 
it was unfamiliar and his crop was full.” 

That anyone could so ably synthesize 
the facts and draw from them a brilliant 
conclusion reduced us to awed silence. 
As I numbly drew forth a wad of thou- 
sand-franc notes—which, with true 
Gallic disregard for money, he pocketed 
without counting—-his austere pro- 
fessional manner relaxed, and he drew 
me aside. 

“Want to buy some real Parisian 
art photos?” he asked furtively. ““No 
green-goods, John, every one a lulu.” 
Not at all disconcerted by my rebuff, 
he threw down a peg of brandy, 
popped half a dozen packs of stateside 
cigarettes into his satchel, and de- 
parted whistling. 

The whole affair, needless to say, had 
been a tremendously grueling emo- 
tional experience for us both, and it was 
small wonder that once the tension sub- 
sided, the dam broke and I gave way to 
floods of tears. 

My wife, sprung from a tougher stock 
that included generations of butchers 
and wheelwrights, was more stolid; 
she bathed my forehead with a seda- 
tive, forced eau de cologne between my 
teeth, and in a few minutes, | was sunk 
in a dreamless sleep. 

It would take the pen of an Emile 
Zola, combined with an electronic add- 
ing machine, to circumscribe our activ- 
ities in the week that ensued, our last in 
Paris before embarking for home. Ap- 
parently some strange obsession that 
our greenbacks were turning moldy 
seized my helpmate, for there followed 
an orgy of spending that whipped up 
shopkeepers to a pitch of delirium and 
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gutted the Rue de la Paix. Rivers of per- 
fume, sables, jewelry, lingerie, dresses, 
hats, gloves, and accessories poured 
into the hotel and poured right out 
again as | returned everything to the 
stores. 

This tactic, it is superfluous to add, 
was not motivated by parsimony but 
an earnest desire to keep the woman 
amused and stimulated. I knew that the 
moment her normal feminine acquisi- 
tive instinct was gratified, she would 
promptly lose interest in the actual 
wares themselves, and so it proved; on 
a hundred subsequent occasions, she 
expressed relief and gratitude that I had 
curbed her folly in time. 

Occupied as I was in marshaling our 
prodigious baggage, bickering with 
steamship officials, and tickling the 
chambermaids, | could not devote 
much attention to our young, but I saw 
to it that they were not cheated of the 
Bal Tabarin, the Moulin Rouge, and 
any corresponding locales that might 
implement their education. To engross 
them in the daytime, | assigned various 
small diversions, like washing the fam- 
ily laundry in the Seine and purloining 
vegetables from Les Halles, pastimes 
that engendered manual dexterity and 
self-reliance. 

It was a period of ferment and rest- 
less exertion, in which we all worked 
doggedly shoulder to shoulder dissipat- 
ing what little energy and moola ob- 
tained after nine killing months of 
travel; and when the last battered suit- 
case was flung down on the deck of the 
S.S. Splenetic by its grumbling porter 
and the docks began to recede, | sacri- 
ficed a plump steward to Zeus and made 
an eternal vow about globe-trotting, in- 
voking wild horses, which nothing but a 
dropped hat will ever persuade me to 
breach. 

By a most curious coincidence, the 
Splenetic was the very steamer on 


(Continued on Page 95) 





The distinctive goodness of Miller High Life is 


strictly in keeping with the Christmas custom of 


proudly serving the very finest in foods and refreshment. Highlight your 
holiday hospitality by inviting your guests to enjoy life with 
Miller High Life...the beer that's acclaimed the country over 
as the NATIONAL CHAMPION OF QUALITY! Brewed and bottled 
by the Miller Brewing Company onLY 


...and ONLY in Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 
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CHOOSE MINUET 


SHEER WITCHERY IN CUT CRYSTAL 


Look no more for the gift you love to give and love 
to remember, Let it be Minuet with that precious 
feeling of fine detail, and so socially correct for 
dramatic tables. See Minuet and you'll agree that 
it’s a splendid example of American handmade glass 
... a combination of swirling lines and a Colonial 
motif that bring a quiet dignity to a lucent polished 
cutting. But Minuet is only one of many Fostoria 
favorites . . . designed for the American taste 
and for a happy gift in a happy season. Available 


in open stoc k at the better stores everywhere. 


FOSTORIA 


HOLIDAYS 


Of Searlett’s Atlanta, Danny’s 
delight and Capa’s Christies, 
Hot Springs and cool millions 


Next month James Street shows us how 
Atlanta is like Scarlett O’ Hara, shrewd and 
proud, with her Confederate slip always 
showing under a Yankee mink coat. But 
you'll also learn how the city’s reputation 
was blasted in one night and why Irish 
horse traders journey there each year to 
bury their dead. Can you guess the name 
of the world traveler that permanently 
cured the financial problems of many 
Atlantans? . . . Wherever you find 
Danny Kaye you can be sure that every- 
one’s having a good time, Mr. Kaye in- 
cluded. This time he’s at Florida’s Boca 
Raton, and an article with photos by Tom 
and Jean Hollyman proves that you don’t 
have to be a comic to enjoy yourself at 
this mecca for the well-heeled. Just the 
lives of the hotel’s varied owners are a 
source of fascination: one was a prize- 
fight manager, another played golf in a 
chauffeured limousine... . The goung 
lady on the right, soaking at Hot Springs, 
might be somewhat startled if she knew 
that De Soto and his men probably took 
a bath in the same place, if not the same 
tub. Phil Stong tells of many more sur- 
prises that greet visitors to the famous 
spa: you can order two but not one egg 
for breakfast, the locality does a booming 
“legitimate” business in divorces, and in 
one of the hospitals you address the 
nurses as “Captain” or “Major” so-and- 
SO... . This Maori warrior has many 
reasons for jumping with joy, according 
to James A. Michener’s article on New 
Zealand. His people and a white race 
share, in relative harmony, the social and 
political life of their country. Mr. Michener 
relates many other oddities about the 
Land of the Kiwi. You will discover why 
the death of a 588-pound man was the end 
of a human race and why writer Katherine 
Mansfield and the cartoonist David Low 
fled their native soil... . Were gou erer 
curious about the kind of people who 
live in houses like this mansion on San 
Francisco's Nob Hill? Next month, Lucius 
Beebe hobnobs with the nabobs of Nob 
Hill and your curiosity is bound to be 
satisfied. You'll eavesdrop on the scandal 
about the $70,000,000 Mrs. Mark Hopkins 
left an interior decorator and you'll learn 
how Leland Stanford boosted local real- 
estate prices. Do you know the name 
of the esthetic dandy who drank the 
Hill's burly tycoons under the table? .. . 
Robert Capa takes typewriter and camera 
on a tour around the Alps and hears, 
to his great pleasure, Europeans com- 
paring skiing to love-making. How he 
tests this theory makes a thoroughly de- 
lightful tale. Author Capa also investi- 
gates whether there are really four bell- 
boys to every three suitcases in Swiss 
hotels, if you have to break your leg 
to belong to the skiing elite, and what 








FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY + + + MOUNDSVILLE +» WEST VIRGINIA Ludwig Bemelmans'’ relatives think of him. 
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THREE PIECE LADIFS’ 


All signs point to 


Oshkosh 


for Christmas! 





.t the sign of the seasoned traveler 


is also the sign of a wanted gift 


A Santa who is both gift-wise and travel-wise doffs 
his cap to Oshkosh Luggage—gives it to everyone on his 
preferred list, Detail-fashioned for distinctive beauty... 
detail-engineered to endure...and detail-planned fej 
convenience ,..this luggage of seasoned travelers is a 
gift chosen and welcomed by the most discriminating. 
Choose from a wide selection of Oshkosh matched 


masterpieces...each piece possessing the desirable and 
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WO PIECE PLANE FLIGHT” ENSEMBLI exclusive Oshkosh features...each Juxury -finished m the 
+ lightweight two-cuiter of finest top srs supplest top-grain leather or fine fa¥ric. 
fe, $120...21° Companion Piece, $35. r - : 
Saddle Tan or British Brown. See Oshkosh at fine stores nearest you! 
weighs only 6/2 pounds Oshkosh Trunks and Luggage, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
rs ids up to 6 swits or 12 esses, $39.50 
ENSEMBL mart new “Designer Fabrics” 
ved ret able tray. $49.50 
roon enient urious. $29.50 
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Only genuine Oshkosh Luggage bear: this lab ¢ 
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Heather and hills and land-girt lochs are the ingredients of the still wild and beautiful Scots grouse-hunting country. In the distance, 


===> SCOTLAND 











are the Badenoch Mountains. 


By one of Scotland's leading 


native novelists, 


° ld. A ie 


MOST Americans, I am told, think of Scotland 
in terms of kilts, Robbie Burns, bagpipes, tartans, 


whisky and Scotch penuriousness. This fantastic 
picture shakes the ordinary Scot with laughter and 
drives the Scots comedian tocarry it intothe region 
of pure myth; so presumably it is used to hide 
something, to conceal the reality. A psychologist 
might suspect that a man who can laugh at his 
own expense must be a natural spendthrift. Any- 
way, it is impossible to hide a country’s history, 
and the sober fact is that the Scot's history shows 
him to have been a gambler against long odds, a 
supporter of “lost causes,” reckless and headlong 
so often that much of that history has an if- 
credible air. Not that he could not calculate the 
odds. He could—and did. But that did not stop 
him. When a wild gamble is over, a man may 
laugh at himself and his foibles and even strive 
to be thoughtful over his loose change. 

Calculating odds is what an engineer does, so 
when the national battles stopped, the Scot be- 
came a notable engineer and built on a small 
river the biggest ships afloat. In Clyde ship- 
yards the kilt and balmoral bonnet gave way to 
the foreman’s dark suit and bowler hat. Quiet- 
‘mannered, thorough, the Scot got on with a job 
that seemed as remote from tartan romanticism 
as a Highland Calvinist minister from an orgy 
of jazz. And his Scots tongue may be heard in the 
engine rooms of ships in, most parts of the world. 
But far in the sparsely populated areas of the 
Highlands a lobster fisherman, for whom time 
and blueprints have little meaning, talk} slowly 
in a clear school English, patterned on the idioms 
of his native Gaelic. A stranger could be forgiven 
for thinking them different kinds of men—until 
he found still other kinds on the good farming 
lands of the east coast, on the trawlers and her- 
ring drifters that rake the seas, in the educational 
circles which derjve from four ancient universi- 
ties, or in the legal and administrative seats of 
the capital city, Edinburgh. In its scenery as in 
the ways of its people, Scotland is a land of 
great diversity. 

Yet there is something in the tartan. A co- 
median doesn’t make a myth out of nothing. And 
even in the case of Burns it is the simple truth 
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Glamis Castle, famed for Macbeth associations, 
was present Queen Elizabeth's ancestral home. 





Glasgow's shipyards along Clyde have produced 
some of world’s largest liners, including the Queens. 


In Edinburgh, the Lord Lyons Heraldic Court turns out 
in splendid and traditional regalia for o procession. 
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A store in Inverness sells authentic clan tartans. 
Here in the Highlands the kilt becomes more common. 


that a nation which fought fabulous battles for 
its independence and produced warrior heroes 
like Wallace and Bruce has chosen a poet as its 
national figure. We may be getting near the heart 
of the matter if we say that the tartan stands for 
history, for the something which made the Scots 
cohere and quite literally fight to the death. His 


past is in the Scot as his blood is; and it is a long 
past. A bit of tartan, the swing of the kilt as the 
pipers march away, and the blood beats time to 
the old tune in the Clyde engineer as in the lonely 
Hebridean fisherman. 

And it is really a very old tune. For example, it 
is doubtful if any war speech of our times more 
bitterly condemned totalitarian empire than the 
address delivered to his troops by the commander 
in chief of the Caledonians—as the inhabitants 
of Scotland were then called—before he ordered 
them to fall upon the invading Roman legions. 
“To ravage, to slaughter, to usurp under false 
titles they call empire; and where they make a 
desert, they call it peace.’”’ The words sound as 
familiar as a quotation from the Bible, but it was 
Tacitus the Roman who reported them. Caledonia, 
stern and wild, was being invaded, the fiery cross 
had gone round, the tribes and clans were out, 
and the year was about 85 A.D. Defeat and 
slavery—-or liberty. “March then to battle,” con- 
cluded the Caledonian, “and think of your an- 
cestors and your posterity.” And some nineteen 
hundred years later, Scotsmen are accused of still 
being able to think of both. 

So it is a long story. In truth, the first thing we 
learn about Scotland is that she is one of the 
oldest nations in Western Christendom; and the 
second, that her whole history is pervaded by this 


wes 
Sir Donald Walter Cameron of Lochiel is Chief 
of Clan Cameron. His ancestors were supporters 


‘ of Bonnie Prince Charlie even after defeat at 


Culloden. He wears Highland garb with dignity. 











passion for liberty. The Romans fell back and 
dug themselves in behind a system of solid forti- 
fications that ran along a line not far from what 
is to this day the border between England and 
Scotland. 

What the Romans could not do neither could 
the English, and the English, bent on conquest, 
fought the Scots off and on for centuries. Yet 
today, after nearly two hundred and fifty years of 
union with England, the Scots are concluding 
that they had better resume control of their own 
affairs. 

When they read about the bitter controversy 
between Stalin and Tito on Marxist thought or 
practice, the Scots can smile. After two thou- 
sand years they understand fairly well what is 
worrying the Yugoslavs—and will worry others. 
In that time many theories, religious and secular, 
political and economic, have hit their own head- 
lines for long periods with passionate force. But, 
deep within them, they now know finally that 
when people have endured and suffered together, 
made a common law in a common tongue, sung 
their own songs and told their own stories, loved 
and died and been buried with sacred rites in a 
land they think of as their land, something is born 
that lives on at the very root of being. Take the 
story that helped to brighten the British House of 
Commons when Hitler, with Europe under his 
heel, was preparing to rub out England and Scot- 
land, in a quick finish to his war. In that dark 
hour two old Scots met on their native heath. 
“Ay, man, Sandy,” said Donald, “it looks like 
being a long war.” “How that?” asked Sandy. 
“Because,” replied Donald, “I’m hearing that 
the English are thinking of giving in.” 


LOYAL SONS 


The Scots like their humor dry. An English wit 
once remarked that a Scotsman needs an opera- 
tion to his skull before he can see a joke. But it 
may be that a perfect dryness does not readily 
rouse a Scot to a happy convulsion. When the 
dryness is perfect, the humor springs from a deep 
source. That this source, this final element of be- 
ing, just can’t be rubbed out explains much of 
what is happening in Scotland today. Even 
among the twenty million Scots abroad you find 
traces of it. Consider the quite extraordinary 
number of clan or Caledonian societies in the 
United States and Canada. At least once a year 
they salute the tartan, go all Scottish in memory 
of the ancient homeland, the “auld mother”— 
and at the end feel prouder citizens than ever of 
their part of the New World. Most of them have 
not the least intention of going back to live in 
Scotland. It may seem an odd paradox but it’s 
probably true that the happier a Scot is in 
America the more ardently he will support his 
clan or Caledonian society. It is usual to dub this 
a form of nostalgia or sentimentality. But it is in 
fact a searching down to the old life-giving root— 
the root that finds its origin and growth in the 
family. When a Scot supports his clan society in 
America he is in a sense—possibly all the more 
powerful for being unconscious—basing himself 
on the family. The family tradition was always 
strong in Scotland, and the lads who went 
pioneering abroad sent back more than their 
thoughts to the old folk. In an abiding way the 
mother was the center (Continued on Page #) 


HISTORIC SCOTLAND has left its mark in many places, and among the most notable is the home of 
the MacLeod Clan, Castle Dunvegan, on the Isle of Skye. Mrs. Macleod of Macleod shows the 
narrow entrance to one of the castle dungeons where enemies of the clan were tucked away for 
safekeeping. The dungeon walls are ten feet thick and date from the 15th century. Prisoners were 
firmly shackled to heavy iron leg weights like the surviving relic just to the left of Mrs. MacLeod. 


At Dunvegan are preserved a waistcoat of Bonnie Prince Charlie's, old weapons, and the Macleod crest. 


om 


Flora Macleod of Macleod became Chief of the Clan Dunvegan Castle has been heavily fortified 
following the death of her father, Sir Reginald, in 1935. during stormy history. This is sea entry. 
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All the romance of mettlesome barons, fleet stags, hard-riding through the hills at war or at the hunt, can be caught in a scene 


“My heart’s in the Highlands, my heart is not here 
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like this of Loch Duich, above Inverness. Eilean Donan, Mac Kenzie fortress in foreground, was battered by English warship in 1719. 


My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer.”°’ 


ROBERT BURNS 
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(Continued from Page 37) 
of the family, and there is little doubt that the 
high national reputation for education was her 
gift to her sons. In this she was probably carrying 
on the ancient love of learning from bardic or 
druidic times; for women are impressed by the 
finer things in an old tradition and are usually not 
oversusceptible to mere male theories. Today, 
perceiving that country life is being drained of its 
best blood, mostly through social dullness and 
the lure of the city, they have combined in the 
country districts into Women’s Rural Institutes, 
where they meet, work at handicrafts, and have 
competitions in anything from baking to bulb- 
growing. They know that when girls are in- 
terested boys stay around and life goes on. 
Even in the cities you may rarely hear them 
theorize about Scottish patriotism, but you can 
suddenly come on them in a hall actively de- 
voting themselves to the revival of the old 
Scottish country dances. And some of these 
dances are beautifully patterned, intricate and 
graceful. Here, as it were, the community 
dances, yet the success of the dance depends on 


the grace and accuracy with which each indi- 
vidual fulfils his or her part in the total pattern. 
To see a plump middle-aged woman, tired from 
some dreary afternoon shopping, thread her way 
through an old country dance is a livening sight; 
and the more so when she has the puff to follow 
up with a fast-moving Eightsome Reel and the 
gallantry that carries off her cheery remark, “Och, 
it’s just grand!” At that moment her eyes tell 
their own bright story of life being lived among 
“her ain folk” and the old courtesies. 

For beyond the family there was always the 
clan. In fact the word c/ann in the original Gaelic 
means children, and is used in such expressions 
as “the children of the Gael” or “their children’s 
children.” The clan became a unit of many fam- 
ilies, holding territory that varied in extent through- 
out the Highlands of Scotland. You expect to 
find Campbells in the county of Argyll; -Mac- 
donalds and MacLeods in the Hebrides ; Stewarts, 
Camerons, Frasers, and many more throughout 
the mainland, until you finish up in Caithness, the 
most northern county of Scotland, with Sinctlairs 
and Gunns. But the basic idea was the family, 


Highland games carry on an ancient and 





At the Braemar Royal Highland Society Gathering, King George, Queen Elizabeth and the two 
princesses are guided by Sir George Ogilvie Forbes. King wears the Royal Stewart Tartan kilt. 


<q 


Tossing the caber, a tidy length of wood roughly similar to a telephone pole, requires control 
as well as brawn. Contestant hopes pole will land end-over-end at proper distance from him. 
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and even when jt became a very big family it 
tended to hang on to the family name or sur- 
name. This gave a warmth to life, a social 
cohesion; it made a man feel that he belonged 
somewhere, that he was of account, and, conse- 
quently, that he would find his highest fulfilment 
in giving a good account of himself. Occasion- 
ally, of course, this led to fantastic exhibitions of 
Highland pride, as in the case of the old chief of 
the clan MacNeill, in the small Hebridean island 
of Barra, who rose to his feet after eating, and 
announced, “The MacNeill of Barra has dined: 
the rest of the world can now dine.” And the 
story is just near enough being true to rouse in 
the Scot, who likes to guy his own extravagance, 
a special kind of mirth. 

The geography of the Highlands brought about 
the formation of clans normally enough. An old 
native song calls it “the land of the mountains 
and the glens.” The mountains divide one glen 
or valley from another, and when means of com- 
munication was limited to a man’s two feet or a 
pony’s four, folk for the most part stayed home 


in their glen, cultivated every possible square § Spectators for the royally sponsored gathering come by bus and by car, pack lunches and stay the whole day. 


honorable tradition of community competition in skill and strength 


Throwing hammer, like the cober tossing, takes both strength and o keen Dancing is an important part of the Royal Braemor Gathering. Males 
sense of timing. Event dates back to early Clan stone-throwing competitions. compete in different national dances. This is the formal sword dance. 


Officiating at the games is o serious matter. The kilted judges Highland wrestling (left) probably comes closest to the original spirit of the games. 
use tape for coreful measurement of distance of shot-put. Excitement of contests keeps crowd of spectators (right) from noticing the rainy weather. 
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Finlay Ferguson is a crofter, or small farmer, on Isle of Harris in Outer Hebrides. His croft is about five acres of land on a salt-water loch. 


The life of a small fart 

on a Hebrides 

eroft is self-sufficient. 
tough 


yard of ground, and pastured their cattle, sheep 
and horses on the hillsides. But just here another 
spect of the clan system must be envisaged if we 
are to understand the Highlander fundamentally 


Each clan had its chief. And to a chief the wealth 


of the clan lay in the number of its men. The 


emphasis was On men: not ON possessions. The 


42 


chief was not then a feudal lord holding sway over 
serfs; he was the first among equals; or, in the 
sense already indicated, he was the head of the 
family. The “children” had a natural approach 
to the chief. And in the matter of human rela- 
tions this bred not only an independence of mind 
in the individual but a certain aristocratic atti- 
tude. Just before war broke out I was asked by a 
Continental scholar to help trace the “family res- 
idence” of a certain Colonel von Gunn who had 
distinguished himself in the wars of Gustavus 
Adolphus. The “family residence” would no doubt 
have been a two-roomed thatched cottage with a 
clay floor, long since swept away. But | realized 
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it might be difficult to explain this matter of the 
aristocratic clansman to my Continental inquirer. 

In contrast to this Highland area, which covers 
considerably more than half of Scotland, there is 
the southern part called the Lowlands. Here you 
have rolling lands, the Tweed and its tributaries, 
Stevenson’s vacant wine-red moors, the red soil 
of high fertility between Berwick and Edinburgh, 
the Scott country, Galloway; and the Ayrshire 
that Burns sang, an undulating territory of di- 
versity and charm that bred the freebooters of 
the desperate Border forays. 


If Highlands and Lowlands together make up 
the whole of Scotland, the physical contrast be- 











tween them is very marked, while the psychologi- 
cal contrast has led many to talk of two different 
races. But the most that can be said is that from 
the earliest times the distinction has been mainly 
one between two branches of the same Celtic 
tree. “See that little fellow there shouting in 
Gaelic?” said the School Inspector to me on a 
west-coast sea loch far in the Highlands. “He’s 
an orphan. Two years ago he was taken from a 
Glasgow slum by the Public Authority and 
boarded out here. He hadn't a word of Gaelic 
then.” Clearly the boy had taken to his new 
environment like a cormorant to sea fishing. And 
what a mighty difference there is between a slum 
dwelling, factory whistles, pubs, cinemas, and the 
simple home life of crofter or fisherman sur- 
rounded by mountains and seas and held by 
traditions that go back for thousands of years. 
No wonder there is talk of different races. But in 
Scotland we know that “racial purity” is a myth. 

Northmen as well as Anglo-Saxons have left 
their mark, for the Scots have been hammered 
from all sides; but what has been beaten out on 
the Scottish anvil through the long centuries has 
undoubtedly the Celtic element as its cohering 
force. Were this not so it would be difficult to 
explain why the folk of the Lowlands carried on 
so tough a warfare through the centuries against 
the English south of the Tweed. Even in times of 
what was called peace, small border forays went 
on; the lads got on their horses and went troop- 
ing through the moonlight to raid “the auld 
enemy” and drive back the spoils—as Sir Walter 
Scott knew. The English rarely failed to give as 
good as they got, and out of it all there came a 
ballad literature remarkable for qualities direct, 
stark, and charged with primary color. 


The King sits in Dunfermline toun 
Drinking the blood-red wine. 


Names like Scott, Armstrong, Douglas, Graeme 
represent in a way the “clans” of the Lowlands 
as those earlier mentioned do the Highlands 
Again there were differences or contrasts often a 
marked as the difference between their tongues 
(Scots and Gaelic respectively). There were feuds 
and often deadly feuds, and this “lawlessness” 
gave their Scottish king a lot of trouble. One of 
the most poignant ballads ever written describes 
the Lament of the Border Widow for her free- 


Ferguson and his two sons lower lobster pots into 
their boat. This and fishing supplement their larder. 


The Ferguson men cut turf from a bog to use for 
fuel. Family has a herd of sheep and two cows. 


booter husband whom the King had surprised 
in his tower and promptly hanged over its gate. 


My love he built me a bonnie bower, 
And clad it all with lilie flower ; 

A brawer bower ve ne'er did see, 
Than my true love he built for me. 


So she begins her Lament, and goes on to 
describe how all alone—*‘no living creature came 
that way”’—she prepared her man for burial, then 
carried his body on her back, resting whiles, until 
she reached the spot where she dug his grave, and 
finally covered it over with the green sod, 


Nae living man I'll love again, 
Since that my lovely knight is slain; 
With ae lock of his yellow hair 

I'll chain my heart for evermair. 


These two regions, Highlands and Lowlands, 
one can almost watch coming together and fusing 
at the junction into a creation more remarkable, 

erhaps, than any Border ballad and known as 
the industrial belt of Scotland. Yet it must not be 
forgotten that when vessels like the Queen 
Elizabeth are being riveted or oxyacetylened into 
shape in a Clyde shipyard, the shepherd tends his 
flocks on the green slopes towards the English 
border and talks his “guid Scots tongue,” while 
far in the north and west and outward in the 


Meat from sheep is eaten; the wool, woven and dyed 
by Mrs. Ferguson, becomes the famous Harris Tweed. 


Hebrides the Highlander may be found in his 
thatched cottage, cultivating his meager acres or 
fishing from his boat, and talking to his children 
in the ancient tongue of the Gaels. 

I can still feel the heave of the  thirty-five- 
foot fishing boat under me as the old skipper, 
my host, brought her out from the shelter 
of the small island of Bernera and headed 
for the Flannan Isles in the Atlantic. We were 
carrying his thirty-one sheep to a year’s pasturage 
on these islands, but it was only when we arrived 
there and I saw the tall cliffs that | wondered 
how on earth the sheep were to be sent aloft to 
the small green tablelands—four sheep to this 
islet, six to the next, and so on. As three young 
men of our crew went up these rock faces, push- 
ing the sheep before them, taking advantage of 
narrow platform and funnel, my heart was in my 
mouth nearly as often as it was when they per- 
formed the more difficult operation of bringing 
last year’s sheep down to a boat whose stern post 
plunged giddily on the long swell a couple of 
feet from the iron rock. “No, I am glad to 
say we have never had an accident,”’ the old skip- 
per reassured me, “though once Alastair had a 
bad moment with a sheep on a ledge yonder 
where there wasn’t room for the both of them.’ 
From that ledge to the boiling sea there was a 
sheer drop of seventy feet. During the dusk of 
that midsummer midnight, we took a short rest 
in the lighthouse, then finished the operation and 
in the gray of the morning started back. No one 
slept and the skipper, who had never had occa- 
sion to raise his voice, might have been, like the 
Lowland shepherd, merely driving his flock from 
one pasture to another with nothing more diffi- 
cult to negotiate than a gate. Such contrasts are 
quite natural-——in a country no larger than the 
State of Maine and carrying a total population 
of not much over five millions. 


Perhaps the mest striking characteristic of the 
Celtic temperament is a certain fervor. Modern 
military commanders have used Scots regiments 
when the occasion demanded a desperate charge. 
But fervor can come out in engineering, in meta- 
physics, in exploring continents or medical sci- 
ence, just as surely as in a fight; even in religion, 
as the Covenanters showed when they suffered 
martyrdom or went forward to battle under the 


The ceilidh, or neighborly get-together, is 
main entertainment. Islanders speak Gaelic. 
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slogan: Jesus And No Quarter. The Scot, and 
particularly the Lowlander, can be as grim and 
dour as a banked-down fire; but it has always 
been unwise for the stranger to assume that the 
fire is out. Perhaps it was unwise strangers who 
first talked of the “perfervidness” or “fury” of 
the Scots. Anyway, that has been the kind of 
talk. And Scotland has certainly had her world 
explorers, men like Livingstone and Mungo Park 
in Africa, or clansmen who gave their names to 
great rivers like the Fraser and Mackenzie in 
Canada. And she still has her engineers. As a 
check on this fervor let us consider for a moment 
the industrial belt itself, where one might least 
expect to find evidence of it. 


A RIVER GROWS UP 


It is, of course, a comparatively recent growth; 
it only got under way toward the beginning of 


last century. Before then, Glasgow was a charm- 

ing little town on the banks of a pretty river 

called the Clyde. When Daniel Defoe visited it he 

called it “‘one of the cleanest, most beautiful and 

Grouse shooting in the Highlands is known the world over. Covey flushed at Pitlochry, near Perth. best built cities - Great Britain. At the 
Broomielaw (now in the heart of the city) the 

river was fifteen inches deep. Until the end of 

Seots reereation mostly fits the clime the 18th century nearly all the iron ore used in 

. Britain was imported. Then some rich seams of 

ironstone were discovered in the Clyde valley, 
and, backed by the coal fields, industrialism was 
on. James Watt had been improving the steam 
engine; the first regular passenger steamship of 
the old world, the Comet, was launched on the 
Clyde in 1812; the manager of the Glasgow gas- 
works discovered the advantages of hot blast; 
ironworks roared into production; the Napier 
brothers became the world’s great shipbuilders; 
the Clyde was deepened ; miles of docks and ship- 
building yards sprang up along the riverside, until 
this waterway became by far the largest shipbuild- 
ing area in the world and the term “Clyde-built” a 
synonym for the highest in engineering knowl- 





; ‘ edge and workmanship; while now at the 
rs > ; ae ~ XA Se ; Broomielaw, where the river had been fifteen 
i a, ' : wr S inches d anged wharfs at which the I: 

aly : : inches deep, ranged wharfs at which the largest 
~~ v - ‘ ocean-going vessels tied up. In that uprising of 


industrialism, the way the Scots dealt with a 
simple shallow stream was surely perfervid 





Caledonian Canal from Fort William to Salmon fishing in Scots streams is notably excellent. In enough. 

; ; Fie y: ‘ But fervor, not properly channeled, can leave 
Inverness plays host to an excursion boat. River Ness a fisherman uses net to bring in a nine-pounder. a mess in its wake. In Glasgow, streets of tall derk 
tenement houses now reared up; and when they 
were not enough more tenements were built on 
the back greens, until a condition of human con- 
gestion arose that bred some of the worst slums 
in Europe. Up to a dozen human beings of both 
sexes and all ages could be found living together 
in a single room; a solitary lavatory served the 
whole eight or ten flats or homes which opened 
off the common stair. The situation was worsened, 
too, by a steady influx of Irish laborers lured 
from Ireland by the wonderful idea of money 
wages. In such surroundings, deterioration in 
human living was inevitable, more especially 
among country folk, Highland as well as 
Irish. Drunkenness, fighting, stairhead slang- 
ing matches in high-pitched female voices 


The Glenlivet Distillery, west of Aberdeen, has been pouring out pleasure for over 100 years. 
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with all the accents from Donegal to Argyll: 
in fact everything was here that would make 
a fascinating hell for the realistic novelist. Yet 
more remarkable than all was the continuous 
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and often hidden story of kindness and self- 
sacrifice, of the eternal truth that it is the poor 
who help the poor. Over all, the women fought 
for decency, for their bairns and their homes, 
for respectability—a word at which a high-brow 
may now look down his nose but which for them 


had paradisal accents. And the women never let 
up on that fight. “Dinna ye worry yersel, Mrs. 
Moriarty. I'll see ye through—an’ look after the 
bairns too.” “Sure an’ it will be God’s blessing 
that will be on ye, Mrs. Scott. That man of 
mine ——”’ “Men!” said Mrs. Scott. And with 
increasing warmth they agreed that if only they 


might keep their sons sober they could confi- 
dently leave it to the Almighty to make men of 
them. 

Out of this congestion Glasgow’s left-wing 
political movement was born; and as the workers 
developed here the same elemeat of “fury” as 
beset their employers, comfortable politicians 
at Westminster indulged themselves with alarm- 
ist talk of a “Red Clyde.” Cunninghame Graham, 
aristocratic Scot and author who had agitated 
with Keir Hardie (mine worker at age of seven, 
M.P., and Labour leader) in the early days of the 
Independent Labour movement, once put it to 


me in a sentence: “At the street corner we could 
always be sure of one for an audience—the 
policeman.” 

Right across the industrial belt can be seen 
today ample evidence of the living conditions 
which they strove to improve. Slag heaps or coal 
bings can be caught against an evening sky like 
miniature mountain ranges heaved up from some 
infernal underworld. Long straggling mining 
villages are of a drabness that has to be seen to 
be believed. Yet doctors who have practiced in 
some of these mining areas have told me that 
among the miners are some of the finest human 


Winsome misses doing Highland fling are pleasant to look at, but about as typical of Scotland as drum majorettes of America. 
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Holyrood Palace at Edinburgh where tragic Mary, 
Queen of Scots, lived and ruled during 1 6th Century. 


Robert Burns was born in 1759 in this cottage, 


now a museum, near Ayr, in the western Lowlands. 


Sir Walter Scott's Abbotsford now houses his 
descendant, Maj. Gen. Sir Walter Maxwell-Scott. 


stock that Scotland has bred, men and women 
comparable in every way with the crofters and 
seamen of the Highlands. 

Once on a government committee I was sitting 
beside a miners’ leader, a small quiet man with a 
humorous twinkle. A few days earlier the press 
had been hot with rumor about strike action in 
one or two pits ; then the whole affair was dropped. 
“What happened?” I asked him quietly. “Och,” 
he said, “I gave them a talking. They're good fel- | 
lows and can size you up; when working con- 
ditions go wrong, what do you expect?” He had 
obviously been able to appeal over agitators’ heads 
to their intelligence, and they, from long expe- 
rience, had reason to accept his good faith. 

Here, too, you find that respect for education 
which has so long characterized the Scottish home 
and which comes out in the sacrifices hard-work- 
ing parents are prepared to make to send a prom- 
ising child to the university. Not, of course, that 
the matter always works out so simply as that, 
because the whole hectic industrial development, 
concentrating as it did on the heavy industries, 
was liable to spells of abnormal unemployment. 
This reached a climax in the inter-war years when 
unemployment struck the world generally and 
Scotland found that she had no light industries to 
cushion the impact and so was devastated to a 
degree beyond anything that her neighbor, Eng- 
land, experienced. So marked was the difference 
in unemployment, so deep the feeling of frustra- 
tion, that many Scots began to realize more clearly 
than ever that there was only one radical cure for 
it all, namely, that Scotland should resume the 
direction of her own affairs, that she must have 
some governing center within her own borders 
which would intelligently direct the creative urge. 


THE ACT OF UNION 


But just here a couple of dates must be given to 
make the meaning of this national resurgence 
really clear. In the year 1603, the Scottish king, 
James VI, succeeded Queen Elizabeth on the Eng- 
lish throne and so became the ruling monarch of 
both countries. James went to London and took 
his court and influence with him. In 1707, when 
the parliaments of both countries were united ina 
single parliament at Westminster, the Scots lost 
control over their own affairs in a way never pre- 
viously experienced, for now they could be over- 
whelmingly outvoted even on matters touching 
directly their own country’s welfare. Perhaps the 
matter is put more realistically by a modern Eng- 
lish encyclopedia (Harmsworth’s Universal En- 
cyclopedia) which begins its article on the United 
Kingdom thus: “The Act of Union between Eng- 
land and Scotland was a steppingstone toward 
imperial development, partly because it was in 
effect an Act for the disruption of England’s an- 
cient enemy.” Certainly the Act of Union left 
Scotland politically impotent and gave English 
policy in all things a free hand. As the learned 
encyclopedist explains: “Scotland was divided 
into parties which came to blows in the Jacobite 
rebellions of 1715 and 1745. France in her future 
wars with England could look for help only to a 


diminishing section (Continued on Page 101) 
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The Kelso Ram Sales are an important event in the sheep-breeding area near 


the British border. Farmers bid for rams dyed brilliant orange to kill parasites. 
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University Hospital in San Francisco. 


Los Angeles campus. 
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Scripps Institution at La Jolla. 


Lick Observatory at Mount Hamilton. 


UNIVERSITY OF 


CALIFORNIA 


The West Coast colossus has eight campuses. ever forty thousand 


students and a thorny problem to solve in the leyalty eath 


: By : Sy ving , bone 


LAST year when one of the best triple-threat 
halfbacks in southern California graduated from 
high school he received flattering offers from 
Notre Dame, Southern California and several 
other colleges where football is more of a faith 
than a form of exercise. The boy and his father 
sat down at a table with pencil and paper and 
figured that the total value of one school’s offer 
added up to $20,000 over a four-year period. The 
best that the University of California could offer 
him was ninety cents an hour for maintenance 
work on the campus grounds. The boy’s family 
was in moderate circumstances and could give 
him little help, yet no one at Berkeley was the 
slightest bit surprised when the young man turned 
up on registration day. 

“I found the campus warm and friendly,” said 
the boy, “and I figured I could be happy here.” 

When, in August of 1920, I walked up Tele- 
graph Avenue and through Sather Gate with a 


worn suitcase and a saxophone, my life savings of 
$245 in greenbacks stuffed into the reed compart- 
ment, I too felt that the University of Cali- 
fornia—deserted at this six-o’clock supper hour— 
was a place where a stranger could feel at home. 
A deep purple had settled over the poppy-covered 
Berkeley hills, the chimesmaster atop the white 
Campanile was playing a Bach theme, and below 
me the setting sun had covered San Francisco 
Bay and the Golden Gate Strait with fiery pinks, 
corals and burnt orange. Down the path which 
led from the Chemistry Building and South Hall 
came a man on horseback, wearing a black cape, 
his white hair flowing to his shoulders. For a mo- 
ment | thought it was an apparition; but when 
the man reached me, standing solitary and a little 
forlorn on the steps of Wheeler Hall, he stopped 
his horse, took off his wide-brimmed black hat, 
bowed to me with a warm, gracious smile and 


said : “* Good evening, sir.” (Continued on Page 50) 
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The University of California look is sun-bronzed, clean and friendly. 
Dick Fagerstrom and Claire Ferguson on the Berkeley campus, 


Davis Agricultural near Sacramento. 























(Continued from Page 48) My seventeen years that 
anyone had called me sir. I did not know that I 
had been officially welcomed by Benjamin Ide 
Wheeler, president emeritus of the University, 
and the last of U. C.’s great educators to serve in 
this capacity; but even had I known, those words 
could not have sounded more beautiful. 

It is nothing less than a minor miracle that the 
University can appear warm and friendly to new- 
comers today when one realizes its staggering 
size: 22,000 students in actual attendance in 
Berkeley, with a graduating class last June of 
8000. To the students on the campus the Uni- 
versity is not only the biggest in the world but 
unquestionably the best. 
The figures for the University of California’s 
eight campuses, of which Berkeley is the parent 
organization, .are genuinely staggering: 42,000 
students and 4188 faculty members from the 
Scripps Instituteof Oceanography at La Jolla, near 
the Mexican border, to Riverside, deep in the 
citrus belt, where they specialize in tropical agri- 
culture, to the University of California at Los 
Angeles, grown from a puling infant of a few 
. : t ; : : years ago to a sprawling campus with 15,000 
‘art of the campus, but set off by barbed wire and FBI agents, is the Atomic Project. Cyclotron is at students, up the Pacific Coast to Santa Barbara, 
upper left of picture; betatron, under construction in foreground, will cost nine million dollars. which is being developed into a model liberal- 
arts campus of 2130 students, to the Lick Ob- 
. servatory at Mt. Hamilton, where the Coast’s 
Scientifically. Cal keeps up with the atom poets: are trained, to the great medical, 
dental, pharmacal, nursing and research schools 
in San Francisco, which at this very moment are 
training almost a thousand professionals, to 
Davis, the agricultural school in the Sacramento 
Valley with 1575 students, and finally to Berkeley, 
the great co-ordinating core. The actual physical 
campuses extend some 700 miles in length up the 
string-bean-shaped state. 


BALANCED BIGNESS ‘ 


The University is able to handle this problem of 
bigness—even in 1920 we had more than 8500 
students on the Berkeley campus—because it has 
always lived with it, recognized its danger, and 
worked hard to compensate. Thus it has been 
better off-than colleges which had been small and 
protected in size, only to have bigness thrust upon 
them after World War II. 

There are always lots and lots of students 
everywhere at California in the library, in classes, 
on the walks, but the air crackles with so much 

Glenn T. Seaborg is one of world’s foremost nu- C. Donald Shane is the director of the Lick Observ- accomplishment, so much intellectual, scientific 
clear chemists, has helped discover new elements. atory, presently constructing a | 20-inch reflector. and artistic’excitement that the youngsters don’t 
have time to realize they are crowded. Students 
coming from rural high schools or transferring 
from small colleges, who feared they might get 
lonely or lost, find themselves swept up in a 
maelstrom of intimates and activities. The all- 
pervading warmth and friendliness on the campus 
has actually intensified rather than decreased 
with size. ~ 
And on the hill, towering over the University, 
stands the cyclotron building where Nobel-prize 
winner Ernest Lawrence, who designed the ma- 
chine that first smashed the atom, is now de- 
veloping radioactive compounds. In my idyllic 
youth we walked up there among the fields of 
poppies, hand in hand with our girl, or with a 
volume of Bernard Shaw’s plays under our arm. 


Hans Reichenbach, a philosopher, wrestles with Karl F. Meyer, pathologist and epidemiologist, 
effects of relativity on man’s role in world. aided in eradication of bubonic plague in U.S. 
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Today strollers are picked up by the F.B.I. or shot 
in the posterior if they look too suspicious. This 
sight of the cyclotron building is inescapable from 
any part of the vast campus; should a student 
sometimes feel crowded, he can turn up his gyes 
to the hills and perceive that help, at least of a 
certain kind, in the problem of overcrowding 
may all too soon be forthcoming. 

Prior to World War I the University of Cali- 
fornia at Berkeley was largely a men’s college. 
The state was rich, the population small, the 
University graduates few in number. Nearly all of 
them did well. By August of 1920 the coeds had 
taken over a large share of the classes and of the 
men’s barbershops. ‘For the most part the cam- 
pus was ruggedly democratic in structure; the 
students came from every conceivable income 
level and social background, and considerably 
more than half of the men were putting them- 
selves through school. The only snobbism to be 
found was in the wealthier Greek-letter fra- 
ternities and sororities. 


CAMPUS WEEK ENDS 


Because of its immediate proximity to such 
large cities as San Francisco and Oakland, the 
University has always had a split personality: 
about half of the students go home in the late after- 
noons to their parents, the others remain “on cam- 
pus.” For the student who lived at the University 
the week ends were the best; they started officially 
at four o’clock on Friday afternoon in Wheeler 
Hall, where Charles Mills Gayley, author of the 
famous Classic Myths, gave readings from Great 
Books: Masefield’s The Widow in the Bye Street, 
Balzac’s Pére Goriot. On Friday evenings an ex- 
cellent Little Theater gave productions of Shaw’s 
Candida, \bsen’s The Wild Duck. On Saturday 
afternoon we went to yell for the California 
Wonder Team, undefeated in four years, coached 
by football’s great Andy Smith, and we sat in 
simple wooden stands which held about 20,000 
fans. Prohibition had made liquor seem a neces- 
sity, and our drinking always came to its climax 
on the night of the Big Game against Stanford, 
when the California students invaded North 
Beach in San Francisco, bought raw gin from 
speak-easies, and ended in fights with young 
Italians who thought they could take these sissy 
college boys. They took us. 

Today’s attitude toward drinking seems to 
make a lot more sense. The returning veterans 
installed bars in their fraternity houses, and al- 
though there might have been a little excessive 
noise on Saturday nights, there was no actual loss 
of life or limb. The houses have just lost their 
liquor licenses because of the tender age of the 
incoming frosh, but more mature students can 
still join their friends at the White Horse on Tele- 
graph just outside the mile limit, or sit around 
the fireplace at the Berkeley Square and have a 
few beers. 

Every Saturday night there was a dance in 
Harmon Gymnasium, the music provided by 
such student band leaders as Horace Heidt. If it 
was a College of Mines dance, the huge wooden 
structure was converted to resemble the interior 
of a mine; if it was the College of Agriculture the 
interior became a barn with stalls filled with ani- 
mals. Late on Sunday morning we strolled up to 
the library to wander (Continued on Page 54) 


Economics class of Dr. ira B. Cross has enrollment of 615 students, meets in Wheeler auditorium, Berke- 
ley. Large classes are common at California, though University fights loss of student individuality. 


--- but doesn’t allow humanities to lag 


Jacob Bijerknes, Swedish-born, heads meteorol- 
ogy research, is long-range weather forecaster. 


Roger Sessions, a noted composer in his own right, 
teaches advanced musical structure at Berkeley. 


Robert H. Lowie, anthropology chairman, is spe- 
cialist in the primitive Indian tribes of America. 


Peter Odegard, political-science chairman, teaches 
problems of propaganda and_ information. 





Young wives of Veteran's Row are often students themselves. Mrs. Benjamin Katz, Flamboyant sports shirts, worn with levis or casual slacks, have their 
married to an Econ major, studies art, cares for home and two-year-old son, Mark. place on the UCLA campus, but belie general seriousness of students. 


Extracurricular life at California is a bouncy 


A contest to choose Ugliest Man on Campus catches a good crowd during lunch recess. Votes cost a penny each, proceeds went to charity. 
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Archery class on the campus at Santa Barbara. The ancient sport Swimming is a natural to a university near the sea with year-round sunshine. A class at 
has little practical application, but it's photogenic, popular with coeds. Berkeley's Phoebe A. Heorst Gymnasium gets instruction in natatory fundamentals. 


blend of sports, formal and informal activities 


Dancing doesn't stay indoors at California. In court near UCLA's Women’s Physical Education Building girls rehearse to rhythm of gongs. 
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At Davis Agricultural College, California diversity soars. 
There Swiss-born Fred Kopp teaches art of cheese making. 
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Berkeley boasts a graduate course in City 
and Regional Planning, one of six in world. 


(Continued from Page 51) in the stacks, sitting on 
the narrow floors under naked electric bulbs. We 
were not legally allowed in these stacks, but the 
authorities looked the other way. Their only re- 
striction was Case O, in which they kept such 
books as James Joyce’s Ulysses, and My Life and 
Loves, by Frank Harris, available only to graduate 
students. My own first novel, Pageant of Youth, 
about the University of California in the early 
20's, is even now locked securely in Case O, pro- 
tegted from the innocent eyes of today’s veterans. 

Sunday afternoons we walked in the hills and 
threw ourselves down under the great oaks to 
read, and then at four o'clock dropped down into 
the Greek Theater to hear a string quartet play 
Beethoven's Opus 131 in C Sharp Minor. The 
better part of our education was extracurricular 
Freudian gab fests on the lawn outside of 
Wheeler Hall where we sat psychoanalyzing our 
friends; the long bull sessions in which life was 
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in the UCLA ceramics course, John Danyo heips 
coed Beverly Ellis mold a spout for a teapot. 


taken apart and none too skillfully put together 
again. There was a tremendous amount of discus- 
sion about Lenin’s and Trotsky’s de facto govern- 
ment of Russia. (We had no Communists on the 
campus, but the interest in State Socialism was 
growing.) When a professor gave a lecture on So- 
cialism as one of the many existing economic the- 
ories, a San Francisco businessmen’s organization 
sent a court reporter to sit in the class and take 
down every word, just to be sure that the professor 
was explaining Socialism and not advocating it. 

The faculty was pleasant and helpful, enter- 
taining the upperclassmen and graduate students 
at buffet suppers in their homes. Our teachers 
were a studious lot, publishing many technical 
studies. Many of them were content to remain in 
their cubicle towers on the fourth floor of the li- 
brary or Wheeler Hall and let the crowded, noisy, 
somewhat vulgar world go by. 

Today the University at Berkeley is a tornado 


HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 


Proximity of Hollywood has been influential in growth of theater and cinema 
courses at UCLA. This workshop group rehearses its own movie scene. 


Chemistry at UCLA is approached with a tuneful enthusiasm. 
Dr. Donald Cram's class opens with five minutes of song. 


of purposeful activity, and again bigness has its 
compensations. The faculty can be proud of men 
like novelist George R. Stewart, short-story writer 
and critic Mark Schorer, Nobel-prize physicist 
Ernest Lawrence, composer Roger Sessions and 
political scientist Peter H. Odegard. Countless 
others on the 4000-man statewide faculty are 
equally active and important in their fields. Yet 
all is by no means grim-visaged scholarship. 
The greatest uproar on the campus recently was 
caused by a professor of economics who grew 
angry because the coeds made up their faces to- 
ward the end of his lecture, and one day cried out, 
“It is the height of impoliteness. It would be just 
as uncouth for the men to do their shaving in the 
class. In fact I will give an A to any man who will 
shave in class to show the coeds how uncouth it 
looks.”’ The next morning six sophomores turned 
up with basins of hot water, towels, razors, and 
proceeded to take a 


(Continued on Page 140) 
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/ the Longest Advertisement Ever Run 


...and guaranteed to make you a luggage expert! 


To be perfectly frank, ordinary luggage is 
little more 47. than a cigar box, hiding 
in suitcase , 2 clothing. It’s made from 
ordinary, Ni if unseasoned lumber — 
sameasyou | C\ \ find in an orange crate. 
(You know NS “5 what acareless 

porter can do to that!) Corner joints ej 
—where the pieces of wood are glued 


or nailed together—are the weakest parts of 
the case. 












But not all luggage! Thanks to famous aviatrix 
Amelia Earhart, the luggage named for her is 
“airplane constructed”’. It’s made from plywood. 
The same plywood the government insists on for 
airplanes and P.T. boats. Light as a feather, but 
weight for weight, stronger than steel. What’s 
more...the cases don’t have any corner joints. 
So there is nothing to come apart and 
cause trouble. The rim is molded, just 
like a plane, from one piece of ply- 
wood, and reinforced over and over again. 


Ever stop to think what holds your suitcase to- 
gether? In ordinary luggage—not much! A dab of 
glue...a single thread. What happens when the glue 
dries up or the thread breaks” Disaster! Things 
start to pop, and your lovely lace lingerie flies out 
..-all in the middle of Pennsylvania Station! 


In AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE, the 
tops and bottoms are stitched 
to the case with steel. (Can you 
think of a stronger, more durable 
“seam’’?) Incidentally, the tops and 
bottoms are five plies strong—the 
next strongest luggage boasts 
only three. 







One of the little things about aMeLIA EARHART 
LUGGAGE that makes a big difference is the thread. 
Ordinary thread is twisted, ’round 
and ‘round, like a pin curl. Before 
you know it, the yarns that make 
up the strand break and unravel. 
The thread in AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE can never 
break and unravel... because the yarns are braided. 
(A much more complicated process than doing 
Susie’s pigtails.) No matter how long you carry 
yOur AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE, the thread re- 
mains as strong as it was on the day you bought 
your case. (Of course, braided thread costs a little 
more—so does AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE! But as 
any luggage expert will tell you, braided thread 
is more than worth the difference—and as any 
travel expert will tell you, so is AMELIA EARHART 
LUGGAGE!) 


Likeastocking, ordinary luggage is chain-stitched. 
“Catch” or tear one tiny stitch, and the other 
stitches “‘run’”’. Now a run in your stocking is one 
thing, but a run in your luggage promises to rip 
the binding right off the case. In aMELIA EARHART 
LuGGaGe, the stitches cannot run. They are locked 
into the case forever by means of a special chemi- 
cal. This chemical also prevents the thread from 
rotting. Yank at the stitches in AMELIA EARHART 
LUGGAGE as long and as hard as you like; they 
will never pull loose. 


Ordinary luggage has “‘gap-o-sis”! There are only 
two hinges—sometimes three—even on the back 


of a whopping big case. Locks are too 
close to center. Result: The case j 
insufficiently protected, especi 


at the sides 
few trips, the 
No wonder the 
barrassed. 


and corners. After a 
# case gaps wide open. 
poor thing is em. 


AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE is well put-together. 
Even a smal! case has three hinges on back. A 
big one has four. Every case has a center clip, 
either inside or out, to secure and reinforce it. 
Most important of all, the locks are 
transposed, bringing the hasp close to 
the corner of the case. No matter 
how tightly you pack; no matter how 
many trips you take, the case can 
never gap. It’s protected all the way 
‘round. That’s why! 





It’s “Cushion Edged” for protection! What the 
bumper is to your car, the binding is to your 
case. It’s there to safeguard the case against the 
bumps and bruises of hard travel. In ameuia 
EARHART LUGGAGE, the binding really does a job! 
The leather is twice as thick as ordinary. And 
it’s “Cushion ¢ Edged”! Beneath the 
thick, top-grain cowhide, lies a 
resilient layer of 4 100% wool felt 

.a patented AMELIA EARHART 







feature. The felt protects the 
binding of your case just as 
Mother Nature’s “cushion edge’’ protects 


a baby’s bottom. Like everything else, others 
have tried to copy the “Cushion Edge” you find 
only in AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE. You may be 
told that the binding on other ordinary luggage 
“looks like” or is “just as good as” the fa- 
mous “Cushion Edge’ binding on aMELIA EARHART 
Luccace. But—beware of counterfeit! A weak 
bumpcr won’t do the job on your car...and an 
imitation “Cushion Edge’”’ won't do the job on 
your luggage! As the experts point out, “Others 
may copy, but none can compare.’ Only a 
“Cushion Edge” binding of 100% wool felt really 
works...and only AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE has 
it—it’s patented! 


THE POCKETS OF ORDINARY LUGGAGE ARE SHIRRED 
with wire. Would you buy a petticoat if it were 
shirred with wire? Bet not! Wire rubs! Wire tears! 
Wire sags! Heaven forbid an inch of it in ametia 
EARHART LUGGAGE! Each of the haute couture 
pockets is shirred with smooth milk-elastique. 
For unexpected luxury...the pockets in amenia 
EARHART LUGGAGE are fuller than those of ordin- 
ary luggage. They are puffed and gathered like a 
party dress. 


For unexpected practicality...the shoe pockets 
in AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE are lined with flannel. 
Protects the case, and your best pumps as well. 


For unexpected elegance...the linings in ametia 
EARHART LUGGAGE boast the same ‘‘finishing 
stitch’’ you see only in the best tailoring. 

Since luggage is your most important accessory 


when you travel, custom-made details like these 
are worth looking for! 


In AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE...studs are specialiy 
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designed. They rest on the resilient, cushion- 
edged binding. They never cut cookies, and they 
really protect your case! 


AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE 18 LABORATORY TESTED .. . 
THE AMELIA EARHART » LUGGAGE punc- 





ture tester smashes plywood harder 
than 40 porters! Ordinary ply- 
wood — made from * bass wood only 


—shatters at approximately 700 pounds. The 
plywood in AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE—baas wood, 
reinf: with sturdy birch —is still’going strong 


at 1300 pounds. Five minutes in boil- 
ing water causes ordinary plywood to 
warp, blister and come apart. The ply- 


wood in AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE can 
be boiled all day without effect! Fact is, it’s the 
same plywood used in P.T. boats...and they live 
in water! 


Thisintricate oO looking baby is called a ten- 






sile tester. Its measured “‘yank”’ breaks or- 
dinary thread at 7 pounds, while the 
thread used iN AMELIA BARHART LUGGAGE 
(it’s braided, you remember) takes 16... 


sometimes 18 '\— pounds...withouta whimper. 
No doubt about it, AMELIA BARHART LUGGaGE is 
superior! Actual laboratory tests prove it! 


As for the AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE man’s “sorr. 
siper”—it’s the lightest, strongest soft-side bag 
ever made! The only soft-side case wide enough 
to pack a size 46 suit jacket without wrinkling! 
The man’s bag with the longest life expectancy. 
(Nothing more need be said.) 


Last but far from least — AMELIA EARHART LUGGAGE 
is truly open stock. You can always add and 
match to your collection. (That's one of the many 
reasons why it’s such a wonderful Christ mas gift.) 
If you're planning to buy some new luggage, 
eitheras a gift or for yourself, investigate before you 
invest. Salespeople at 
fine stores through- 
out the country 
have seen AMELIA 
EARHART LUGGAGE 
made. They know 
why it’s superior. 
Don't hesitate to 
ask them, 











To really complete your luggage education, send 
10¢ tO AMPLIA EARHART LUGGAGE, Dept. H-12, 408 
Market St., Newark 5, N. J. for your copy of the 
gay new luggage primer “There Is A Difference’’. 


P.8.: We nearly forgot! If you belong to a club or 
other organization, there’s a 28 minute sound and 
color film on luggage, chuck full of exciting travel 
shots... yours for the asking, to peg an exciting club 
meeting. Call Miss Jean, Amelia Earhart Luggage, 
MaArket 3-7500. 


Merry Christmas! 
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PHITOGRAPH BY NICKOLAS MURRAY 


CHRISTMAS PLUM PUDDING 


> 


: By ‘ Vilas i Sin yr 


A HOLIDAY 


FOOD FEATURE 


IN the opinion of all Englishmen and most Americans, this 
noblest specimen of the race of puddings is the only dessert 
blessed with the authentic look and flavor of Christmas. When it 
is brought in with fitting ceremony on a silver tray, its swelling 


facade decked with holly and enveloped in a blue nimbus of 


blazing brandy, it never faiis to awaken a chorus of joyful praise, 
whether the diners resemble Dickens’ humble Cratchits or look 
more like characters plucked all aglitter from the pages of the 
Social Register. 

The earliest recorded version of plum pudding was much 
eaten, appropriately enough, during the reign of Queen Anne, 
that indulgent, overstuffed monarch who suffered from. the 
gout. it was a sort of porridge made by thickening mutton broth 


with brown bread, contained raisins and spices, and was served 
in great smoking tureens as a first course at feasts, From this 
rude beginning evolved the plum pudding as we know it today— 
firm and solid, sleekly rounded, dark and gleaming of com- 
plexion, and filled to bursting with every sort of fruit and sweet- 
meat except—and this is rather odd—plums. 

In the family recipe favored by the British Royal Household, 
there are more than twenty separate ingredients, each sanctified 
by generations of use. To create a dish of such magnificence is 
not a simple or casual undertaking, especially when it involves 
the resources of the average modest home. According to classic 
admonition handed down from early-Victorian times, a proper 
Christmas pudding takes “three days to cook, three weeks to 
set and ripen.” Its preparation usually calls for the loving co- 
operation of all the family, not excepting small boys and girls, 
with or without the assistance of their pets. 

Many Americans of an older generation will recall with 
sentimental fondness the childish parts they once played in their 
own domestic version of this preholiday (Continued on Page 109) 


For HOLIDAY PLUM PUDDIYX6 recipe, see page 100 
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keys to Adventure 


Tiny trepical islands in the Gulf of Mexico offer exciting sport fishing and romantic living 


. By Qoudd aA: vy 


HANG around Key West long enough and you 
begin to get that itch to go to sea. Wander 
around those docks, see the beckoning line of the 
horizon beyond the green waters of the Gulf, 
watch the turtle boats come in from Grand 


Cayman, the big yachts from up north, the thirty- 
and forty-foot ketches following the winds 
through the Caribbean, and the local fishing 
boats bringing in their thousands of pounds 
of snapper, grouper and kingfish from the 
Marquesas and the Tortugas, and you are 
ready to head right out into the harbor, board the 
first likely vessel and make for the open sea. 


Ory Tortugas 


Marquesa 
Rebecca Shoal Keys 


s . 
Key West. - 


The trip my wife, Vicki, and I finally took had 
been brewing for at least three months. Our 
friends, the Bruces, a couple of salt-water enthusi- 
asts who weigh about two hundred pounds 
between them but have more spirit and energy 
to the ounce than most of us have to the pound, 
had been talking it, up since January. At first we 
had held out for Cuba, thinking to combine the 
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The Tramp’s rocky voyage followed the keys off Florida's tip. 


<— A loggerhead turtle, usually not seen in daytime, inches over 
the coarse coral sand of its namesake island in the Tortugas. 


The light on Loggerhead Key gets competition from a tropical 
moon as it guards islands forming southernmost fringe of U.S. 
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fishing and the salt spray with a flyer in Havana. 
But the Bruces, old-time Key Westers (especially 
Betty, a true Conch whose ancestors helped settle 
the place), were strong for Dry Tortugas, the old 
fortress in the Gulf which lies at the southwestern 
tip of the Florida reef, the farthest place you can 
go and still be officially in the U. 8. A. The final 
push toward the Tortugas was given by the 
Bruces’ old fishing chum, a certain Mr. Hem- 
ingway, whom they called “‘Papa,” and who had 
taken a firm stand that the Dry Tortugas was 
the best damned fishing ground in the world, 
and a trip nobody should miss. 

But as the day of departure rolled in on a 
forty-five-mile gale that brought the waves crash- 
ing up over the sea wall of our water-front hotel, 
it looked as if weather was going to have the last 
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word. The last stretch of the Tortugas trip, be- 
yond Rebecca Shoal, is mean water, even on the 
good days. Only the day before, a hard-faced 
fisherman in one of the little bars up the keys had 
told me we were crazy to try the Tortugas before 


early summer. “I wouldn't take my boat out there ‘ 


for another month,” he had insisted. But we had 
to be back in Pennsylvania for spring planting in 
another few weeks, and the close of the tourist 
season was the best time for the Bruces and the 
Rosses, who had just closed the hotel we were 
still staying in. So Vicki and Diane Ross, the 
shakier sailors in our complement, dosed them- 
selves with Vitamin B,’s and pills for seasick- 
ness and we headed drugfully for the dock. 


b Vhclographs ty Seis and Jee Steinmets 


WARNING 
CAME REFUCE-LANOING ON 
THIS ISLAND IS PROMBITED 


(AVIS Of 
S! PROWBE DESEMBARTAR 
SOBRE LAS /SLAS “ TORTOCAS 


US ORPAETHENT OF THE miTERIOR 


Terns perch confidently on sign that scfeguards nesting grounds. 


Capt. Bob tkerd, owner and skipper of the motor yacht Tramp, —-> 
can spin yarns by the hour, based on his own adventurous life. 


The dilapidated remains of the abandoned Carnegie Foundation 
Marine Laboratory still stand on the shore of Loggerhead Key. 





But Bob Ikerd, our skipper on the fifty-five- 
foot motor yacht Tramp, wasn’t so sure. Small- 
boat warnings were going up and the winds were 
freshening. Since Toby Bruce and I had seen Bob 
off for Cuba the winter before in a fourteen-foot 
outboard, a feat of daring that belongs with the 
channel swims and record solo flights, we knew 
he was not a man easily intimidated. After three 
months of vicarious cruising and our claborate 
farewells, though, it seemed too late for us to turn 
back, so we all settled down on board to talk 
things over while Bob radioed to Coast Guard 
stations and other yachts for the latest weather 
reports, As the evening sun fell into the sea, along 
with our second jug of rum, our courage had 
risen, even if the barometer had not, and we 
urged Bob to cast off, if only to anchor in the 
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A mighty cannon that never fired a shot rests in the sandy ruins of Fort 
Jefferson; the Gibraltar of the Gulf is now a lonely national monument. 


Northwest Channel, a couple of miles off the 
island, to await a break in the weather. 

We lay all night in the channel, with the tiny 
lights of Key West looking like a piece of the 
starry sky that had somehow torn loose and 


floated down into the sea. Two hundred yards off 


our bow was the Old Tower. a surprisingly con- 
ventional little clapboard house set on steel stilts, 
where a lighthouse and buoy tender lived years 
ago, before the days of automatic lights. Harassed 
novelists who can never finish their books be- 
cause of telephones and other metropolitan inter- 
ruptions could probably rent it very cheap. In 
the darkness the water became fantastically 
illuminated by myriad phosphorescent whorls 
that seemed to spin just beneath the surface. This 


whirling of little green-white lights, extending as 


Hurricanes, vandals and neglect are responsible for the old 
fort's disrepair; no enemy ever disturbed so much as a brick. 


far in all directions as the eye could see, was 
something Bob said he had never seen before in 
all his nights on the water. They seemed to be 
some sort of wriggling life, for we could hear the 
fish diving for them all around the boat, and 
within very few minutes we had caught enough 
red snapper and yellowtail to provide an ample 
breakfast for all seven of us aboard. 

In the morning the Coast Guard was still re- 
porting forty- to fifty-mile winds and ten- to 
twelve-foot swells, and the sixty-five miles that lay 
between us and Tortugas promised a bad eight 
hours. But by this time all of us felt committed, 
and Vicki and Diane, who had a corner on all the 
local seasickness pills, feared their supply would 
not hold out if we turned back and waited for 
more favorable weather. So we set our course 
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In its career, the huge old fort in the middle of the ocean has 
been a prison, a naval station and a rum runners’ hideout. 


for Tortugas, rolling up over and down a ten-foot 
trough that put our pills to an acid test. 

We were going through some fine game-fish 
country on the way down, but the big ones didn’t 
seem to like the weather any better than we did, 
and except for a thirty-pound barracuda and 
some fine eating mackerel, fishing was out. But 
there was enough sport for everybody just in try- 
ing to stay in one place. Pepper, Bob’s pet cat, 
slid across the deck and almost over the side 
several times and shook her head doubtfully as if 
to say, ** What the hell is a cat doing out on a day 
like this!’ By the time we reached the Mar- 
quesas, there were quite a few of us on Pepper’s 
side, so we decided to drop anchor there and lay 
over for friendlier weather before bucking that 
open sea to Tortugas. 
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The waters from Key West to Tortugas are alive with game 
fish; Tramp's first mate cleans a fresh-caught barracuda for dinner. 


The Old Tower, abandoned lighthouse tenders’ quarters, is the 
author's idea of a perfect retreat for phone-weary novelisis. 


The Marquesas Keys won't be on many of 
your maps, and if you try to look for them in the 
encyclopedia you'll probably find yourself read- 
ing about those roomier Marquesas in the South 
Pacific. But when things get a little too much for 
you and you talk about going off with a few 
books and maybe a girl to live the simple life on 
a tropical island, our Gulf Marquesas will do 
very nicely. Hundreds of years ago they were a 
refuge for pirates and storm-tossed adventurers, 
and they are still a handy place to know about 
when the weather's acting up and Tortugas looks 
too far away. Bob had never put in there before, 
and a big Negro fisherman called Yankee we 
knew from Key West obligingly led us to the 
narrow channel entrance on the southwest side 
of the atoll. Standing there on the bow of his 
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scuffed-up little boat that was much more sea- 
worthy than it looked, Yankee made quite a pic- 
ture with his big brown face and sun-blackened 
arms against the bright yellow of his oilskin 
jumper. 

We anchored in the narrow channel with our 
stern practically on the beach. Inside the narrow, 
sandy arms of the atoll the water was yellow- 
green and lake-quiet. Twenty-five yards across 
the channel from the beach we had chosen was 
another little island exactly like “ours,” over- 
grown with mangrove and bordered by a fifteen- 
foot rim of fine white sand. Wading ashore, we 
took possession of the island’s entire facilities, 
which consisted of a single shack supported by 
odd-sized black mangrove limbs roofed with 
rusted corrugated tin. Nailed shoulder-high in a 














After exploring the tiny Marquesas— where buccaneers and soldiers 
of fortune sought shelter from storm—the party returns to the Tramp. 


black mangrove tree was a big weather-beaten 
box that bore the crudely-printed legend, “ Mar- 
quesas Library—Books Loaned.”’ We thought it 
was a fisherman's joke until | reached in and drew 
forth Bennett Cerf’s Try And Step Me, Howard 
Fast’s Citizen Tom Paine, part of the motley col- 
lection that included Dan Wickenden's The Way- 
farers, and The Manatee. 

The next three or four hours passed in a happy 
tropical haze of gin rickeys, barbecued mackerel, 
brief plunges into the lagoon, an impromptu 
baseball game more in the style of Al Schacht 
than Joe DiMaggio. Later, sitting out on the 
stern, we had front-row seats for one of the most 
spectacular sunsets I've ever seen. The low-lying 
islands had turned a deep purple against the faint 
pink of the atoll bay. From where we sat the 
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“What could be nicer at Christmas?” 


BLACK & WHITE + BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY 86.8 PROOF + THE FLEISCHMANN DISTILLING CORPORATION, NEW YORK + SOLE DISTRIBUTORS 
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Cultural aspects of the Marquesas are just about nonexistent, yet there is a 


“library” —a box full of books nailed to the limbs of a black mangrove tree. 


(Continued from Page 61) 
twilight haze made it seem as if a 
layer of smoke was rising from the 
surface. There was not a ripple in the 
bay, nor a sound in the air. If it had 
been a picture, you would have called 
it corn, too much like the illustration on 
the album cover for Rachmaninoff’s 
Isle of the Dead. 

It hardly seemed possible that we 
could have all this peace and calm in 
our island harbor when out to sea the 
wind was still blowing hard érom the 
southeast and the water was churning 
as though shaken up in some ocean- 
sized washing machine. But we found 
this out when we finally decided to ven- 
ture forth from our haven on the lee 
side of the Marquesas and “sneak into 
Tortugas,” as Bob called the four hours 
of pitching, tossing, rolling and mo- 
mentarily losing our breaths as the 
Tramp followed the sea across the bad 
open stretch from Rebecca to the Tor- 
tugas group. We were passing through 
tuna waters, but even the challenge of 
game fish couldn't induce us to loosen 
our grips on the arms of our chairs. 
Once, as we slid off a crest and pounded 
down into a trough, part of our mast 
snapped, taking the aerial down with it, 
and Bob had to climb out and repair 
it—precarious footing even in calmer 
seas. When he crawled back in, we all 
admitted the fears we had suppressed 
during this operation. “Oh, I’ve 
drowned once already,” Bob said a 
little mysteriously. “And it’s really not 
too unpleasant.” 

But even if this was, as Bob claimed, 
the roughest he had seen it in all his 
crossings, with his barometer at the 





lowest point since the last hurricane, 
the shakiest of us were glad to be aboard 
when the red brick walls of Fort Jeffer- 
son rose slowly up out of the dark blue 
sea. It is one of those sights you can 
never be prepared for, no matter how 
many times you hear of its size; its sud- 
den appearance, the rich color of its 
walls and the incongruity of finding a 
spectacular citadel half a mile in per- 
imeter, walling in a sixteen-acre island 
at the furthermost reach of the North 
American tropics. 

Watching it loom larger and larger 
as we entered the harbor at Garden Key, 
I thought it was the most impressive 
man-made sight | had seen in North 
America since I stood beside the 
Temple of Quetzalcoatl at Teotihua- 
can and marveled at the engineering 
genius of the 8th Century Toltecs. In 
the yellow haze through which we first 
saw it, the great walls were the color of 
rust; but in the ensuing days that we lay 
there we saw what an ideal cyclorama 
these walls were for the tropical sun— 
rose purple in the twilight, a shameless 
baby pink at sunrise, and once, when 
the sun was high on a fine, clear day, 
honest-to-God crimson. 

Once “the Gibraltar of the Gulf” was 
a warning to British and Spanish im- 
perial ambitions, a vital cog in the 
Union blockade during the Civil War, 
and “‘the loneliest prison in the world” 
for thousands of criminals, war and 
political prisoners. Today Fort Jeffer- 
son is a historic relic with its three tiers 
of gun embrasures staring out at the sea 
like dead men’s eyes. Crossing its wide 
moat, once stocked with man-eating 

(Continued on Page 110) 
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Reeves the makers of Byrd 
Cloth, weave the lustrous, 

color-fast, Sanforized*, 

fine combed cotton gabardine used 
in making Winer’s famous Strato- 
jac—the most handsomely pro- 
tective gift a man could receive 
this Christmas. 


Sage green gabardine with 
quilted emerald satin lining, 
grey or tan with flame red, 
navy or maroon with sil- 
ver, brown or forest green 
with old gold. Virgin 
wool Twinsulated} in- 
terlining, mouton col- 
lar. Men's sizes 36 
‘to 46, about $32.50 

(self collar, $27.50), 

Boys’ sizes 10 to 
20, about $25. At 
fine stores through. 
out the country. 

* Shrinkage less than 1%. 

tReg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


For name of store nearest you write to Reeves Bros., Inc., 54 Worth St., N. Y. 
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THE Arlberg is a vast mountain located in 
Austria. From below, it appedrs to be a large 
pine-covered hill, which aged autos can climb in 
second gear. But once you have reached what 
you thought was the summit, you see new, for- 
midable mountains rising all around you, and 
after a few more hundred feet of climbing, even 
the best cars must be left behind. 

From here on upward the tourist walks, usually 
too fast and in the wrong kind of shoes, and soon 
he is busy breathing, for the air is thinning, and 
after a few miles he has to rest. The alpirist, on 
the other hand, starts at a slow, steady pace, 
passes the tourist and goes on above the 
timber line, where he, too, has to slow down, 
and from there on the only creatures that move 
swiftly are birds, deer, mountain goats and the 
most sure-footed of all, the chamois. At the 
point we reach first, the height at which the 
lower mountain flattens out, we follow a road 
that leads over an old mountain pass and come 
to the small village of Lech. 

Three tall pine trees screen the front of an old 
tavern and as we pass them we see a golden 
trumpet swinging in the prevailing north wind. It 
is suspended from a cast-iron lance attached to 
the front of an inn called the Old Post, because, 
in years past, the mail coach stopped there and 
the passengers as well as the horses found shelter. 

A few hundred years older than the railroads 
which displaced the mail coach, the old house 
stands unchanged. Its walls are of stone and four 


feet thick. The beams that support the roof are of 


oak. Summers are brief, so the house has mostly 


slept on under tons of snow, leaning against the 
mountain behind it. The rear of the inn smells of 
hay, for it is used as a barn. If you have Room 
No. 5 or 6, you will hear horses change their 
stance at night, the moist basso of two cows, and 
the rooster’s crow will wake you at dawn. 

The large sight-seeing buses that have replaced 
the postilion and his coach and horn now by- 
pass the inn on a wide, modern road, but the ina 
still has faithful friends. To them it offers simple 
comforts, warmth and friendly attention the year 
round. In winter when the roads close and ava- 
lanches threaten, it occasionally houses guests 
who ordinarily would turn up their noses at it. 

As you go in the door you enter a vaulted hall. 
To the right, after a stone step down, you walk 
over worn brick slabs to the kitchen, and through 
this to another hall. Here, unless you are at home, 
you may trip over the threshold that leads to a 
paneled and vaulted room, the woodwork of 
which is so aged and beautiful that the museunis 
of Innsbruck and Salzburg have sought it for 
years. The windows of this room are small and 
leaded. A guitar hangs from the wall; in one 
corner sits a huge and ancient Tyrolean oven 
of tile—also a museum piece—and in a niche 
stands a primitive statue of St. Christopher, the 
most revered saint of the mountains. 

This room, forty feet long and twenty-eight 
wide, is the living and dining room for the guests 
as well as the innkeeper. The most comfortable 
table, in winter, is the (Continued on Page 67) 
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Everybody flocked to the Old Post and there was 
music. Frau Maybock drained fat from more geese 
than she had ever roasted before, while the inn- 
keeper visited the cellars in order to make the 
Tyrolean Christmas beverage called glow wine. 
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(Continued from Page 65) 
one closest to the oven. Here, most 
evenings, congregate the priest, the 
burgomaster of the village, a few 
peasants and the guardian of the peace. 

Ambrose Maybock, the innkeeper, is 
usually down in his cellar, which is 
dank with the seepage of rain or melt- 
ing snow. The barrels of wine therefore 
are high and rest on wooden beams. 
Dozens of hams and sausages hang 
from the ceiling. 

The wine is a clear, red, light, native 
wine with which the regular guests are 
as satisfied as they are with the fare 
Frau Maybock prepares in her old- 
fashioned tile oven. Once this is fired 
with pine wood, it takes two and a half 
hours to roast a good-sized goose. 

In Tyrol this is the bird to celebrate 
with. It is stuffed with apples and every 
fifteen minutes it is pulled out, the 
sizzling fat is drained off, and the gravy 
is poured over the goose until it isa rich 
golden brown all over. 

The setting sun looked through the 
kitchen window. It played its rays upon 
the vapors that rose from the oven, 
tinting them pink; it placed the shadow 
of Frau Maybock among the copper 
pots hanging against the snow-white 
wall, and these now flashed as if they 
were signals to stop a train. “Anni,” 
said Frau Maybock to the girl who was 
waitress, chambermaid and assistant 
cook, “go and tell them that it’s almost 
ready.” 

Anni shouted down the cellar to 
Ambrose Maybock, ran into the stable 
to call old Toni, the farm hand, and 
then outside to find the five children, 
who were riding down a hill on an old 
sleigh. 

The Maybocks had no children of 
their own, but a sister of the innkeeper’s 
wife had married a mountaineer and 
this union had been blessed with two 
girls and three boys. The family lived 
in a low hut high on one of the upper 
mountains and at Christmastime, when 
the weather allowed it, they came down 
for a visit to the inn. 

The children had arrived the night 
before—December twenty-third—and 
experienced again that great feeling of 
eating at someone else’s table and the 
indescribable joy of sleeping in a bed 
(they were used to sleeping on straw). 
They jumped on the mattresses and 
dived into the pillows and covered and 
uncovered themselves with the down- 
filled comforters. And they even washed 
themselves without urging, for there 
was no ice to break first. 

Making it all the more exciting, the 
bed was covered with paintings like a 
picture book. Add to this the fact that 
the next day was Christmas Eve, and it 
is easy to understand that during the 
earliest part of the night, the children 
didn’t sleep at all. 


Now on Christmas Eve the tree filled 
the paneled dining room with its clean 
woodsy smell. Seven red candles turned 
the walnuts which had been wrapped 
in silver paper and hung on the branches 
into ornaments as marvelous as any of 
the expensive decorations of richer 
trees. On it also hung cookies baked in 


the shapes of stars and angels, hard, 
small, red-cheeked apples and a few 
strands of tinsel. Over all shone a 
golden paper star pressed against the 
ceiling, for the tree was a good-sized 
one. 

The windows of the village glowed 
now like the copper pots had a minute 
ago as snow fell silently. High up, the 
icy peaks were aflame in the last sun- 
light, and then blue shadows ran down 
the hills; here and there a star flickered 
and then shone steadily. 

Down in his cellar Ambrose May- 
bock, the innkeeper, drew some wine, 
drank a generous draught and examined 
his St. Nicholas costume. It «was in 
order—boots, beard of flax, fur-trimmed 
red jacket and pants and tasseled cap. 
Quickly he got into it, seized the sack 
which contained the gifts, and then he 
waited for the final signal from his wife. 
Presently it came, faintly, from above. 

“Where is Saint Nicholas?” shouted 
Frau Maybock, and she looked around 
and saw that everyone was there—the 
children with faces bright from the 
cold—except Tobias Amrainer, their 
father, and, of course, Ambrose. “And 
where is Tobias?” asked Frau Maybock. 

“Here I am,” said Amrainer, as he 
bent low to enter the room. He took his 
rifle and hung it carefully on the wall, 
pulled his hat from his thick black hair 
and hung it next to his weapon. Then 
he smiled at his family, rubbing his 
hands, and they were large enough to 
cover the seat of a chair. He picked up 
his youngest, a boy named Pepper! 
(which is a pet nickname for Joseph), 
and gave him a ride on his knee. 

“Put him down,” said Frau Amrainer. 
The aroma of goose floated through 
the whole inn now, seeping into the 
dining room with urgency. 

With a shout Ambrose entered with 
his bag of gifts, which he passed around 
amid gleeful shrieks from the children 
and smiles from the adults. For old 
Toni there was a pipe, for Anni some 
wool, for the children skates, a wind- 
up train, a whistle to call birds, a pocket 
knife and a pair of warm gloves; for 
the children’s mother a silken shawl, 
and for Tobias Amrainer a box con- 
taining six clips of steel-jacketed car- 
tridges. 

Each exclaimed over his gift, the 
children making the most noise and 
confusion. The whistle was blown, the 
skates tried on, the train run on its 
track. But of all the presents, Tobias 
Amrainer’s was the most gratefully ac- 
cepted. He opened the box and looked 
upon the cartridges as if they were rare 
jewels. Then he put it away in his ruck- 
sack. The eyes of his wife were upon 
him during the whole ceremony. She 
sighed; this was an unhappy moment 
for her, and it was thus every Christmas 

Tobias Amrainer smiled, and when 
he smiled he resembled a bird of 
prey. His hair stood about his head 
like the feathers of a ruffled buzzard 
The pupils of his light gray eyes were 
sharp, black dots, and what they looked 
at they fixed, as if he were looking over 
his gunsight at a difficult target. 

The arrival of the holiday bird was 
expected any minute now. Anni brought 
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milk for the children and a jug of wine 
for the others, Everyone took his place 
at the table to await Frau Maybock’s 
appearance except Ambrose Maybock, 
who was about to slip from the room 
to take off his Santa Claus costume. 
But before he could leave, footsteps 
were heard, the door opened, and a 
stranger tripped over the threshold. 
The newcomer regained his balance 
and said, as if he were issuing an order: 
“Good evening.” 

The first impression was that a travel- 
ing nobleman had lost his way in the 
mountains. The man wore a high fur 
hat and a long fur coat with attached 
fur collar. His feet were stuck in ga- 
loshes, and his hands were in thick 
gloves. The only part of him that 
seemed to be cold was the bulbous red 
nose that supported his spectacles. 

The contrast between the cold out- 
doors and the warmth of the room per- 
haps had fogged the stranger's glasses, 
or else his vision was poor in spite of 
them, for he gave no sign of noticing 
anyone. He found an empty table near 
him and, after hanging his coat and hat 
on a hook on the wall, he sat down. 

He puffed as he took off his boots, 
then two pairs of long woolen stockings 
under which was a third and thinner 
pair; these he kept on. From a small, 
battered bag such as doctors have, he 
took a pair of mouse-colored felt slip- 
pers. He put his feet into these and 
while he was still bent to the floor, the 
voice of command was heard again: 
“Where does one wash one’s hands?” 
Whatever had melted from the glory of 
his first appearance he replaced with the 
forcefulness of his unwrapped person. 

He was now a thin man, standing, 
without the benefit of his heavy stock- 
ings and galoshes, about five-foot-five. 
He seemed without a neck, but had ears 
like large red-dyed potato chips. 

*“Where does one wash one’s hands?” 
he repeated, raising his voice 

Ambrose Maybock, feeling like a 
fool standing there in costume, said, 
“Out in the hall, second door to the 
right.” 

“And who,” asked the stranger, glar- 
ing at him, “are you? 

a * stammered Ambrose, 
perspiring beneath his warm disguise 
and looking first at the stranger, then 
at the children and finally back at the 
man who was Causing so much unhap- 
piness—“I am—Saint Nicholas.” 

“You are also a Dummkopf!” ex- 
claimed the man and left the room 

The deflated Santa Claus went down 
cellar hastily, and when he returned 
and took his place at table he was once 
more Ambrose Maybock. Frau May- 
bock, her own holiday spirit dampened, 
brought in the goose and everyone 
sought to regain good cheer by turning 
to the golden-brown bird. Ambrose 
Maybock sharpened his knife and ex- 
pertiy took it apart 

As they began to eat, the stranger 
came back into the room, tripping once 
more over the threshold. He slammed 
the door, sat down and slapped a brief 
case on the table. He searched in sev- 
eral pockets for a pencil, looked at 
some papers and all the while an assort- 
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ment of unpleasant expressions passed 
over his face. “So,” he said eventually, 
and then he screamed: “Menu!” 

Ambrose Maybock put down his 
knife and fork, walked over to the soli- 
tary man and addressed him with the 
native, familiar “thou,” rather than the 
more formal “you.” “There’s enough 
food if thou art hungry; wouldst sit 
with us?” 

“I beg your pardon,” exploded the 
stranger. “Who are you?” 

“I am the innkeeper,” said Maybock. 

“Oh,” said the other, taking from 
his brief case a large white visiting card 
which he handed to Maybock. “And 
1 am Der Oberministerialrat Doktor 
Maximilian Beissbarth.” After a pause 
he continued: “By what right do you 


‘call this an inn? I have been standing 


outside in the snow, then outside in the 
hall; no one has asked me where I came 
from or what I wanted.” He took in 
some air and with mounting tension he 
continued: “My luggage is still out in 
the hal!. | want a room and I want to 
eat—alone. Also I want to eat off a 
clean tablecloth. Bring me a menu and 
a wine card.” 

The innkeeper walked back to his 
table and the small white card went 
from hand to hand. 

The highest man that had ever come 
to Lech was the Emperor, and he had 
been very simple. As for the local 
doctor, he was a friend and came when 
you were in trouble. But the doctor 
there on the bench looked as if he 
brought trouble rather than cured it. 
And his other tithe removed him from 
ordinary humanity altogether. Ober 
means “over,” “above the rest.” In 
America where there is a notable lack 
of respect for titles, the stranger in the 
Old Post might have borne the title of 
General Supervisor of Public Power 
Projects, and he could have been a 
doctor of engineering, such as was 
Beissbarth 

Frau Maybock said that she could 
make some soup for the stranger, or a 
veal cutlet with potato salad, or perhaps 
an omelette. She said this across the 
room from where she sat and was about 
to get up when the small man screamed 
again: “Is there another inn in this 
place 4 

“Yes, sure,” said Maybock. “Two 
and a half hours over the mountain.” 

The other retired into silence and the 
innkeeper put some of the goose on a 
plate, added stuffing and vegetables, 
poured a ladle of sauce over it and 
filling a glass with wine, he handed the 
plate and the glass to Anni. She put 
them in front of the guest and as 
she brought him bread, knife and 
fork and a napkin she wished him a 
good appetite, as is the custom of 
the country 

The Herr 


grunted. He lifted the wine glass, his 


Oberministerialrat merely 


nostrils dilated and he looked to the 
ceiling in despair as he found the wine 
unworthy, but he almost emptied the 
glass at one draught. He swallowed his 
food without apparent pleasure and 
when asked if he wanted more, lifted 
his hand and yelled: ““No!” 


Continued on Page 70) 
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(Continued from Page 68) 

At last he turned from the diners and 
began searching in his bag. The door 
opened and the village gendarme came 
in. Seeing that the innkeeper had 
guests, he sat down with the stranger, 
who by now had taken a Viennese 
newspaper from his bag. 

The gendarme leaned over and jo- 
vially said, “‘May I ask what brings thee 
to our village?” 

The Oberministerialrat opened his 
large newspaper and, shielding himself 
with it from the gendarme, he snapped: 
“I have no desire to make conversa- 
tion.” 

The gendarme, his feelings hurt, 
moved to another table, and presently 
the innkeeper gave him the visiting card 
to read. Standing on one of the lowest 
rungs of the ladder of officialdom, the 
gendarme had proper understanding of 
the importance of the other. In fact, he 
knew he must salute him any time he 
met him on the street. 

Frau Maybock prepared to leave the 
room, carrying the platter heaped with 
the carcass of the goose. She stopped in 
front of the disagreeable official and, 
turning her head, she said to Anni, 
“When he wants to go to bed take him 
up to Number Five.” 

Anni, still eating, said: ““Ahum.” 

On other Christmas Eves there were 
singing and dancing while the gendarme, 
with the collar of his tight uniform 
open and his pipe lit, played. the 
guitar. 

Tonight the room was quiet in the 
gloom cast by the official. The children 
had lost interest in the tree and in their 
gifts, and finally Tobias Amrainer and 
his wife assembled their offspring and 
retired. Old Toni walked out and at 
last there remained with the official only 
Anni, whose many duties included that 
of turning out the last light and locking 
up. She sat in a corner knitting. 


She was a simple girl who had never 
been outside the village. She yawned 
several times and then she put the 
knitting away and asked: “When dost 
thou want to go to bed?” 

“Let’s have it understood,” said the 
official, “that when you speak to me, 
you address me as ‘the Herr Doktor.’ 
When you ask me something, you say, 
“What does the Herr Doktor desire?’ 
You may also tell that to these”’—he 
pointed in the direction of the door— 
“these other yokels.” 

“I'm going to bed,” said Anni res- 
olutely. “Please say good night to the 
Herr Doktor for me.” 

“Good night, Anni,” he said, some- 
what pacified. 

“Is he leaving tomorrow?” she asked, 
with the door handle pressed down. 

“No,” said the important man. “Un- 
fortunately he is going to stay a long 
time, perhaps a year, perhaps even. 
two.” 

Upstairs, when Anni reported this 
conversation to her mistress, Frau 
Maybock groaned and said, “That's a 
fine Christmas present for the Old 
Post.” 

In the next room Frau Amrainer 
said, “Tobias, I see ill fortune ahead of 
ys. The priest threatens you with hell- 
fire; the gendarme and the burgomaster 
want you to leave the mountains—I 
feel like throwing the ammunition into 
the river. What is to become of us?” 

The children slept that night, but the 
parents stayed awake. And early the 
next morning—Christmas morning— 
the Amrainers attended church and 
then set out for their shack in the high 
world. 


“Good morning, Anni,” said the 
Herr Oberministerialrat the next morn- 
ing, as if he were handing her a sack of 
gold. He smiled, for she was a servant 

(Continued on Page 158) 





oe, 

















"Shall we see the Shredded Wheat factory this time, dear?” 











DECEMBER 





SOUTH AMERICA 


where it’s May in November and 




















N@s 
| aor tee \ 2s 
| ab > A ve 
| ae iy | PB; am 
$id 
me Seta ii 
Pr’. if -—s - * ape! a + 
ae ck my...iT. , pe 
aT J im ie Ge bi 
' Ashen Fase oe Shartt Hg ot Lgl pag o* Bye Be ; ; = aa : ps Si, 
SER A tree OW ae ho Seat jm, Ss mg 2 * SOR arrry 4 _ = , Sie ‘ 
| 2 : e ; al . ’ ' * — 
. ‘ 5a Bee a Re a “ om ~ w : J 
~ aa . z ‘ he Ams. “ Ory, PRAM te 4 + ye i 


m Relaxing Way 


Whether on the beach at Montevideo, a trip to the peak of Corcovado for a 





view of the magnificence of Rio de Janeiro, or a drive through the great cosmopolitan 
Buenos Aires, your visit to South America is unforgettable. ‘Too, in colorful 
Port-of-Spain, the great coffee port Santos and teeming Sao Paulo the 
picture is exciting, intriguing. And life aboard the 
Good Neighbor Liner that takes you to South 
America is always attractive .. . days in 
the outdoer pool, superlative cuisine and 
service, a social life tailored to your desire. 
And remember, your dollar 
buys more in South America. 


couture ee MOORE-MeCORMACK 


Five Broadway MVE New York 4 


Baltimore + Boston + Chicago + Detroit + Los Angeles + Norfolk - Philadelphia - Pittsburgh 
Portland, Ore. + San Francisco - Seattle « Washington, D.C, 














Letter Case 
$8.50° 


Twice As Nice 


from RUMPP’S 100th Anniversary Collection 


Now, fill in your leatherware as vou do your silver. Choose 
Match-Mates, the accessories that are matched for color, for 
leather, for quality 
Ready for Christmas giving is that wonderful, new Sequoia 
a California saddle leather rich as redwood in color, smooth 
and soft to hold, ready to go anywhere with everything. 
This season say it with Match-Mates, by Rumpp. Select 
personal leatherware for him and for her that is made to 


use now and add to later. 


Plus Tox 


There's a gift idea for 
everyone in 

Rumpp’s new gift folder. 

Send for your free copy now. 


C. F. Rumpp & Sons 
Philadelphia 6, Pa 


HOLIDAY 


EMBER 


Gite td Mee 


e 


Wallet $8.50* 
Spare key pockets, 
plus removable pass case 
(shown below) 


Ladies’ 
Clasp-lt Wallet 


Fitted Stud Box 
$13.00° 


Fitted Case 
$22.00° 





OCI Ee + pam a: 
Shes ee. 


“imeem. wad 


NS ls hg ni ad +, phe: 
a a atin. ee 


The beach near Hollandia, where Allied troops landed on April 22, 1944. Hollandia became General MacArthur's headquarters. 


NEW GUINEA 


It is the second largest island in the world, and to many GI's —the worst. 


Yet today one often hears: “Me leave New Guinea? Not on your life!” 


: by James A, , Kishiwin 


NO island in the Pacific was so terrifying to 
American troops as New Guinea. Those men 
who landed at Port Moresby and crawled across 
the Owen Stanley mountains to Buna and Gona 
knew war at its worst. The jungle was almost im- 
penetrable. Great gorges halted progress and 
rain was measured in feet. Malaria struck down 
many. Jungle itch sometimes was incurable. 
Often ninety men out of a hundred were sick. 

| remember flying across the Dutch end of New 
Gutnea in a bomber. Around us towered massive 
peaks, 15,000 feet high. Below stretched a dismal 
swamp. Unnamed waterfalls roared into sodden 
jungles that no white foot had touched. Great 
brown rivers crawled like snakes, cutting the land 
into impassable segments. Here was the gloom- 
iest land I had ever seen. 

It’s surprising, therefore, to find that any part 
of New Guinea today is one of the most loved 
sections of the world. All across the Pacific you 
meet old codgers with a faraway look in their eyes. 
They're obviously unhappy, and their friends ex- 


plain :““Old New Guinea hands. Dyingtoget back.” 
And on the island you hear again and again: 
“Me? Leave New Guinea? Not on your life!” 

Lae, on the north coast, helps to explain this 
feeling of devotion. It's a rambling town of small 


This Papuon likes cigarettes and airplanes, but he 
still prefers a hunting knife to a modern corbine. 
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houses, government buildings, Chinese stores, 
and a fine prewar airport that is said to be the 
fifth busiest in Australia or its territories, 

Life is good for the large white population who 
live healthy lives in Lae. Malaria has been pretty 
well controlled by a new miracle drug. It causes 
no earache like quinine, no yellow skin like 
atabrine. Most homes have conveniences, most 
families have cars, usually war-surplus jeeps, and 
air travel is commonplace. 

In this jungle town, only seven degrees off the 
equator, there are telephones, electric lights, re- 
frigerators, good stores, hundreds of available 
servants, a branch office of the Brisbane lottery, 
and a bookmaker. 

Lae is hot during the day, but never so unbear- 
able at night as New York or Washington in a 
bad summer. Though vegetables are scarce, 
there's ample food, As for drink, the per capita 
consumption is beyond belief. Hong Kong beer 
is the favorite—Amsterdam second—and it’s not 
at all unusual for a man to drink twe gallons a 
day. When Anderson, the Rabaul sausage king, 
hits town | swear he drinks six dozen bottles a 
day. That's twelve gallons! (Continued on Page 75) 
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Lae, on the north coast, is a rambling town of small houses, government build- 
ings, a fine airport and even a theater, showing slightly ancient U. S. pictures. 


(Continued from Page 73) 

There's an active social life in Lae, 
centering on the fabulous Hotel Cecil, 
which occupies the ramshackle building 
of an old Army camp. The Cecil offers 
no conveniences, but the food is excel- 
lent. At a dance the women tend to be 
more carefully gowned than at an 
American country club. The men are 
handsome in tropic whites 

Socially, there’s one thing wrong 
with Lae. There aren't enough women. 
Although many wives live there quite 
*appily 
girls 


(no housework), unmarried 
In peacetime I've 


never before seen so many young men 


are scarce 


with so much money and no girls to 
spend it on. Said one quite homely girl 
during a visit to Lae, “If 1 didn’t know 
I was ugly, I'd be convinced I was a 
pocket Venus.” She married and 
stayed in town 

Eric Cretier is a typical Lae citizen. 
He’s twenty-five, a good-looking, tough 
young fellow with a ready wit. He 
drives a worn-out Army truck from Lae 
to the gold fields at Wau, ninety-three 
miles up in the mountains. The Road, 
the only one in that part of New 
Guinea, clings to sheer cliffs, fords riv- 
ers, plunges through jungle, and rides 
across breathlessly beautiful plains of 


A C-47 of the “Cannibal Run” disembarks natives at Madang. They hove 
worked along the coast for two years and now will trek back to their jungle homes. 
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Yorky Booth (left) and Bookie Jack Turner have made several fortunes in New 
Guinea gold mining. They are broke today, but neither will leave the island. 


kunai grass where there isn’t a tree. Ea- 
gles, hawks, parrots and swallows fol- 
low Cretier as he rides. Scarlet flame- 
of-the-forest and delicate orchids hang 
from the trees over his head. 

The Road, most of it built by Amer- 
icans during the war, is a triumph of 
engineering skill and patient attention. 
Only vehicles with four-wheel drive can 
negotiate it, and there is the ever- 
present danger of plunging down a cliff 
face to certain death in the rocky 
gorges below. 

Eric figures he can average ten miles 
an hour. Four of his buddies have been 
killed so far, so he takes it easy. He 
makes two round trips a week, hauling 
supplies up to the gold fields, timber 
down to the coast. Everyone knows 
him and he sleeps at any house he hap- 
pens to be near. He makes more than 
$60 a week and picks up extras by let- 
ting natives cling to the cargo for $2.50 
a head. He has no girl to spend his 
salary on and often hints, “Maybe I'll go 
to Australia and try to win me a heart.” 

His principal entertainment is sing- 
ing with a gang of drivers at Mark 
Schultz's halfway pub, and drinking 
beer. He can drink more than two gal- 
lons at a sitting but is careful not to 
drive when drunk. He wouldn't work 
anywhere but New Guinea. “It's a big 
free land,” he says. ““When adventure 
runs out here, I'll find me some other 
backward land.” 

At the top end of his run he stays at 
the beautiful town of Wau. Here is New 
Guinea at its best: no mosquitoes, in- 
comparable climate, fine houses, lovely 
gardens, a good school, a rollicking ho- 
tel. Wau seems unreal. Even the airstrip 
runs uphill at an angle that experts 
pronounce impossible. 

Wau is one of the fabled towns of the 
Pacific. Situated on a handsome pla- 
teau, miles from jungle, it was once sur- 
rounded by gold fields. Edie Creek, 
nearby, contained an alluvial deposit 
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of free gold from which more than 
forty tons of bullion have been lifted. 

The lusty crew of men and women 
who invaded the highlands in the late 
1920's were a fabulous lot too. They 
bought airplanes and started a unique 
service whereby houses, shovels, live 
animals, and a hotel were flown into 
the crazy up-hill airstrip. In 1933 gold- 
happy miners decided to have horse 
racing. They flew five fast horses in 
from Australia, set up a bookmaker 
who handled more than a hundred 
thousand dollars in one day, and con- 
ducted a roistering meet in which a nag 
named Harmony made a small fortune 
for her owner. 

The next year Wau pooled its re- 
sources and backed a local boy in an 
air race from England to Australia. 
Their man got mixed up with high life 
in Singapore and finished six months 
late. Toby Miller and his wife, when 
informed that their ticket had won a 
lottery, chartered a plane to collect. 
They spent $890 to pick up twenty. In 
1949, when the citizens of Wau heard 
that a local child was strangling on a 
coffee bean wedged in his windpipe, 
they chartered a plane to fly him to 
Brisbane for expert medical attention. 
The $3800 for the special plane, and the 
great distance covered on the flight, 
were trifles to them, since the child’s 
life was saved. 

The gold fields of Edie Creek were 
situated on a precipitous mountain that 
drops into an equally precipitous gorge. 
A wise miner figured that much of the 
original gold must have washed away 
into the stream beds below. So on the 
Bulolo flats below Edie Creek im- 
mense dredges were built of parts as- 
sembled at the seashore and flown in 
across the jungled mountains. No part 
could weigh more than three and one 
half tons, but the completed master- 
pieces, eight of them, weighed 3000 tons 


(Continued on Page 78) 
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Age 25 “I was just drifting along . . . hopeful 
for the future, saving what I could. Then Bill 
Henson explained how he planned his retire- 
ment income—and also protected his family.” 


“That same day | learned from an older friend 
how retirement income was working for him. 
Think of it—in his early fifties—he was 
nearing retirement and lifelong security!” 





“Right after these talks that day, I ‘joined up’, too. Now, at 
55, my wife and I are independent. We can enjoy our hob- 
bies and our grandchildren. We know that our monthly Penn 
Mutual Retirement Income checks will keep coming in for life!” 


Thousands of New Guinea's 1,300,000 natives remain uninfluenced by white 
men. This couple, singing and rubbing noses, performs Kanana, a love dance. 
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(Continued from Page 76) 
each. The largest Bulolo dredge could 
cut channels eighty-five feet deep, and 
from the gravel beds of the insignificant 
Bulolo River these cavernous monsters 
still dredge huge finds of gold. 

Among the wild men of the gold 
fields was one whose strikingly hand- 
some face has never been forgotten. He 
was a young fellow quite adept with his 
fists. He recruited labor, tended bar, 
worked sluice boxes, and sailed small 
boats along the coast. At Busama he 


produced a hollow bamboo cane into 
which he tossed thrup’ny bits and 
out of which he drew bright new shil- 
lings. This so entranced the /u/aai—the 
headman—that he traded forty prime 
boys for it, with the understanding 
that he must not work the magic bam- 
boo until three days had elapsed. 
By then the boys had been passed 
along to the gold fields for a profit 
of $4000. The young trader’s name 
was Errol Flynn. 


(Continued on Page 80) 


Smoke from the morning fires rises, as it has for centuries, over the thatched 


A National Institution—With Over a Century of Security huts of a primitive native village, deep in the jungles of Dutch New Guinea. 
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(Continued from Page 78) 

Flynn wound up at Rabaul where a 
news cameraman hired him for a trip 
up the Sepik to film headhunters. To 
start the fireworks, Flynn went ashore 
and launched a fine riot. The resulting 
films were so good that an Australian 
company hired him as lead in a picture 
“which might have dramatic inter- 
est”: In the Wake of the Bounty. Flynn 
played Fletcher Christian and then 
went to Hollywood. 

The old hands say that New Guinea 
is divided into three parts . . . twice. 
The biggest third, amounting to al- 
most the whole western half of the 
island, belongs to the Dutch. Papua 
once belonged to the British, who 
gave it to Australia. The last third 
formerly belonged to Germany, but 
in 1920 the League of Nations man- 
dated it to Australia. For the present 
the United Nations have approved 
a single administration for Papua 
and the Mandate, which includes 
islands like New Britain, Manus, 
and Bougainville. 

The second division concerns people, 
not land. It divides all whites into three 
warring camps: B-4’s, missionaries, 
government. 

B-4’s are old-timers who lived in the 
Territory beforé 1935. They're plant- 
ers, gold prospectors, called fossickers, 
traders. They can’t speak of mission- 
aries or government blokes without 
apoplexy. They drink tremendously, 
belt natives on any provocation, and 
assure one another that the world, 


especially New Guinea, is going to the 
devil. 

Yorky Booth, from Yorkshire, is a 
B-4. He sits at a table in the Lae bar 
and drinks ginger beer. He has white 
hair, a big smile, and penetrating blue 
eyes such as Coleridge must have seen 
when describing his mariner. Yorky 
made a pile at Edie Creek—14,000 
ounces in three months—but became 
involved in a historic court case with 
his wife. He’s nearly broke now, but he 
keeps a copy of the High Court of Aus- 
tralia Proceedings. It's a tragic story of 
lives gone wrong on the goid fields. It 
contains an unforgettable bit of evi- 
dence on marital troubles: “I am a 
good revolver shot. But I did not once 
with a revolver fire a shot through my 
wife’s hat while she had it on her head. 
Did it with a .22 rifle.” 

Yorky made several fortunes—his 
mines were Cleopatra, Helen of Troy, 
Queen of Sheba—and has no regrets. 
He lives with a mastiff big enough to 
saddle and often compares notes with 
another famous B-4, the bookmaker, 
Jockey Jack Turner, who also made and 
lost an Edie Creek fortune. But not all 
B-4’s are broke. Some of them are still 
millionaires. 

Missionaries in New Guinea are 
often Americans. Lutherans, Catholics 
and Seventh-day Adventists are com- 
mon. They are rugged men, penetrat- 
ing land not yet subdued by govern- 
ment. They suffer from the bad reputa- 
tion earned by earlier German mission- 
aries. The B-4’s say of them: “They 
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came out here to do good, and they've 
done very well.” The government re- 
members that during the war only 
German mission boys betrayed Allied 
airmen to the Japs. And many people 
recall certain German missionaries who 
worked subversively for a Japanese 
victory. 

Most religious men, however, were 
devout and courageous—say, like 
Father Glover. This Australian priest 
learned to fly light planes so that he 
could penetrate all parts of New 
Guinea on his missionary work. When 
the Japs invaded, he escaped with such 
a plane into the highlands, from which 
he flew many missions, evacuating 
planters from the coastal strip. Then he 
recalled a larger plane he had seen at a 
field near Madang, so he beat his way 
150 miles through the jungle to get it. 
Flying to a small mountain strip, he 
loaded up with all the British residents 
he could find. Then he set out for 
Australia, carrying extra gasoline in tin 
cans. 

He lost his way and crash-landed on 
a flat jungle beach, where he bargained 
with natives for a canoe, in which he 
started to paddle across a hundred miles 
of ocean to Australia. Eventually he 
was picked up by a patrol boat, which 
dispatched an army plane to evacuate 
the passengers still waiting on the 
beach. Father Glover saved hundreds 
of lives. Then, after the war, he returned 
to New Guinea and in another tiny plane 
continued to visit the lonely outposts. 
He was so cherished a hero that it was 


decided to appoint him to a safer main- 
land post, but on his farewell flight to 
the old stations his plane crashed into 
the jungle and he was killed. 


The government of New Guinea is a 
dictatorship, benevolent toward na- 
tives. After generations of brutalization 
by Dutch, Germans and Australians, 
the black man is at last getting a break. 
(Upon reading this the B-4 passes into a 
coma.) The new deal is caused partly 
by Russia’s embarrassing questions at 
Lake Success, partly by the fact that 
honest humanitarians have been ap- 
pointed by the Australian government 
to stop mere exploitation. 

The result is chaos. Reports a mod- 
erate minister, “Had there been a plan 
to create frustration, apathy, and mis- 
ery, and the destruction of civic virtues, 
it could not have succeeded better than 
the methods of this administration 
through three and a half years of town 
planning.” Old B-4’s point out that the 
government is doing everything to stifle 
enterprise. Australian meat dealers of- 
fered to establish freezer stores at each 
community. The government would al- 
lot no land. So at Port Moresby the 
butchers bought a ship and set up a 
floating market. Says one merchant, 
“The government has made it impossi- 
ble to invest money, difficult to hire 
labor, illegal to acquire land. Economic 
life is at a standstill."’ Contempt for the 
government is unlimited. The Depart- 
ment of Works and Housing, which 
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A Mexican immigrations officer stands guard on his side of the International Bridge, across which 8,000,000 people pass each year. 


BORDER TOWN 


Laredo, Texas. sometimes called Bagdad on the Rie Grande. is a town tourists love 


; By ‘ Yi ford Gaiden 


ON my first trip to Laredo I had the benefit of 
my friend Sid’s company. Sid is county judge 
of one of our Texas cow counties and an old 
Laredo traveler. Why Sid went to Laredo was 
always a mystery. He doesn’t drink much, he 
doesn’t gamble, he doesn’t smuggle. Further- 
more, he is happily married. Nevertheless, a 
trip to Laredo is to him a sacred masculine ex- 
perience to be indulged in once or twice a 
year. The urge comes over him abruptly. He is 
likely to say, over a cup of midmorning coffee, 
“Come on, let’s go!” 


hoki gruphs ty : Bob. | Oe 


Cowboy hats, boots and toy six-guns were standard 
playthings in Laredo long before Hopalong Cassidy. 
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This time | took him up on it. “Shall we take 
our wives?” | said. 

He looked at me as though I| were crazy. 

In two or three hours we were well down into 
the brush country. That drive alone is worth the 
trip. They say everything that grows south of San 
Antonio, where the Laredo road starts, has a 
thorn, and that is about right: huisache, catclaw, 
mesquite, even the names are thorny. You go fifty 
miles and come to a clearing, which is a town, 
Fifty miles more, and another clearing. And then, 
suddenly there is Laredo rising out of the chap- 
arral, a city where a city has no business to be 
two cities, really, for Nuevo Laredo just across 
the river must be included. The two together make 
up a hundred thousand people off here at the end 
of nowhere, Bagdad 


(Continued on Page 85) 
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Between them, Mayor Hinojosa of Nuevo Laredo (I.) and Mayor Cluck of Laredo 
guide the destinies of 100,000 citizens, despite many municipal complications. 


(Continued from Page 83) 
on the Rio Grande, or a movie city on 
location. 

Your first impression is that Laredo 
seems to be crawling away from the 
river as fast as possible, trying to get 
back to the United States. Actually just 
the opposite is true. It is a community 
where eighty-five out of every 100 peo- 
ple are Latin-American and the news- 
papers carry regular gossip columns 
from Monterey and Mexico City, not 
to mention whole sections printed in 
Spanish. 

We stopped in the modern north 
suburbs where the through-tourists 
stock up on high-octane gas, paregoric 
and bottled drinking water, as their mis- 
givings happen to run. They are un- 
necessary, because Laredo and Nuevo 


All tourists crossing the border at Laredo must go through Customs. According 
to a U. S. Customs officer, women attempt petty smuggling more often than men. 


Laredo are safe and sound. Go on 
downtown, keeping off the main thor- 
oughfares which are simply gayways of 
dazzling white stucco and plate glass 
that cut through the somber adobes of 
the older town. The farther toward the 
river you go the more the centuries roll 
back, until you are back in the streets of 
the 1700°s—streets that are barely wide 
enough for cars to pass, with adobe 
houses built flush against the curbs, 
grilled windows, balconies with bou- 
gainvillaea climbing to the red-tiled 
roofs, and glimpses of interior court- 
yards where life goes on as it has since 
Tomas Sanchez made Villa de-Laredo 
headquarters for his patriarchal ranch 
domain. 

Life in Laredo still takes the patri- 
archal pattern. A handful of old families 
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lt may be hard to believ 
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-- but only a few short 


miles and a few fleet minutes from where you are right 
now America’s brilliant sunshine season is just getting started. 
Yes, now’s the time to start enjoying Florida’s clear, sunny 
skies, its inviting waters and sparkling scenic splendors, the 


colorful, exciting spectacle of fun 
that makes a memorable occasion 
of any Florida vacation. 


And here’s a fact experienced 
travellers have long since discov- 
ered. It costs little more to stay 
all winter and see all of Florida. 
Special “early-bird” rates make 
this one investment in good 
health and good living you 
actually can't afford to miss. 


But plan it now. Fill out the 
attached coupon and chart your 
course today for the year’s most 

inviting season in the world’s 

most exciting vacation land 
- Winter in Florida. 
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Fort Mcintosh is a point of interest for tourists, but it has meant more to young 
Laredoans since its onetime chapel became part of Laredo Junior College. 


such as the Richters, Raymonds, Valses, 
Martins, Leyendeckers and Kazens still 
pretty much run things. They live in fine 
homes in town and let their segundos 
manage their ranches out in the brush. 
They own the real estate around Jarvis 
Plaza, the new center of the city. They 
hold the political situation in tight. con- 
trol and send their sons to school in 
Mexico as often as in the United States 
and insist on chaperones for their 
daughters. 

Barefoot Mexican urchins came 
crowding around trying to sell us 
tamales, tacos and Mexican novelties 
made in Laredo. Their elders came of- 
fering services as guides and as money- 
changers who could beat the official 
exchange rate of pesos to the dollar (be- 
tween eleven and twelve). We put them 
off with assurances that we were not 
tourists but visitors, and wandered off 
along the streets that run like warrens 
from the ancient Plaza of St. Augustin 
down toward the river. 


GHOSTS OF THE PAST 


Here Laredo was founded in 1755 as 
a Spanish outpost against the Apaches. 
Here, within two or three blocks of the 
turmoil at the International Bridge and 
the classy commercial atmosphere of 
20th Century Laredo, all is quiet. And 
here is where you begin looking for 
those Significant Characters. You can 
feel their presence. Sid aided and 
abetted this impression by dropping 
such remarks as, “King Fisher had 
thirty-seven notches on his gun,” o1 
“Ben Thompson stopped here to kill a 
couple of men on his way to join up 
with Emperor Maximilian.” His favor- 
ite reference was to a character of 
O. Henry's called The Cisco Kid. I think 
the Kid appeared under an assumed 
name in the recent movie, Streets 
of Laredo, and has been appearing in 
Western stories and movies ever since 
O. Henry wrote about him from first- 
hand experience, seventy years ago. He 
had killed six men, winged I don’t know 
how many more, contrived the murder 
of his sweetheart, and generally given the 
Rangers a bad time. Sid took unac- 
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countable pleasure in telling about him. 

But we didn’t meet The Cisco Kid. We 
didn’t meet a single ranger, gun run- 
ner, or international revolutionary. It 
seemed that we were always just about 
to. Just inside those sheltered patios you 
felt sure they were making their plans. 
And that conviction of secret goings on, 
that sense of illicitness in broad day- 
light, more than anything else, attracts 
tourists to Laredo-Nuevo Laredo at the 
rate of better than a million a year. 

There was a character in the hotel 
lobby I felt sure had some of these illicit 
connections. He was harmless enough 
in appearance, a little dark sort of man 
in dark clothes, but with a scrutinizing 
eye. In the days of The Cisco Kid he 
wouldn't have been looked at twice. A 
lot of people were milling around. By 
chance—or was it more than chance ?— 
he brushed against me and I caught a 
whiff of something that wasn’t just 
pomade: an ineffable, exotic, glamor- 
ous odor somewhat a cross between 
garlic, whisky, dusty sunlight and 
thorn brush. 

While we were settling into our thor- 
oughly first-class room, I was neverthe- 
less recalling the unidentified bodies 
found in the river, and the labor smug- 
gler who used to be known as El 
Coyote and ran the contraband laborers 
across at night, to be delivered to a 
compadre, and so on up the line until 
they reached the employer at fifty cents 
a head; and then the Man Snatcher 
came and stole them and sold them to 
some other employer, only to be hi- 
jacked in his turn. They used to put 
armed guards over them at night in the 
barns and warehouses. You don’t see 
them any more, though you cannot miss 
the canvas-hooded trucks after mid- 
night on the highways, and, by day, the 
caravans of old broken-down jalopies 
and the last of the Model T’s, stuffed till 
the sides bulge with human cargo bound 
for the “big swing” of the cotton har- 
vest which begins at Laredo in July and 
ends on the high plains of the Pan- 
handle in December. Braceros, they call 
these folk: migratory farm workers. 


(Continued on Page 88) 
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With Kodachrome Film, you can make the most of each 
magic-filled day. You can keep the exciting day-by-day action 
record in movies so gloriously, so colorfully “‘alive’’ they almost 
speak. You can accent all the happy high spots in crisp 

and gorgeous color stills. 

Kodak movie cameras operate simply and surely . . . start 
as low as $79 for tue new, compact 8mm. “Reliant” with {/2.7 
lens. Kodak miniature still cameras make color transparencies 
as easily as black-and-white snapshots. And Kodak’s new 
“Pony 828” is only $29.95. See them at your Kodak dealer’s. 

Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
Prices subject to change without notice and include Federal Tax 


Just slip movie film into Cine-Kodak Magazine Cameras 
. . . set, sight, and shoot. The “know-how’”’ is built into 
; “Magazine 16,’ for large screen pictures, $175. 


” with {/1.9 lens, $147.50; with f/2.7 lens, $127.50. 
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35 with Range Finder—here’s a 
@amera to ask about . . . to carry about. 
§ this talented miniature, color stills are 

in as they are simple. $86.75. 





Show Kodachrome movies, big and 
beautiful, on your home screen. 


Show Kodachrome stills 

on the same screen or 

with the amazing 
Kodaslide Table Viewer... 


.. or have them made into 
Kodachrome Prints. 
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In many old-style homes life goes on as placidly as it did in the days of the 
settlement’s founder, Tomds Sanchez. This is the Alonzo Benavides residence. 


(Continued from Page 86) 
They trail through Laredo by the 
thousands. 

I thought about the international 
narcotics ring which deals in untold for- 
tunes of cocaine, heroin, opium, mari- 
juana and every kind of drug intended 
to make human beings forget their 
troubles. This is the river of forgetful- 
ness, this Rio Grande. And the drug 
syndicate, rumor has it, is very well or- 
ganized. Those interfering with its op- 
erations have a way of turning up dead. 
Remembering last year’s unsolved 
double murder, I took a glance around 
the room for security purposes. Out the 
window I could see for miles over the 
wilderness of chaparral that hems the 
town, coming right in among the 
suburbs, bringing the dusk in with 
it. Sefior Coyote himself might come 
walking out of those thickets at any 
moment. 

A knock at the door. By heavens, 
he’s here already! No, it is my friend of 
the scrutinizing eye from the lobby be- 
low, he of the exotic aroma. Do we still 


want a bottle of good bourbon for two 
dollars and no questions asked? 

Laredo is a study in things visible and 
invisible. On the visible side you have 
the International Bridge with its eight 
million passengers a year, the Customs 
House, United States Immigration 
Service, Border Patrol, Public Health, 
Export-Import Board,, EBI, Rangers 
and all the forces of authority massed 
there at the bridgehead. They are the 
heroes of the Laredo drama. The fact 
that you can’t see the villains is what 
makes for suspense, the kind people 
pay to come see. 

This officialdom comprises 10 per 
cent of all persons employed in a city of 
69,400. An outright 85 per cent of 
Laredo is Latin-American, which leaves 
a very small percentage indeed as plain 
private Anglo-Saxon. Thus you have an 
extraordinary phenomenon: a United 
States city composed practically en- 
tirely of Latin-Americans. Five out of 
seven of Laredo’s city councilmen are of 
Latin-American extraction. So are most 


(Continued on Page 90) 





Since 85 of every 100 Laredoans are Latin-Americans, there is a concerted 


Blended Scotch Whisky + 86.8 Proof + National Distillers effort made to preserve traditions such as the native folk dances of Old Mexico. 
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Genuine Steerhide Aniline Finish 
Natural Rawhide, Golden Ook, 


Cherry Wood. 


LUGGAGE 


Series 1814 
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Uf; Course, 


VIRGINIA MAYO and GREGORY PECK 


Travel with 


Leggege lg UE! 


Bbistinguishes travelers know there is nothing finer than the distinctive beauty 
ahd practical utility of luggage created by U. S. Make sure the Luggage you 
buy bears the famous U. S. Crest. You will find it in leading Department 
Stores and Luggage Shops the country over. 


GREGORY PECK and VIRGINIA MAYO 
Co-starring in 
“CAPTAIN HORATIO HORNBLOWER™ 
A Warner Bros, Production 
Color by TECHNICOLOR 


Genuine Steerhide Anitine Finish 
Golden Ook, Cherry Wood. 


TRUNKS -.SOPHISTICASE 


Genuine Steerhide Aniline finish in Golden 
Oak and Cherrywood. Solid Brass Hard- 


ware. 


UNITED 


STATES 


TRUNK 


Series 64 
Series 9144 
Genuine Vinylite Coverings with Hercuron 
bindings in these smart colors: ite, Red, Sok funtion pe tary iy 
Blue, Grey, Brown ond Greeti. 


em a a. i ae INC. . Fall River, Mass. 
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Just A Fick DOES THE TRICK! 


The new, easy we ler slides! 


MAGAZINE LOADING 


ad Belle | 


AUTOMATIC ; 
IDE PROJECTORS © 


la ' bringing new enjoyment to 
| HAS 7 the showing of your color 
Finger Fick a lides. Try it... today! 
ACTION 


Completely new .. . or ae different 
and amazingly effortless! La Belle, 


you just insert loaded and relax 
while you enjoy the show. A of 
your finger on the lever feeda, es, and 


re-stacks slides -- automatically! 


Any projector that requires any more effort 
is as outdated as a ‘‘watch-the-birdie™ @amera ') 





NEW BRILLIANCE 
FOR YOUR SLIDES! 


Besides automatic operation, La Belle gives 
you the ultimate in projection quality 

See your slides as you've never seen them 
before — brighter, sharper, more vibrantly alive! 


Bring your favorite slides to any La Belle 
dealer for a Free Demonstration 
and see the difference for yourself! 

Ny 


LA BELLE “S00”. An outstanding 

buy! Powerful 300 or 500 watt 

illumination, magazine lo 
Finger Flick"’ slide « 

turbine blower coo 

lamp) 


LA BELLE "302". Last word 
slide projection! Remote co 

permits slide changing fr: . 
where in room. Magazine load 
turbo-cooling. Complete with 
{3.5 coated lens, 500 watt brilli 


wnee, and carrying case. $149.50 


LA BELLE “301”. Same features as 
Model 102 Has 300 watt 
illumination but without turbine 


blower $125.00 
| LA BELLE PAK VIEWER. Pocket 


| ised, with magazine load and 


: sutomatic repeater feed! Metal 
LA BELLE "200". Surprisingly low enan halides ten Shen Sead 
poet Magazine load Finger mounts for rapid “in-sequence 
lick’’ changer, 200-watt illumi $ 

nation, convection cooling procise 
option! eyetem F/3.5 coated lens 


ens lamp) $62.50 


viewing 














if your dealer hasm't Lo Belle, write for information, giving dealer's name. 
LA BELLE INDUSTRIES, INC. 


Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 
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other officials. County Judge Manuel J. 
Raymond wields the greatest power. 
His constituents are solidly New Deal- 
ers turned Fair Dealers and very much 
in favor of FEPC. Laredo is a strong- 
hold of the “Lulacs”—League of United 
Latin-American Citizens—unique in 
the United States and one of the strong- 
est political forces in Texas. 

Mayor Hugh S. Cluck is the excep- 
tion which proves the rule. No Latin, he 
hails from up-state Georgetown, where 
his present electorate would be regarded 
with curiosity if not outright suspicion. 
He says the most striking thing about 
Laredo is, ““We all love Laredo!” —and 
they all do. That solidarity probably is 
the most striking feature of a commu- 
nity where Anglos are as much in the 
minority as Latins are elsewhere in the 
United States. 

Mayor Cluck has been working full 
time at his job for twelve years and has 
endeared himself to his electorate by 
such practical measures as the purchase 
of the Laredo end of the International 
Bridge. Tolls from this concession help 
defray city expenses. When you pay 
yours you might remember that they go 
to support a government by and for 
Latins, which tolerates an Anglo- 
Saxon minority from mayor on down. 

The good mayor has as much bounce 
as his name implies, and needs to have, 
because something or someone is al- 
ways turning up in Laredo, from the 
Duke and Duchess of Windsor (the 
Duke tried out his Spanish from the 
Pullman platform last spring) to the 
Visiting Firemen (Laredo is a great con- 
vention town) to abnormalities like Sid 
and myself. 


UNDER TWO FLAGS 


Regular off-the-cuff arrangements 
have to be made between Mayor Cluck 
and Mayor Juan Dios Hinojosa of 
Nuevo Laredo. With a hundred thou- 
sand inhabitants between them, enjoy- 
ing what amounts to dual citizenship, 
Laredo-Nuevo Laredo have some com- 
plicated domestic problems. Many citi- 
zens own businesses on both sides of the 
river. Hundreds of Nuevo Laredoans 
work on the American side or shop 
there to the tune of half their earned in- 
comes. Laredoans spend this money 
back on food, liquor and entertain- 
ment. They (and all U.S. citizens) can 
freely visit Nuevo Laredo without pass- 
port. Nuevo Laredoans need “crossing 
cards” to cross the bridge. 

We had supper that night in a little 
place in the shadow of old St. Augustin 
Church. Sid said the dinner was genuine 
and I believe it must have been, for 
there was no trace of tamales, en- 
chiladas and other dishes we consider 
“Mexican” food. There were tortillas, 
true, the thin dough pancakes, but the 
mainstay was roast kid with Spanish 
rice and it was good. 

A band arrived in the plaza, which 
had been deserted all day, and the place 
rocked and rang till the small hours, 

The bells woke us early. You don’t 
notice the churches of Laredo; they are 
another of those concealed effects. But 
their bells ring early Sunday morning 
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sandiego 


Experienced 
travelers come 
here first because- 


San Diego is on the ocean - with 


two landlocked bays for sport 


If you have been to California, but never to San 
Diego. then a winter of sew pleasures awaits 
you. San Diego is warmer in winter, has less 
seasonal rainfall, clear, balmy, smog free, 
smoke free air. In fact, world travelers say 
“It's climatically perfect”. San Diego is 125 
miles south of Los Angeles, almost onthe 
Mexican border. 
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San Diego County has colorful new 


resorts in its own Borrego Desert 


You can move around in San Diego County 
(four times larger than Rhode Island) and you 
get a change of activity at every turn. Inviting 
places to stay dot the seacoast, inland valleys 
and mountains... and San Diego's unspoiled 
desert is the new winter playground of 
Southern California. 


Do you like variety? Just 30 minutes from your 
hotel in San Diego you can cross into a foreign 
land. Thrilling Jai Alai games and the Sport of 
Kings at exotic Agua Caliente are fascin- 
ating attractions. American citizens need 


Come direct to Son Diego. No added 
coston mony railand air tickets, 
Ask your Travel Agent - he is “Son 
Diego-wise” and con add much to the 
pleawre of your trip at no extra cost. 
Ample d d 

priced 


Seur Diego 


WHERE CALIFORNIA BEGAN 
Fill in and mail to: SAN DIEGO-CALIFORNIA CLUB co 
499 W. Broadway, Room 144, Son Diego |, California 
Please mail me without cost or obligation your descrip- 
tive folder which will help to make my Californie trip 
more interesting G 


NAME ‘ el -§ 
city 7 ZONE STATE = 
1 will come by L) Auto... 0 Trein...C Air... O Bus 4 
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On the theory 
that the first job 
of a blade is to take and hold a sharp cutting 
edge, Gerber Legendary Blades are supreme. 
This is because they are hand made from the 
hardest, toughest, and by far the costliest 
steel ever used in cutlery. From this superb 
metal these blades are fashioned in sound 
functional design which has won national 
recognition for artistry. 

There are six of these blades, and a 
holding fork, as shown above. Miming, 3” 
individual steak blade; Durendal, Balmung 
and Excalibur, three great carvers, 6’, 8'% 
and 1!” blade lengths respectively; Snicker- 
snee the sensational serving carver; Ron 
the holding fork and Shorty the hunter: In 
solid hardwood cases, $8.50 to $80. At lead- 
ing stores. Write for illustrated and priced 
selection sheet. Address Gerber Legendary 
Blades, 1313 S.W. 12th Ave., Portland, Ore. 


set $20 


Round Table Set 
in walnut cose 

4 carvers 

holding fork 

and 12 

teak 

knives 

$80 


4a GERBER 
¥ Lf 414. 
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and are about the only feature of the 
city not calculated in favor of the tour- 
ist. In all other respects Laredo is 
cocked and ready for that high-flying 
bird. The idea is to make him slow down 
a bit. Laredoans like the ten doliars a 
day the average tourist spends. Multi- 
ply this by a million or so and you can 
see why. 

To induce him to stop over, a coun- 
try club has been hacked out of the 
brush, a golf course, tennis courts, 
swimming pools, and an artificial lake 
eight miles long, which provides fishing 
and boating as well as homesites. 

A string of entertainments, mainly in 
the winter season, when the sun shines 
just right in Laredo, includes the Pan 
American Fair and Livestock Show, a 
Soap Box Derby, Onion Festival and 
the annual Border Olympics in March 
which has won national recognition. 
This year 784 athletes attended from 
fifty-five different colleges and univer- 
sities as far away as Oklahoma. 


GEORGE'S HAPPY BIRTHDAY 


But, when it comes to entertainments, 
there is nothing in the country like 
Laredo’s Washington's Birthday blow- 
out. No other United States city cele- 
brates the founding father’s birthday on 
such scale. It’s a sort of Mardi gras in 
the desert, a Show Boat run aground, 
plus a dash of the Tournament of Roses 
and the Old Spanish Days Fiesta. The 
townspeople literally make a week of it, 
and the sight of George, Martha and 
company portrayed by socially promi- 
nent citizens of Latin-American extrac- 
tion, complete with knee breeches, 
powdered wigs and flowing gowns, is 
something to behold. 

We went over to Nuevo Laredo in 
hopes of seeing a bullfight. We missed 
the day of the bullfight (they are held 
about once a month) but saw a first- 
class cockfight. 

It took place in the sort of arena 
used for prize fights in this country, 
except that the ring was a circular 
concrete pit instead of a square ele- 
vated platform. It was surrounded by 
tiers and tiers of seats—! think the 
place would have accommodated a 
thousand people. 

Betting ran high and beer was served. 
A very portly Nuevo Laredoan was 
sitting next me. He wore a slick brown 
gabardine suit and appeared well-heeled 
in every respect, just how well | was 
soon to see. He offered to bet me on the 
next round of cocks but as my Spanish 


* is a little shaky | didn’t get his meaning 


until it was too late, and he made the 
bet with one of the aficionados con- 
stantly milling around the ring. 

Returning over the bridge we ran 
afoul of Mr. Snow at the United States 
Custom House. Mr. Snow wanted to 
see everything. 

When he had rummaged thoroughly 
he winked and “Where's the 
whisky?” 

“We left it in the car,” | said, hoping 
it sounded like a joke. 

He went and found it and confis- 
cated the two bottles overage! | asked 
Mr. Snow who his chief offenders were, 

(Continued on Page 93) 
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in exclusive 


BABY ALLIGATOR 


GRAIN 


| Men and women who travel 


extensively have a keen 
age that 

or dis- 
color in ordinary wear. 
is so tough 
because it is fabricated from 


| Tolex—the ageless vinyl 


plastic. This material stays 


| new-looking for years 


washes with soap and water 
—won’t crack or mildew. The 
baby alligator grain illus- 
trated is exclusive with 
Olympic—complete matched 
sets are available. Sold at 
leading stores nationally. 
Write us for name of your 


| local dealer. 


Men's Twosuiter 


In addition to baby alligator, Oly mpic 
lugmage offers a choice of redwood, raw 
r,or Madagascar 
All cases 
are beautifully lined and equipped with 
the finest i 
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Men's 16” Brief Case 


Olympic Luggage Corporation 


Kane, Pennsylvania 
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Kaiser's got It... 





Kaiser's got it—exclusive new Anatomic Design — 
and sales prove that it’s the greatest motoring idea in 
years! Anatomic Design combines styling and 
engineering to fit your driving needs as no other car 
has ever done before. Here’s what it gives you: 

Control-Tower Vision... greatest window area 

no “blind spots”! Supersonic Engine ... for thrifty 
High-Torque Power ! High-Bridge Doors... curved 
into roof—no stooping! Tuck-Away Tire Well... 
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Built to Better the Best on the Road! 
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Kaiser DeLuxe 4-Door Sedan* 





for more luggage space! Safety-Cushion Padded 
Instrument Panel... protection against sudden stops ! 
Level-Flight Springing plus Low Center of Gravity . 
... for a road-hugging, curve-holding ride! 
Truline Centerpoint Steering ...s0 easy to handle. 
See your Kaiser-Frazer dealer now—and try 
Kaiser’s new exclusive Anatomic Ride! 





*One of 6 body styles and 12 models. 
Hydra-Matic Drive available in all at extra cost. 










(Continued from Page 91) 
feeling, as an apprehended criminal, I 
could talk with a certain freedom. His 
answer shocked me. 

“The women,” he said. 

“No!” said I. 

“Every time,” said Mr. Snow. 

“How can you tell?” 

“You can’t; that’s just it. A man, 
now, he'll get shamefaced like you fel- 
lows. But a woman will smile right in 
your eye while you're finding the stuff.” 
He said one common stunt was substi- 
tuting silverware in the tool kits, silver 
and monkey wrenches weighing about 
the same. “You'd be surprised at the 
kind of folks who try that. They could 
buy the stuff ten times over in this 
country and never miss the money. But 
they just seem to like the idea of put- 
ting something over on the Govern- 
ment, if they can.” 

We asked what he did with the liquor 
he confiscated, and he said he poured 
it into the Rio Grande. If that is true, 
the cattle downstream must get a pretty 
good edge on when they come to water, 
for in the few minutes we lingered in 
Mr. Snow’s precinct, I saw him con- 
fiscate two dozen bottles of spirits. 

Sunday afternoon we went to a horse 
race. It was a match between two native 
quarter horses and was held on one of 
the private tracks in the vicinity. Since 
horse racing is illegal in Texas, all tracks 
are private. This one was a half-mile 
straightaway. A couple of thousand 
people had gathered for the affair, 
some flying down from as far away as 
Dallas and Houston. The purse was 
six thousand dollars, though purses 
of ten or twelve thousand are not 
uncommon, especially when a “big 
ranch’ Thoroughbred is matched 
against one of the native Texas strain. 


Horse breeding and racing has been a 
favorite pastime since mustang days 
when herds ran wild by the thousands 
in the brush country. But cattle were 
first and remain foremost. The big- 
hatted, big-booted ranchmen you meet 
on the streets of Laredo are genuine. 
South Texas cradled the United States 
cattle industry, sending ten million 
longhorns up the trail, and Webb 
County (Laredo) still lays claim to top 
spot among the nation’s cattle counties. 
From the Callaghan ranch, one of the 
largest in this area, to “‘little old lay- 
outs” of 10,000 acres, more than 250,- 
000 head are on pasture, mainly 
Brahmas crossed with Hereford and 
Durham. 


INLAND PORT 


No Texas city likes to appear in pub- 
lic without its oil field. Laredo has no 
fewer than forty fields with more than 
10,000 wells. O. W. Killiam pioneered 
this development in 1921 and it's still 
growing. Natural gas provides cheap 
fuel for Laredo’s industries, which 
range from the manufacture of straw 
hats through water softeners to the only 
antimony smelter in the United States. 
Export-import value of trade passing 
through runs toward the half-billion 
mark. Laredo is America’s foremost in- 
land port. 

Yet there was a time when it took 
quite a kidding from the rest of the 
Western world. An old ballad goes to 
the effect that the devil, after being 
chained in hell for a thousand years, 
grew impatient and decided to start up 
one of his own 


So he asked the Lord if He had any sand 
Left over from making this great land. 
The Lord said,“ Yes, | had plentyon hand, 





The iron grill guarding the estate of department-store owner N. D. Hachar— 
not to mention the beauty of Barbara Flores—offers a touch of Old Castile. 
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What a lovely package 
To find beneath the tree 

For Mom and Pop and Bill and Sis 
dnd the pup, naturally! 


Bright as holly smooth as hard candy, freshas 
the first snow —— it’s wonderful what Howard 


Zink seat covers will do for your car! 


That's LUMITE WOVEN SARAN, the amazing 
plastic fabric, pictured above. Laughs at 
scuffing. Cleans with soap and water. Fits 
like a glove. No wonder millions ride on 


Howard Zink seat covers. 


Select Howard Zink seat covers for Christmas 
gifts or, if you prefer, your dealer can sup 
ply Gift Certificates, This Certificate lets the 
recipient of your thoughtfulness choose his 
own seat covers. The name of your Howard 


Zink dealer will be supplied upon request 
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Fedro| Domecq 


FOR EVERY TASTE— A RARE PLEASURE 





, 
- the dry, brilliant La Ina, the cocktail 





: sherry, to the rich and full CELEBRATION CREAM for the 
connoisseur, each Pedro Domecq Sherry is a rare 
example of the wine-maker’s skill—an excellence 


Pedro Domecq has maintained since 1730. 










DRY SHERRIES 
La Ina... Delicate, brilliant, inimitable cock- 
tail sherry. Guitar... Pale, dry, smooth. 


MEDIUM SHERRIES 
Amontillado Primero . . . Nutty, medium 
dry, superb for any occasion. Ideal Pale... 
Moderately dry, all-purpose sherry 


CREAM SHERRIES 
Celebration Cream ... A special reservg, 7 
rich, full-bodied, mellow, the choice of the 
connoisseur. Double Century .. . Medium 
cream, soft and golden 


Pedro Domecq 


Superb sherries since 1730, bottled at the winery, Jerez de la Frontera, Spain. 


CANADA Dry Gincer Ace, INnc., New York, N.Y. Sole U.S. Distributors 
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But I left it down by the Rio Grande. 

The fact is, ‘old boy,’ the stuff is so poor 

1 don’t think you could use it in hell any 
more.” 

But the Devil went down to look at the 
truck, 

And he said if it came as a gift he was 
stuck ; 

So in order to get it off his hands, 

The Lord promised the Devil to water 
the lands. 


The Lord made good his promise 
with the help of the Mexican and United 
States governments. Laredo got her 
water and with it irrigates rich farm 
lands along the Rio Grande bottom 
which yield as many as four crops an- 
nually of spinach, tomatoes, onions, 
melons, broccoli, not to mention 
citrus. Big growers like Del Trautmann 
will harvest 6000 acres of onions alone 
and are pioneering lettuce. Three new 
dams are scheduled for the Rio Grande, 
one already abuilding at a cost of forty- 
six million, borne two thirds by the 
United States, one third by Mexico, 
water to be shared in proportion. 


ROMANCE OF A ROAD 


These developments will double 
Laredo’s area of cultivated land. They 
will make the brush recede until per- 
haps you won't be able to hear the 
coyotes howling from your hotel room. 
They may add the real-estate promoter 
to Laredo’s gallery of unusual charac- 
ters, but I don’t think they can keep 
the Rio Grande from still being the 
border. 

Sid was never looking better than 
when we took the long stretch home, 
up the map and up the continent to San 
Antenio. We took that famous old 
Laredo road, first traveled by the con- 
quistadores going to their Spanish 
capital at San Antonio, and then by 
their mule trains returning with silver 
from forgotten mines; and then trav- 
eled by those first American tourists of 
Stephen F. Austin’s original colony, 
going down to swap tobacco for Mexi- 
can salt and horses. Later it was Santa 
Anna, assembling his army at Laredo 
to come after. those same Texans; and 
then the Rangers riding down to cap- 
ture the place in °41. About this time 
another state was heard from, The 
Republic of the Rio Grande, whose 
capitol building you can still see in 
Laredo and whose “army,” some seven 
hundred strong, fought back and forth 
along here with both Mexicans and 
Texans. During the Civil War when 
Southern ports were shut by blockade it 
was the freight wagons going down to 
Mexico with cotton that passed here 
till the brush was white with lint as with 
a snowfall; and so on into the seventies 
with the Cisco Kid in his heyday and 
the Rangers hot on his trail. Wet live- 
stock and wet men have been drying 
out along this right of way for the past 
two hundred years, and no matter what 
you have been doing down at the south 
end of it, you emerge with a feeling 
that you have been doing something 
adventurous, and maybe that’s why 
people still like to hit the Laredo road. 

THE END 
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COMBINATION UNIT 
gives the answer 


... trim and nautical in 
polished brass and silvered dials. 
Keeps you wise to weather 
trends, indoor temperature 
and humidity conditions. A 
deluxe instrument for home 
or office. Beautiful 
refinement in every detail. 


THE PERFECT GIFT 


More than 50 beautiful 
AIRGUIDE models. At better 
dealers everywhere. 
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In Tampa you can fill warm, 
sunny days with fishing, golf, 
Sightseeing, bathing at nearby 
Gulf beaches . . . or just loaf 
lazily and soak up healthful 
sunshine. Come on down! 

You reach most of Florida's 
attractions easily and quickly 
from Tampa. Enjoy exciting 
spectator sports, fairs, fiestas. 
Don't miss Tampa’s Gasparilla 
Pirate Festival in February. 

Tampa is the key city of 
Florida's friendly West Coast 
. » « @ busy, year ‘round city 
with a balanced economy. Your 
vacation dollars buy more in 
Tampa--any season of the year! 
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illustrated booklet. 
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Small Wonder... 
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NATIONAL CITY BANK 
TRAVELERS CHECKS 





They’re as convenient as a compact, 
they‘re spendable like cash wherever 
she goes. And so safe too, if lost or 
stolen they are promptly refunded. 
In denominations of $10, $20, $50 
and $100. Cost 75¢ for each $100. 
Buy them at your bank. 


NATIONAL CITY BANK 





TRAVELERS CHECKS 


BACKED BY THE NATIONAL CITY BANK OF NEW YORK 
Finst in Worle Wede Banking 


Member Federal Deposit Inserance Corporation 
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(Continued from Page 30) 


which my wife and | had made our 
honeymoon voyage to Europe two 
decades earlier. It was indeed significant, 
as I pointed out to her, that whereas our 
matrimonial craft was still eminently 
seaworthy, the vessel plainly showed 
the dismal ravages of time. (1 forget ex- 
actly what answer she made, but | do 
recalt that she took her head in her 
hands and rocked expressively to and 
fro.) 

An ineradicable smell of boiled 
cauliflower haunted the corridors, the 
shower fixtures alternately played dead 
and spat forth jets of steam that par- 
boiled the bather, the life jackets 
showed an alarming tendency to crum- 
ble in the hand. Without going so far as 
to suggest that she was an old firetrap, 
there was about the Splenetic an air of 
combustibility that did not induce 
heart’s-ease. Purely as a precaution, | 
slept the first night on top of the blanket 
with my shoes on, ears cocked for the 
siren calling us to abandon ship. My 
prudence naturally exposed me to a cer- 
tain amount of ill-natured raillery, but 
nevertheless, | made the family keep an 
extinguisher cached in the folds of a 
table napkin the rest of the voyage, 
ready to cope with overheated shash- 
liks, crépes Suzette, or any equally un- 
foreseen hazard. 

Generally speaking, a transatlantic 
liner America-bound at the end of sum- 
mer has all the verve of a deserted 
amusement park. The exhilaration 
which buoyed up the tourist in Europe 
and powered his dizzy round of cathe- 





Holiday SS 
Movie wee 
Awards rad 


@ A new kind of movie award, 
in keeping with the editorial 
aims and scope of Houipay. 
In your January issue Hout- 
DAY will announce its selec- 
tion of that American movie 
which best and most honestly 
reflects life in the United 
States to the rest of the world, 











drals, museums, and monuments has 
passed, leaving him the wan, cantanker- 
ous custodian of a bad travel hangover. 
He sits in the smoking room glumly 
contemplating a deflated purse and his 
imminent return to the treadmill; with 
endless brandies, he vainly seeks to ap- 
pease a conscience racked with remorse 
at the fripperies he has purchased, the 
customs duties ahead, the responsibili- 


ties he has shirked. The passengers of 


the Splenctic were no exception. Shuf- 
fleboard and deck tennis languished, 
the horse races folded for lack of pa- 
tronage. All day long, our woebegone 
shipmates bent over the writing desks 
adding up columns of figures and sigh- 
ing lugubriously. Fortunately, my wife 
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dane Wyman 


_ “lf there were any Award for per- 
says * sonal cameras —the Stereo REALIST 
would get my vote! It's so easy to use and 
takes such beautiful — such really trve-to- 
life pictures.” 


Jane Wyman one of Hollywood's most beau 
tiftul and talented stars has an experienced 
eye for beauty and picture perfection, & 
its no wonder she takes such great per 
sonal pride in her Stereo REALIST pictures 

pd gem be she says her REALIST is easy 
to operate, she's right because it's precision 





Priced according to 
Pair Trade Practices 
Camera and Viewer 
$182.25 (Tax Inc.) 
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wm Realist 


THE CAMERA THAT SEES 


People who know 
Ficture-taking 
and picture-making - 
merce me Otere0 Realist 


| THE CAMERA THAT PUTS 3rd DIMENSION ON FILM 


co-starring in THE GLASS MENAGERIE 
a Chas. K. Feldman Group Production 
distributed by WARNER BROS 


built to give you true-to-life ind dimension 
in brilliant natural colors and to do it with 
a minumum of fuss and bother 

You must see REALIST pictures to ap 
preciate their amazing color and jrd dimen 
ion. Ask your dealer to 
Then see the 


show you some 
fine camera that takes them 

how simply it operates. If you re 
interested you ll want a ReAList even if 
you have to wait a little while for it! Write 
Davey Wuerre Sates Company, 405 West 
Court Street, Milwaukee 12, Wis., for 


catalog and the name of your nearest dealer 
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“Boy-oh-Boy! Mom and Dad 


sure knew what Sis wanted! I 


just saw her new Shelby under the tree. 


Golly! Won't she be proud and 


excited—like I was when I first saw 


my new Shelby last Christmas!” 


Yes, there’s lots of pride and happiness awaiting your 


daughter in the handsome Shelby Deluxe 53-A* 


with its bright, beautiful colors, its gleaming chromium, 
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and I were untouched by these megrims, 
inasmuch as we had on board a car 
which would permit us to drive straight 
from the pier, without any bothersome 
transition, to the nearest poorhouse. 
This automatically banished the specter 
of worry and left us free to grapple with 
a really vital problem, viz., the alloca- 
tion of the gifts we were bringing back 
to our friends. 

“Isn't that a beautiful negligee?”’ my 
wife exclaimed, emerging from a welter 
of fabrics and fribbles amassed around 
the world. “‘Juanita’ll be so thrilled that 
I bought it for her all the way out in 
Hong Kong.” 

“Well, you owe her a nice present,” I 
said. “After all, she brought us that 

_ darling miniature bale of cotton the time 
she went to Memphis.” 

“It’s a pity to waste such a lovely 
thing on her, in a way,” she went on 
dreamily. “She's devoted to that sleazy 
old kimono she flaps around in.” 

“Why don’t you keep it yourself?” I 
suggested. “It’s uncanny how well it 
fits.”” 

“] just noticed that myself,” she said, 
startled. “I'll give her a pair of chop- 
sticks instead. She hasn't any taste, and 
between you and me, I think she’s 
treacherous. . . . Who gets those ruby 
cuff links?” 

“I earmarked them for Hirschfeld, 
sort of.” 

“No, they'll clash frightfully with his 
beard. You ought to wear them—they 
match your eyes perfectly.” 

“Good, then he can have this,” I 
said, holding up a watch fob. “He's al- 
ways wanted a fob made of real human 
hair.” If our intimates could have be- 
held with what zeal we winnowed their 
gifts, selecting for each the one most 
suited to his needs, they would have 
been speechless with emotion. The ma- 
jority, as it ultimately transpired, were 
so overcome that they could not find 
words to acknowledge their feelings, 
but the words they did heated our home 
for months to come. 


HOME IS THE SAILOR — 


Two hundred miles east of the Dogger 
Bank, a devastating equinoctial storm 
struck the Splenetic broadside on and 
almost wrote finis to the gallant old 
hulk. That I was instrumental in bring- 
ing her safely into port may sound con- 
ceited, but the facts are a matter of 
record. Immediately the crisis arose, the 
skipper sent me a note from the bridge. 
He had heard accounts over the nauti- 
cal grapevine of how I had piloted the 
Sembilan through the tempestuous 
Banda Sea, and he beseeched me to re- 
tire at once to my bunk and stay there. 
The least disposition on my part to of- 
fer advice, he indicated, might have mo- 
mentous consequences. Realizing that 
although it entailed self-sacrifice, all 
our lives were at stake, I acquiesced 
and sealed myself in the stateroom. 
Within thirty-six hours, the wind slack- 
ened, the ship had neared Ambrose 
Channel, and I was being lionized and 
feted out of all proportion to my trifling 
exploit. The newsmen who swarmed 
aboard at Quarantine threw out ful- 
some prophecies about Congressional 
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Calypso 
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For a unique vacation... 
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Tus TWIN ISLES of the Carib- 
bean — enchanting lands of con- 
trast. Here are Hindu temples, 
Moslem mosques... golden 
beaches and lilting calypso 
rhythms—a kaleidoscope of color 
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drop of the British Union Jack. 

Wide selection of accommo- 
dations. Easily reached by sea or 
air —the currency is devalued in 
your favor! 
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Tourist Boa Trnided, Bowe, 
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Our Christmas Gift Catalog! 
19.50* 
FLYWEIGHT DUFFLE 


One of over three hundred 
gifts in our Christmas 
Book! Our flyweight duffle 
packs the things you just 
can't pack: shoes, toys, 
sweaters. 28 ounce light- 
weight of water-repellent, 
leather-trimmed canvas: 
brown with brown hide, 
navy with red; red with 
navy; black with natural. 


Zips, locks. 16 inches high. 
Vail Orders Filled - Postage Prepaid 


WRITE TO DEPT. NO. 5 FOR 
MARK CROSS CHRISTMAS CIFT CATALOG 
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1S Yours 10, 


Sunning, hiking, 

tennis, golf, riding — 

rest and relaxation 

at its very best! 

Hundreds of square 

miles of colorful 

desert bordered by 
mountains, criss-crossed with 
arroyos and dotted with scores 
of historic and scenic sights of 
friendly southeastern Arizona 
Reap yourself a golden harvest 


of sun-filled days and star-filled 

~ nights, where winter's just a 

word—an echo from the north. If the de - 
ing old world can spare you, 
come early and stay late this 


winter. Escape into the glori- 
ous sunshine of Douglasland. 


‘ine hotels, modern 
courts, working 
fot & guest ranches, 


AND, you're just across the street from 
unique, interesting Old Mexico! 


FREE! one word trom 


you and we'll send you our free 
Wlustrated folder How about 7? 





Please seme me your free, Mmstrated 
folder on Douglasland right away 





DOUGLAS CLIMATE CLUB 


Street 





Medals of Honor and the like, but I 
smilingly dismissed the affair with a 
jest. Just the same, it was with a con- 
sciousness of work well done that I 
strode the hurricane deck, watching the 
topless towers of Manhattan take form 
in the haze. Helpless mite albeit I was, I 
had cut Father Neptune down to size. 

About nine o'clock that evening, the 
two sunken-eyed customs inspectors 
who had been wrestling since midafter- 
noon with our baggage collapsed on a 
carton of Royal Copenhagen porcelain 
and sponged their faces. Except for the 





“What Shall I 
Give Them?” 


® That’s probably the ques- 
tion running through your 
mind these days as you look 
over your Christmag gift list. 
The answer for many of these 
persons is right in your hands: 
HouipDay. 

A Ho uipay gift subscription 
will bring new pleasure each 
month and spread Christmas 
cheer through the whole year. 
Give Houipay and you know 
your gifts will be appreciated. 

There’s an order form in 
nearly every copy of this issue. 
Send your orders today and 
beautiful announcement cards 
will be sent in your name to 
arrive in the Christmas mails. 











cone of light flickering over the jumble 
of trunks, crates, barrels, hampers, and 
parcels before them, the great cavernous 
shed was in pitch blackness. By now all 
the Splenetic’s passengers were snugly 
ensconced in their hotels and apart- 
ments, restored by Martinis, and busily 
boring relatives with adventure yarns; 
my own brood, sorrowfully protesting, 
had abandoned me hours before to at- 
tend a home-coming dinner complete 
with turkey and fixin’s. 

“Holy Moses,’ complained one of 
the inspectors wearily. ‘““Tortoise shells, 
scimitars, brocades, automobiles—did 
you leave anything behind in those 
countries?” 

“Only frogskins,” I replied, uncoil- 
ing myself from a prenatal position 
atop a heap of duffel bags. “Listen, 
fellas, what about it? Why can’t you 
take this stuff and let me go?” 

“Not a chance,” growled the other. 
“The Government's got enough gurry 
as it is.” 

“Couldn't we push it off the end of 
the pier?” I begged. “Come on, who's 
to know?” 

“Unh-uh, thousand-dollar fine for 
blocking harbors and estuaries,” he 
said, “Sorry, Mac, you'll have to pay 
off.” 

“But I don’t want it!” I screamed, 
my voice echoing loonlike through the 
shadows. “I never wanted to go to Siam 
in the first place! You ask my wife— 
she’s the one! She held a gun to my 
head, blackmailed me ——" 

“Yes, yes,” said the first inspector 
soothingly. “Now blow your nose and 
let's get on with it. Where's this next 

(Continued on Page 9) 


HOLIDAY 


e 


. your easy WAY wo 
just press, set, 
at camera 


The PR-1. - 
better pictures. 
read ** 


x, Unique 
every sho 
setung OP 


po f \ .§ ynchronized 
ante oc ‘ 

aia automatic range s Jatt 
| ’ \ . : { 
x sives virtually every expo ure 


. 
cet 980 
with a MI MORY. Tox inc. 


- 


form prints, over ary 


other longer processes 





DECEMBER 


General Electric, Schenectady 3, N, Y. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


Ca SICT-t¢. rea 


7 d | 
y u ph 
Jur 10to Ca ers 


The 7-48 for automatic control of en- 
larger, princer. Full 2-minute range. 
Frees hands for dodging. Gives _uni- 

F ote $16.95" 
Also new 1-68 with built-in signal, 
40-minute range, for developing and 


$19.95* 


Pair Traded 


i 

- 
; 
# 
Ey 
- 
: 
2 
: 
' 
. 
4 
i 
} 

> 











OY 


the 


ner, Cointreau 
the perfect liqueur with 


your cofice 


Masusactyatp » UA 


NTREA 
Recwes Om Tae Bare Lanes 


THE WORLD RENOWNED AFTER DINNER 
LIQUEUR 


C.. ke. Lid 
gt ~ > 


STRENGTN GO PROOF CONTENTS 4/5) 


Pour ( 
favorite 
enjoy the superb 
taste that Comtreau 


to all desserts 


PRODUCED AND BOTTLED BY COINTREAU LTD., PENNINGTON, N, J. 


HOLIDAY, DECEMBER 








(Continued from Page 97) 
item—severty-two assorted sarongs, 
bamboo fans, and musical gourds?” 




















Some three weeks later, a golden 
Indian summer afternoon was fading 
into velvet twilight as I piled a final 
armful of excelsior and teakwood 
shavings into the dumbwaiter, nerve- 
lessly punched the bell, and plodded 
. back into our living room. Though 
every muscle in my body ached from 
spurring on my wife, I had to confess 
she had done a creditable job of re- 
decorating the nest and effacing the 
damage done by subtenants in our 
absence. Through long nights she had 
labored valiantly planing floors charred 
by cigarette butts; singlehandedly she 
had calcimined ceilings spattered by 
geysers of beer and repainted walls on 
which sportive hands had scrawled 
erotic verse in lipstick. But the scene 
that greeted my eyes repaid me for the 
patience I had lavished on her. It was a 
warm, friendly room, such a haven as 
those who travel far dream of return- 
ing to one day to treasure their mem- 
ories. A shrunken head from New 
Guinea, its little cheek by jowl with a 
Javanese demon mask, grinned hos- 
pitably from the mantelpiece; a 900- 
pound Cambodian statue of the 
Buddha, writhing with cobras, domi- 
nated acorner ; Balinese drums, Gujarati 
icons, cowrie-shell boxes from Am- 
boina, and basketwork from South 
Celebes were strewn around in planned 
confusion. Suspended on one entire wall 
was an illuminated showcase of old 
Hindu letters of credit and protested 
checks, and even the rug underfoot had 
been pressed into service to house the 
children’s collection of geological speci- 
mens and stamps. 





“Home at last,” sighed my wife trom 
the depths of her armchair. “To think 
that we covered twenty-five thousand 
miles.” 

“You made it seem like fifty, puss,” 
I said with affectionate ambiguty. 
She started some footling retort, but 
the peal of the doorbell blotted it out. 
“Who on earth can that be?” 

“Oh, probably some silly old process 
server or other,” she yawned. “They 
start dipping in here like swallows to- 
ward evening.” To my surprise, the 
caller was our building superintendent, 
a Mr. Thomas Carlyle (and oddly 
enough, a lineal descendant of the 
author of Sartor Resartus ). 

“Just dropped up to look your place 
over,” he smiled. He gazed about ad- 
miringly. “Say, you folks sure been to a 
lot of places. Where you plan on going 
next?” 

“Nowhere,” returned my wife. “Me, 
I'm staying in this chair till the cows 
come home.” 

“Well, make with the pails, missus,” 
he said, handing me an envelope. “I 
hear the bells in the pasture.” 

“Wh-what's this?” I quavered, re- 
coiling. - 

“Your eviction notice,” said Mr. 
Carlyle. “Building's coming down the 
end of the month. G’night, friends.”’ As 
the door slammed, the heavy impact of 
a sun-bronzed body striking a divan 
sounded in the stillness, and a small 
balloon, containing the Siamese word 
for “zowie,” ascended in the air. My 
wife picked up her highball and took a 
long, meditative pull. 

“Have you seen my wool anywhere, 
dear?”’ she asked. “I think I'd better 
knit a new sweater for our passport. It 
gets terribly cold in Van Diemen’s 
Land.” THE END 
































“Home at last,” sighed my wife. "To think that we covered twenty-five 
thousand miles.” “You made it seem like fifty, puss,” | said affectionately. 









LOAF AND PLAY IN GLORIOUS SUNSHINE... for Tucson has more sun than any other 
resort city. You can swim in outdoor pools every day, go around in shirt sleeves. This 
winter acquire a healthy desert tan in Tucson! Come soon -- miss cold weather this year. 


Imagine sun+tun like this in January ! 
Tt yours im warm, diy, sunny Tucson 


ENJOY TRUE WESTERN HOSPITALITY. 
Tucson's residents first came as visitors... 
liked the sunshine and friendliness so much 
they stayed. You'll like them, too. There 
are plentiful accommodations of all kinds 
at sensible rates... fine hotels, colorful guest 
ranches, ultra-modern motels, apartments 
and cottages. There are accredited ranch 
and public schools and University of Ari- 
zona. Bring empty luggage. You'll love 
shopping in Tucson's glamorous stores. 





MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW. Send the cou- 
pon below to Tucson Sunshine Climate 
Club, 5005-C Pueblo, Tucson, Arizona, for 
free booklet. Decide where you want to 
stay...and come early. There's no other 
winter climate like Tucson's... none so 
warm, dry and sunny! 


THIS WINTER Your PLACE IN THE SUN 15 
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atch his eyes light up when he 
sees this streamlined beauty! He 
or ) knows nothing can match the 
A Remington Contour DeLuxe for 
sheer shaving perfection. And you'll both be 
proud of its graceful lines and rich, ivory 
look, highlighted with gleaming chrome, 
resting in that handsome jewelry case. 
It’s a gift he'll use every day ... a gift to 
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of the Scottish people.” That last sen- 
tence is a reference to the Auld Alliance 
between France and Scotland against 
that initial English imperialism which 
fought so long and ruthlessly in an 
attempt to conquer and subdue both 
countries. 

And it is a reference of importance 
because it indicates Scotland’s connec- 
tion with the Continent, a connection 
that goes back to early times and covers 
the full range of association from trade 
to learning. Indeed, in an exact sense 
the Union with England provincialized 
Scotland. In ,learning, for example, 
Scotland now became orientated to- 
ward England, turning away from 
Rome and Paris and Leyden. In 
fact, so far did this anglicising of every- 
thing Scottish go that in my time I have 
met elderly men and women who as 
children at school in the Highlands 
were thrashed by the teacher for talking 
Gaelic to one another during school 
hours, though their home tongue was 
Gaelic and they were only learning to 
speak English. Again the pathetic ele- 
ment here is not that this was done from 
any brutal motive but supposedly in 
the interests of the pupils themselves. 
Yet behind these pupils stretched an 
ancient Gaelic culture which modern 


scholarship now salutes. Most people 


have heard of the Poems of Ossian, 
which Napoleon carried around with 
him and which had a widespread effect 
on European letters. Great argumenta- 
tion arose as to whether they were 
genuine translations by James Mac- 
pherson from the ancient Gaelic or 
largely forgeries; but every High- 
lander knows that at the social gather- 
ing—the ceilidh—round the peat fire 
of a neighbor's house, there was always 
one old man who could recite by the 
hour the classic stories and poems of 
their common heritage, and the classic 
quality lost nothing in the telling be- 
cause the old man could neither read 
nor write. Most of that classic element 
has gone; but even today the traditional 
Gaelic songs are sung at these friendly 
gatherings as naturally as the folk 
talk ; and sung, too, every week over the 
Scottish radio. For they had songs for 
everything from the epic “great song” 
to the songs that accompany their 
labors: spinning and weaving songs; 
a song for smooring the peat fire at 





night (covering the red embers with ash 
so that they may readily be blown into 
flame in the morning); songs for rowing 
a boat or digging the earth or digging 
up cockles on the strand. 

Burns, one of the great lyric poets of 
all time, would hardly have been heard 
of if his reputation had depended on 
the poems he wrote in English. It was 
only when he wrote in his own Broad 
Scots that his genius flowered. You can 
see the whole man becoming dynamic 
as he shifts from a respectable deco- 
rous English to the living accents and 
rhythms of his native tongue. And how 
he satirized. the holy humbugs of his 
time! For even religion had now taken 
on a joy-killing Calvinism. He knew 
the Holy Willie who could pray to the 
Almighty to chastise his backsliding 
neighbors— 


But, Lord, remember me and mine 

Wi’ mercies temp'ral and divine, 

That | for gear and grace may shine 
Excell’d by nane, 

And a’ the glory shall be Thine, 
Amen, Amen! 


His satire blew up its objective with 
laughter. Politically, he came straight 
out of that Celtic background which 
recognized the independence of the in- 
dividual. He was never carried away 
by the lords and ladies of fashionable 
Edinburgh though he visited them fresh 
from the plow handles. 


The rank is but the guinea stamp; 
The man’s the gowd for a’ that. 
It's coming yet, for a’ that, 

That man to man the warld o'er 
Shall brothers be for a’ that. 


Yet it is for his lyrics, tender love 
songs like “Ae fond kiss, and then we 
sever!” that his genius is most ac- 
claimed. 

Hugh McDiarmid, the country’s 
leading poet, appreciated this living 
quality of the true Scotland so strongly 
that he began writing poetry in Scots 
himself, but a Scots that did not hesi- 
tate to use the full resources of the old 
tongue. 
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The “romantic” Highlanders of Sir 
Walter Scott, the Bonnie Prince 
Charlies of glamour, the Ghost that 
went West, all the high-colored ro- 
mances of the kind are about as far 
removed from reality as that other pic- 
ture of the canny Scot: the dour care- 
ful fellow who can only say “Ay” and 
look at a penny twice. Scots comedians 
like Harry Lauder fastened on to this 
picture of the close-fisted, canny Scot, 
for they found that the English music 
hal! loved it, and they guyed the inven- 
tion to the top of their bent. Most 
Aberdeen stories are manufactured by 
the wits in Aberdeen—for example, the 
photograph of Aberdeen on a flag 
day (money-collecting for charities), 
where all the streets are seen absolutely 
deserted. When the “Scotch comic” tod- 
died ontothe London stage, dressed out- 
rageously in kilt and sporran, carrying a 
great twisted walking stick, he brought 
the house down. And that he appeared 
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to joke “wi difficulty” added the finish- 
ing touch. Perhaps there is something 
psychologically perverse here, and not 
least on the part of the audience. Per- 
haps we all feel good when we can un- 
load our secret obsessions, our mean- 
nesses, onto some such solitary figure. 
The English music hall also had a 
similar sort of comic stage Irishman. 
But he vanished when a few gunmen 
shot him to bits over the Irish bogs. An 
American has asked me why the Scots 
never went in for direct action. The 
answer is that, unlike Ireland, Scotland 
was never conquered by arms; there is 
no “historic grievance” in the Irish 
sense. This is what makes clear-cut 
action in the “nationalist” manner so 
difficult in Scotland today. Anyway, it 
isn’t that the Scots are more canny than 
the Irish or even as canny as the English 
make them out to be. Consider, for ex- 
ample, the Bonnie Prince Charlie 
episode. ‘ 

Prince Charles Edward Stuart had 
his supporters in England as well as in 
Scotland, wealthy and influential Jaco- 
bites who passed their wineglass over 
the water decanter in secret toast to 
their king “over the water.” But when 
he made his bid for the 





much over 4000 feet, so that they never 
lose a certain intimacy. They can be 
encompassed, and many of them, like 
the Cuillin in the island of Skye, set 
problems for roped climbers that have 
given them a wide fame. The hills and 
moors for the greater part are heather- 
clad and divided into great sporting 
estates, where grouse are shot over 
trained dogs and, in the higher reaches, 
red deer are stalked. The rivers abound 
in trout and salmon. 

Slantwise across this country stretches 
the Caledonian Canal, from Fort Wil- 
liam in the southwest to Inverness in 
the northeast: an attractive excursion 
for any visitor, that can be savored the 
better from the deck of a boat, sailing 
through many lochs with wooded hill- 
sides, and being stepped up or down at 
the various nests of locks. One of the 
lochs, twenty-four miles long, is called 
Loch Ness—where the Monster lives. 
I have never seen the Monster myself, 
but several of my friends have, includ- 
ing (to mention my last contact) my old 
companion, lan McKillop, whose name 
recently appeared in the Royal Hon- 
ours List in recognition of his public 
service to his native county of Inverness- 

shire. He described to 





throne of his ancestors, = 


he chose to land in the 
Highlands. The High- 
landers whom he called 
to his standard knew 
that his chance of suc- 
cess was about that of 


e America, where people 
do not inquire of a stran- 
ger, “What is he?” but 
**What can he do?” 
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 


me, as he did to mem- 
bers of the County 
Council, how he 
watched the commo- 
tion on fhe loch’s sur- 
faceand the rapid speed 
of the mostly sub- 





the snowflake on the 

river, and knew also that failure meant 
all things between loss of possessions 
and the scaffold. Yet they answered 
the call and set forth and scattered 
an army in one wild charge and 
danced in Holyrood Palace in Edin- 
burgh. Then they entered England and 
got as far as Derby. But the English 
Jacobites, who had schemed and passed 
their wine over the waterjug, did not 
answer the call. They were a canny, 
careful crowd who looked at the penny 
twice and decided not even to toss it. 
On Culloden Moor above Inverness, 
the weary, hungry remnants of the 
Jacobite army were defeated and the 
clans were finally broken. The senseless 
butchery that followed is something 
that no Highlander likes to remember, 
whether he was for the Prince or against 
him—and there were good reasons for 
being against him. Many simple clans- 
men who hadn't thirty pieces of copper 
with which to bless themselves guided 
the hunted Prince from place to place 
until he escaped abroad, though the 
London government had set £30,000 
on his head. However that tragic epi- 
sode in Scotland's story be assessed, it 
can hardly be held to prove that the 
Scot possesses, when he is moved, the 
excellent virtue of canniness. 

But it is natural to attribute romance 
to the Highlands because in itself it is 
so varied and beautiful a country. 
There are bare gaunt regions with out- 
crops of the oldest rock in the world, 
the earth's original crust. Glens with 
birches and tumbling streams and blue 
lochs. Mountain chains range most 
ways, yet the highest peaks are not 
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merged “beast” as it 
plowed the water. We know, of course, 
that the enlightened world generally re- 
gards the Loch Ness Monster as a 
fabulous creation designed by thrifty 
Scots to attract tourists with more 
money than sense. Alas, the Scots can’t 
collect even that bouquet! So let it be 
said simply that a strange unclassified 
huge creature of some kind does exist. 
The loch rests on an old geological 
“fault” and is very deep. The bodies of 
drowned humans are rarely recovered 
from it. 
Possibly this may seem the appropri- 


_ate moment for introducing Highland 


whisky, but priority must be given to 
agriculture, which is still, as it always 
has been, the principal industry. And 
what a contrast is here between the few 
stony acres of many a croft among the 
hills or in the Hebrides and the highly 
mechanized farms on the flat eastern 
fringe, which broadens out between 
Inverness and Aberdeen and continues 
right down to those red lands on the 
way to Berwick. The Scots have long 
had a reputation for thoroughness in 
agriculture and it remains a simple fact 
that the average yield per acre of grain 
and potatoes surpasses that of most 
European countries. But their special 
pride is in their cattle herds, bred for the 
finest qualities, and sold whenever pos- 
sible for export. At the moment, the 
percentage of attested herds in Scotland 
is much higher than in England. All 
this is not achieved without hard work 
and scientific husbandry, but at least it 
may help to dispel the notion of a 
poverty-stricken soil. Where the soil can 
(Continued on Page 104) 
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(Continued from Page 102) 

be cultivated, the best is got from it— 
when the weather gives half a chance 
and market prices the other half. In 
these hungry days of food restrictions 
Scotland sends large quantities of meat 
and fish to England so that the weekly 
ration for us all may be the same. For 
Scotland has a much better balanced 
economy than England, which is only 
about one-and-a-half times Scotland's 
size but eight times more populous. 

f After agriculture comes sea fishing, 
all the way round the coast*from the 
port of Aberdeen, along the fishing 
creeks of the Moray Firth, northward 
to Lerwick in Shetland, west to Storno- 
way in Lewis and down the west coast 
with its deep inlets. 


A DRAM OF SCOTCH 


The modern herring industry started 
nearly a hundred and fifty years ago on 
the Moray Firth, under favourable price 
conditions, and went ahead like a gold 
rush, the same old fury, carrying its 
thousands of barrels of cured herring 
eastward to the Baltic ports and west- 
ward to Jamaica; a trade sustained over 
a long period because of the care given 
to quality, but defeated towards the 
end by world politics, and particularly 
those following the first World War, 
when foreign governments started sub- 
sidizing their new fishing fleets but 
Westminster left the old fleet at home 
to sink as well as it could. Which is per- 
haps the appropriate moment for a 
dram of the real Scotch. 

And the real Scotch whisky is still 
made in the Highlands, and made in 
the same old way as when history first 
found it and recorded its name. If 
most great discoveries are accidents, 
one can at least imagine some ancient 
bard murmuring uisgebeatha (the water 
of life) as the crystal distillate from a 
chance condensation of spirit vapor 
began to work miraculously upon him 
for the first time. The Scots have an 
expression: “He was miraculous,” 
meaning wonderfully drunk; and in 
some such condition the long word was 
no doubt shortened to wisge (pro- 
nounced ooshke) or, as we now say, 
whisky. Yet drunkenness was a rare 
thing in the Highlands in those distant 
days when a man could have his own 
still. 

When the Government first im- 
posed a duty on whisky the Highlander 
was deeply shocked at so mortal a per- 
versity of natural law. There is the true 
story of an elder of the Auld Kirk who 
lived near Inverness and, reverently get- 
ting to his knees, prayed: “O Lord, I 
beseech Thee, keep the gauger from 
coming this way while | am making my 
small drop.’ The gauger was the reve- 
nue officer, the emissary of this new 
heathenish dispensation which could 
interfere with how a man treated the 
barley which he grew, under the sun, 
round his own door. And landowners 
had begun trying to stop him taking a 
salmon from the river, a salmon that 
had swum from the far depths of the 
Atlantic. What was the world coming 
to at all? So he smuggled and poached, 
upholding the natural powers of light 
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against the unnatural powers of dark- 
ness, until the latter powers won. Today 
the revertue duty is so fantastically high 
that the price of a bottle is beyond his 
purse; not that he could buy it anyhow, 
for it is sent to America under so new 
and complicated a mortal dispensation 
that no shaft of natural sunlight can 
even begin to penetrate it. As he sits on 
the heather, watching the distillery in 
the glen working full blast (for export), 
knowing no dram of the water of life, 
beyond the small occasional rationed 
one, is likely tocome his way, he searches 
in vain through his knowledge of the 
Book for so dark a parable. 

“It's a cold country for drinking 
beer,” said a grizzled shepherd to me 
on a recent wintry day. He looked 
long at his beer and added gravely, 
“T have never taken to it.” 

The modern Highland still is merely 
an enlarged edition of that used in the 
beginning when the pot was little more 
than an outsize porridge pot. You come 
upon it throughout the Highlands in 
unexpected and often solitary places, 
with its tall chimney, its pagodalike 
malt kiln, and the long-backed ware- 
houses where the spirit matures in dark- 
ness and the right atmosphere through 
the years. From the fragrance of the 
turf or peat smoke that first helps to 
dry the malt to the soft hill water used 
in the mashing and distilling processes, 
some final native quality is born that 
the connoisseur salutes but that no 
chemist can isolate. In this respect it is 
like French claret or Virginia tobacco: 
each of its kind is the best in the world. 
The mere plant could no doubt be 
duplicated anywhere, but not the soil, 
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the water, the climate, those things 
which are given like the mathemati- 
cian’s axioms, not to mention the 
traditional skill. 

rom Highland Park Distillery in 
the Orkney Islands, from the many 
pot stills in the Spey Valley, where 
names like Glenlivet and Glen Grant 
stand out, right down to Campbeltown 
and the island of Islay, with its Lagavu- 
lin, in the southwest, one can count over 
a huadred reputable names concerned 
in the production of this traditional 
Highland malt whisky. 

But just here a difficulty arises, for 
these are very rarely the names that 
appear on the labels of the whisky 
bottles. The simple fact is that whiskies 
can be, and are, blended, and these 


(Continued on Page 107) 
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(Continued from Page 104) 
blends are given their own names. 
There is, however, more to it than that, 
for the blend contains Lowland spirit 
made from a quite different kind of 
still. It is a more modern affair alto- 
gether, like the industrial belt where it 
belongs, but there are experts who say 
that its product “lightens” the High- 
land spirit. But we are now among 
more than trade mysteries; perhaps 
approaching that blend of the Scots 
character itself with the contrasts and 
opposites that yet achieve a single and 
recognizable whole. Yet as one who was 
once induced by a publisher to write a 
book on whisky, | must make it clear 
that what gives Scotch whisky its 
unique quality and distinction comes 
from the old pot still of the Highlands. 
The Celts were probably the first distil- 
lers in Europe. Wherever you go deep 
enough in Scotland, you generally find 
yourself in that company; and if the 
place happens to be right, history comes 
alive in the modern glass and you are 
lucky if you get to bed before the dawn. 

But Scotland has had her lesson: the 
old industries are not enough, and to- 
day efforts are being made to bring 
light industries into production, while 
really large schemes for affores- 
tation and the generation of hydro- 
electric power from the lochs and rivers 
of the Highlands are under way. The 
economic decay of the Highlands may 
yet be arrested, and the bitter years of 
apathy following the 1745 Rising under 
Prince Charlie and the subsequent 
tragic evictions of the clansmen from 
their immemorial homesteads by a 
greedy landlordism that saw it could 
make more money out of sheep, may 
yet be looked back upon as historic 
incidents in the long but undying story. 

And prompting this thought from 
beneath is the stirring of the new life 
in Scotland or of the old life brought to 
a rebirth, to a Scottish Renaissance. 
Excellent poetry in Scots and Gaelic is 
now being published, but whether this 
literary revival can be carried over into 
the main prose stream, which is English, 
remains to be proved. 

As for the English prose of the crea- 
tive writer in Scotland, it has at its best 
that kind of uniqueness which dis- 
tinguishes the prose of the American 
or Irishman. And when writing it, the 
Scot tends more and more to stay at 
home. For generations back when he 
wanted to get on in his profession, he 
set out for London. James Barrie left 
his native Kirriemuir for London and 
fame and created Peter Pan. James 
Bridie, his successor as Scotland's 
premier dramatist, lives in the country 
outside Glasgow, goes to London only 
for a first production of one of his 
plays, and deals with themes ranging 
from Calvinism and the Devil to human 
anatomy and inheritance with a wit 
and thought and dramatic contriv- 
ance missing from the British stage 
since Bernard Shaw's heyday. 

But whatever the aspect of Scottish 
life, there the resurgence will be found. 
Societies to promote or encourage this 
economic plan or that cultural aim seem 
to come to a self-supporting life by a 





sort of spontaneous generation, with 
the women sometimes more active than 
the men. The Saltire Society, large and 
flourishing, concerns itself with arts 
and crafts; Community Drama sweeps 
the country each spring with its one- 
act-play competitions in a sort of 
fever; the Scottish Council (Develop- 
ment and Industry) has had a strikingly 
successful Industrial Exhibition in Glas- 
gow and is busy with new schemes of 
research and constraction. Edinburgh 
is, as usual, thinking of its next Inter- 
national Festival. But in recent months 
the most arresting of all Scottish por- 
tents has been the quite astonishing suc- 
cess of the Covenant movement. The 
Covenant is a simple document whose 
important sentence reads: “We sol- 
emnly enter into this Covenant whereby 
we pledge ourselves, in all loyalty to the 
Crown and within the framework of the 
United Kingdom, to do everything in 
our power to secure for Scotland a Par- 
liament with adequate legislative au- 
thority in Scottish affairs.” Without 
propaganda or ballyhoo of any kind 
this Covenant has already been signed 
by over 1,600,000 or practically half of 
the Scottish electorate, and signatures 
still mount up. The bosses of the major 
political parties in Britain, Labour and 
Tory, are trying at the moment noi to 
believe it, though the leaders of the 
Covenant movement include distin- 
guished Scots from all parties, profes- 
sions, and the arts, with John M. Mac- 
Cormick, who has worked for Home 
Rule for twenty years, as its versatile 
and able chairman. Much more will be 
heard of this, both at home and abroad, 
in the near future. 


RALLYING CRY 


Such are the stirrings and heavings, 
the efforts, as it were, to break through 
all bonds into a free healthy native air 
Yet it is not altogether a matter of socie- 
ties and groups and movements. For 
though the group, the clan, is a native 
expression of the feeling for commu- 
nity, it has always been based on the 
responsible actions of the free individ- 
ual, 

So the deeper meaning in the story 
becomes clear. It was as if the “fury” 
had always needed, was always search- 
ing for, a central point of cohesion, a 
natural or governing nucleus that 
would direct the energy the right way. 
That achieved, the Scot might then 
even have something valuable to give to 
the world; though he may not see it in 
that way but rather, with Carlyle, the 
old Scots prophet, believe that when a 
man has a zeal for reform he should re- 
form himself first and so leave one ras- 
cal the less in the world. This kind of na- 
tionalism means not a theory in the 
head but an impulse from the living 
heart. It is the light in the eyes of the 
tired housewife who found grace again 
in the country dance; it is the long 
thought of the man sitting on the 
heather: it is the poem that is quoted, 
the song that is sung, the good heritage 
that is lost. When the ancient tap root 
dries up, the tree will blossom no more. 
When the flower of the spirit dies in one 
country, it dies for all. THE END 
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GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD 





Send for this book. Go through the pages. 


Then shop at leisure, right in your own 





home, from this cross-section of “the greatest 

sporting goods store in the world.” There is a wealth of va- 

riety in a°wide price range with much that is new, beautiful, 

interesting or unique. : 
Both stores carry the same merchandise so write to the 

nearet one for your copy of “The Christmas Trail.” 


ABERCROMBIE® Fircu co. 


MADISON AVENUE at 45th STREET, NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 


cuicaco store: Vow LencerKke & AINTOINE 9 NoRTH wanAsH 
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Neckties of pure silk 

genius...calculated to 

add subtle excitement to 

a distinguished wardrobe. 

Incomparable designs 

luxuriously tailored from 
the world’s inost 


‘abelian thd a. Jacquard Louisine* 6.50 


b. Ombré Plaid 7.50 

¢ Jacquard Louisine* 10,00 
Only at the nation's best stores: Sor 
write as. ..we'll tell you where. 


Bianchini, Feérier, Inc, + 663 Fifth Avenue + New York + London « Paris 








South 


Wherever you go... 
Whatever you do... 
There’s an 
INTERWOVEN Sock 

for you. 





Just a few of more than 
a thousand different 
Interwoven Socks 

from which to choose. 


BY THE LARCEST MANUFACTURER 
OF MEN'S SOCKS IN THE WORLD 



























PLUM PUDDING 


(Continued from Page 57) 


orgy of wonderful sights, sounds and 
smells. They needed little urging to rally 
round, to run swift errands, or to help 
in the actual kitchen tasks. There was 
work enough for everybody during 
those jolly, bustling days. Small boys 
cracked and picked nuts and, if they 
could be trusted to wield a knife, were 
put to slicing and shredding chunks of 
translucent, sugar-crusted citron and 
the ruddy peels of candied fruit. Fat, 
gleaming raisins and golden currants 
were washed and picked, then segregated 
in neat piles for weighing and mixing. 
A faint but persistent fragrance lingers 
in the memory of cinnamon and mace, 
of ginger and cloves, not to mention the 
exciting bouquet of brandy and rum 
which had been boldly filched from 
Papa's treasured supply. 

Many families clung to an old custom 
which proclaimed that everybody, from 
the head of the house to the smallest 
high-chair tenant, took turns at stir- 
ring the pudding, “for luck.’’ The cul- 
minating act took place when the dark, 
suety mixture was tied tightly in a 
floured cloth or pressed into a bowl 
and lowered into a kettle of furiously 
boiling water for at least six hours. 

Certain cynics maintain that plum 
pudding is a decorative symbol, not a 
delicacy for the gourmet, and that it is 
frequently eaten only because of the 
spirits which saturate it, or the hard 
sauce which bears it company. Any 
attempt, they add, to do it justice after 


a man has packed away several ample 
helpings of soup, roast turkey and the 
usual fixings, is a simple invitation to 
calamity. But less delicate and more 
capacious mortals sharply disagree, 
among thern some of the great names of 
English literature. 

Nobody has ever written of food or 
feasting as well as Charles Dickens, and 
the classic description in A Christmas 
Carol of the anxiously awaited pudding 
that blessed the Cratchits’ Yuletide 
dinner forever captures the excite- 
ment and glory of that wonderful oc- 
casion: 


In half a minute Mrs. Cratchit en- 
tered—flushed, but smiling 
proudly— with the pudding, like a 
speckled cannon ball, so hard and 
firm, blazing in half of half-a- 
quartern of ignited brandy, and 
bedight with Christmas holly stuck 
into the top. 


Indeed, the costliness of this opulent 
dessert and the time consumed in its 
making are mitigated by the fact that, 
like all things of character and worth, it 
actually improves with age. As most 
good cooks know, it should be wrapped 
carefully, put away in the pantry and 
given occasional refreshing draughts 
of brandy or rum to keep its spirits up. 
Then, six months atter its holiday debut, 
it may be served in thinly sliced help- 
ings on some special occasion, thus 
providing a delightful premonition of 
Christmas at a time when roses and 
strawberries fill the garden. THE END 





1 cup finely chopped beef 
suet ('4 Ib.) 

1 cup plus 2 tablespoons 
brown sugar 

4 cup milk 

2 egas, well beaten 

1 cup currants 

1 pound chopped mixed fruits 
(cherries, citron, 

orange peel, lemon peel) 


HARD SAUCE 


taste, beating it in thoroughly. 











Combine suet, brown sugar, milk and eggs. Mix fruits and almonds 
with ‘4 cup of the flour. Sift remaining flour with soda, salt and 
spices. Add fruits, crumbs and flour-and-spice mixture to suet mix- 
ture. Mix well. Turn into well-greased 2-quart covered pudding mold 
Steam 3 hours. (Steaming directions: Use steamer or deep covered 
kettle. In using kettle, place filled and covered mold on trivet or wire 
rack in kettle. Pour in boiling water to '2 depth of mold. Place cover 
on kettle and steam, replenishing the boiling water when necessary 
to keep the proper level of '2 depth of mold.) Turn out on hot platter, 
heat brandy in small saucepan, pour over pudding, light brandy and 
bring pudding to the table flaming. Serve with hard sauce. 

\ % cup butter; dash of salt 

2 cups sifted confectioners’ sugar 


brandy if desired 


Soften butter; beat in sugar until light and fluffy. Add brandy to 


HOLIDAY 
PLUM PUDDING 


Makes 10-12 Servings 


I cup sliced blanched almonds 
14 cups sifted all-purpose 
flour 
I teaspoon baking soda 
1 teaspoon salt 
%4 teaspoon nutmeg 
1] teaspoon cinnamon 
‘4 teaspoon mace 
1 cup soft bread crumbs 
‘4 cup brandy 
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es. **Paris’** style inmevation, 
are unusual Christmas gifts of great beauty. 
With handsome hané-pain ie¢ 
sporting subjects, or his initial, he 
, will enjey and cherish your 


remembrance always. 













*Reg U.S. Pat. Of —A product of A. Stein & Company. Chicage~New York 
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Crystal Buckle, Cordo-Cowhide Belt $3.50 
Initial Buckle, Molded Cowhide Belt $3.50 
Crystal or Initial Buckle alone $1.50 
Crystal Buckle Suspender $4.50 
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Remember it—ask for Dry Sack 
* Sherry—not just dry sherry! 
“+, Dry Sack is a brand name 


Superbly mellow, nutty flavor. 
Altogether delightful— 
neither too dry nor sweet. — 





* . 
unique 7 
as an aperitif 
An ideal light drink before 
lunch. And of course, an inter- 
national pre-dinner favorite. .- 


The distinctive cloth sack 
*, makes Dry Sack a perfect gift 
*», of good taste in good taste! 





*. 


WILE 


Julius Wile Sons & Co., Inc. + 2 Park Ave., New York * Sole U.S. Agents [mamas saa un } 
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UNIVERSAL Outing Set $13.50 





UNIVERSAL Motor Luncheon Set $32.95 F* the picnicker, the 


outdoorsman, the office 
girl—practically anyone on 
your Christmas list—a 
Universal Vacuum Bottle or 
Set makes the perfect way 


to give the “‘Season’s Best”. 





See them today at your 





favorite dealer's. 


UNIVERSAL Snack-Pok 
$4.50 


UNIVERSAL 
Vacuum Bottle $1.69 


UNIVERSAL 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 








QUALITY AND VALUE 
SINCE 1842 
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KEYS TO ADVENTURE 
(Continued from Page 63) 


sharks and spanned by a drawbridge, 
and entering the sally port with its 
walls eight feet thick, reinforced with 
enormous granite blocks, you find your- 
self entering a medieval atmosphere un- 
like anything you have seen in America. 

And like those castles we've all gone 
so far to see, this place breathes his- 
tory. You can wander around it for 
hours, or for days, letting your imagi- 
nation people the island with the 
variety of characters who have been 
drawn to it. Pirates like Morgan, Haw- 
kins or Dampier whose gold and 17th 
Century weapons have been unearthed 
there; the slaves and Irish immi- 
grants who began laying brick on 
brick in the cruel sun a hundred years 
ago until finally, at the cost of a dollar 
a brick and most of their lives, forty 
million bricks had been fitted together 
in an enduring monument to man’s 
fear of his fellow man; the quick-think- 
ing young Union officer called upon 
to surrender to a Confederate ship 
at the outbreak of the Civil War 
and who scared the ship off with a 
counterthreat to “blow her out of 
the water,” although not a single can- 
non had been mounted at the time; the 
celebrated Doctor Mudd, the unlucky 
Maryland doctor who unwittingly 
treated Lincoln’s assassin, and who 
was kept in solitary confinement in a 
small, darkened cell unti! the frightful 
yellow-fever epidemic, infecting nearly 
the entire population of the island and 
taking the life of the regular fort phy- 
sician, gave him a chance to prove 
that his own humanity had not been 
poisoned by the inhuman treatment he 
had endured; and later, when the fort 
was abandoned and had begun to go 
to ruin, its use as a convenient jumping- 
off place and hide-out for rumrunners, 
20th Century counterparts of the pi- 
rates who used the Tortugas as a base 
for their raiding expeditions centuries 
before. 

Since we were still weathered in on 
the fishing, except for the always oblig- 
ing barracuda that ran up to forty 
pounds, we had plenty of time to ex- 
plore the other little islands in the 
group, or to watch through a glass- 
bottomed boat the famous coral garden 
at the mouth of the harbor, which 
could more aptly be called a marine 

forest with its golden-colored branches 
spreading up like a dense growth of 
submerged acacia trees. 









































The early visitor gets the most sun- 
shine, has the most fun, has a wider 
.. and he 
enjoys St. Petersburg’s wonderful fall 


choice of accommodations . 


and early winter climate when the 
sunny its best. St. 
Petersburg has prepared a great pro- 
gram of recreation and entertainment 


outdoors is at 


for you... something to do, something 
to see and enjoy every sunny hour. 









Plan now for a long, healthful va- 
cation in “The Sunshine City.” Write 


today for free illustrated booklets, in 
color, which tell about the advantages 
and attractions of this leading vacation 
center on Florida’s Gulf Coast. Happy 
days await you in St. Petersburg. 


ST. PETERSBURG 


FLORIDA 
THE SUNSHINE CITY 
MAIL THIS COUPON 


Cc. K. Davenport, Chamber of C 
I se. Petersburg, Florida. 


I Please send free booklets. 
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One day we went to Loggerhead, 
three miles west of the Fort. Like 
the Marquesas group, Loggerhead is a 
model tropical island, with its palms 
and Australian pines, tropical flowers, 
perfect stretch of beach on which you 
can encircle the island in half an hour if 
you don’t stop to examine the coral and 
the amazing variety of shells. On the 
northern side we looked through the 
dilapidated remains of the Carnegie 
Foundation Marine Laboratory where 
a group of pioneer biologists studied 
unicellular life in the earlier decades of 
this century. Rising above the hurri- 
cane wreckage and the surviving hibis- 
cus is a simple monument to Albert 
Goldsborough Mayor, the courageous 
scientist who led this project for many 
years. 

Resting there in perfect solitude 
and desolation, it impressed all of us 
with the positive compulsions that 
drive some men to unhtralded but haz- 
ardous lives of devoted service. 

Besides being a favorite laying ground 
for turtles (for which Tortugas is the 
Spanish word), these islands are famous 
for the terns that appear by the hun- 
dreds of thousands to nest on Bush Key 
in the spring. For some reason which no 
tern has ever divulged, they have been 
coming back to this particular spot for 
hundreds of years. John James Audu- 
bon made a special trip down here just 
to interview these terns a century ago. 
He found there were two types, sooties 
and noddies, and that though they looked 
very much the same, somehow they 
knew the difference for, despite sharing 
a small island year after year, they have 
never interbred. 





HOT 
SPRINGS 


® What kind 
of place is America’s oldest 
spa, the haven of health- 
seeking pilgrims from the 
days of Hernando de Soto? 
Your January issue has Hot- 
IDAY tourist-author Phil 
Stong’s low-down on the fa- 
mous Arkansas resort, its lux- + 
ury baths, plush hotels, di- 
vorce courts and discreet 
gambling clubs. 











Once or twice we ventured out of the 
harbor todo some fishing, but the wind 
was still against us and the spring 
squalls made it more comfortable to 
lay at the dock. But the dock turned 
out to be an interesting melting pot of 
sea voyagers who ranged from million- 
aire yachtsmen with immaculate pleas- 
ure craft to unkempt fishermen whose 
weather-beaten little ketches and motor- 
boats didn’t look as if they could have 
made it through the kind of seas we had 
run in from Key West. We all sat on 
the dock and talked the days away 
while the fishermen sadly watched their 
ice supply melt, which meant returning 
home without fish, which meant an im- 
portant investment of a hundred bucks 





or more shot to pieces. As fishermen 
probably have done for thousands of 
years when the weather's against them, 
they cursed the uncertainty of their 
trade and enumerated their troubles. 
They beefed about the prices they were 
getting in Key West —ten cents a pound 
less than they're getting up the keys — 
and they cursed the Cuban fishing 
smacks that fished out their best fish- 
ing grounds. “If we go over in their 
waters and do that,” a tawny-skinned 
fellow with a wrestler’s build protested, 
“they toss us in the jug and throw the 
key away.” The longer the fishermen 
languished on the docks, the more rest- 
less and vehement they grew. By gosh, 
a bandy-legged little tattooed veteran 
swore, they were going to get together 
and do something about those prices. 
Another one was all for going out and 
hijacking the Cubans’ fish. But one aft- 
ernoon when a Cuban schooner came 
in, a startling throw-back to sailing 
days, the most belligerent of the fisher- 
men peacefully bargained with the 
Latins for rum and cigarettes. 


ISLAND FEVER 


As the days went by a kind of co- 
operative existence grew spontaneously 
between us and the fishermen. They 
gave us surplus ice that was melting 
anyway and we put it to some excellent 
use in long glasses. In return they drank 
our beer or shared our meals, which 
were on the extravagant side, since the 
Rosses had just closed their restaurant 
and had brought along their hams, 
turkeys and what seemed to be their 
entire inventory. By the end of the week 
the fishermen, who had appeared reti- 
cent and slightly suspicious at first, 
seemed to belong to our party and 
would sit up with us until the early 
hours, shooting the breeze. 

One afternoon, for instance, a wealthy 
sportsman from Chicago was telling us 
how he planned to go tuna fishing in 
May with a couple of little seaplanes to 
sight the fish for him. “Ain't this a 
funny world!” one of our fishermen 
commented. “ You go out fishing with a 
whole damn air force, and all you're do- 
ing is having a good time. We need the 
damn fish to make a living, and we have 
to go out and find "em ourselves.” 

Returning on a much calmer sea, in 
friendly convoy with the fishermen, we 
couldn't resist looking in once more at 
our island in the Marquesas. In half an 
hour there we caught a wellful of 
muttonfish, grouper, yellowtail and 
grunts. 

I think the little island where we 
had picnicked on our way over struck 
us all as an oasis of peace in this 
anxious world. For every one of us 
seemed to have the same idea-—we'd 
come back next year, we'd build a little 
shack and bring a dinghy and kicker 
over to explore the other keys in the 
lagoon, or we'd just loll on one of these 
uninhabited beaches, swimming and 
casting into the channels. Or maybe, 
next winter, we'd look for other islands, 
for we had all been badly bitten by the 


island bug now, and there were thou-. 


sands around us, waiting on the charts 
to be rediscovered. THE END 





Over the Ridge of the Rockies: The Super Chief in Raton Pass, gateway to the West and Southwest 


Great Country 


* Something western and wonderful happens to you on a 
Santa Fe trip through the great Southwest. 
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Via Santa Fe you enjoy this colorful land at eye level . . . 
experience it close up. 
On any one of Santa Fe’s fleet of trains, you get privacy 


room to roam around . . . solid comfort. You choose 
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accommodations to suit yourself... select your 


meals from a Fred Harvey menu. 












And, of course, you board the Santa Fe 
at a downtown station . leave on 
schedule regardless of the weather 

arrive relaxed, refreshed 

Yes, for a wonderful trip and 
for the memories you keep, 
go Santa Fe—all the way 





R. T. Anderson, General Pouwenger Tratfie Manager, Sento Fe System Lines, Chicogo 4, 











COUNTY 


New York’s commuters’ heaven 
maintains a precarious balance 
in the All-American 
surburhan problem: Hew te keep 
the convenience of the city and 

_ Still not sacrifice the quiet 


and spacious comfort of the country 


Op. & Sf, 
. By Oduard . an cy 


HOLDING hands disdainfully with the dirty 
fingers of New York City, within easy reach of 
city-cramped millions, and spreading northward 
some thirty miles in an erratic fan shape, lies the 
beautiful County of Westchester. This is a fair 
land: lovely to look on, urbane, well-heeled. It is 
the American Dream, gold-plated, and, as fair 
lands go, expensive. In Westchester it costs a rough 
10 per cent more to build a house than elsewhere, 
and as an electrician once explained, in rationaliz- 
ing an irrational bill, “People expect to be charged 
more for things if they live in Westchester!” 
However expectations may be tailored in the 
dreams of electricians, Westchester living tends 
to be opulent and Westchester has long carried 
the misleading title of “richest county in the 
world.” There are many counties which are richer 
by far—by assessed valuation, and by other 
standards as well. What the legend is trying to say 
is that Westchester claims the highest per-capita 
income of any county in the United States, from 
which it is an easy jump to embrace the world. 
Statistics to support the slogan are not easy to 
assemble, but it would be obvious to the most 
casual and uninformed observer that the county 
has many residents of great wealth, and some 
thousands, certainly, who are in the very high in- 
come brackets. The great estates like the Rocke- 
fellers’ Pocantico Hills, at Tarrytown; the 
Duchess de Tallyrand’s Lyndhurst; the Reid es- 
tate, Ophir Farms, at Harrison (now sold to 
Manhattanville College); and those of Gerard 
Swope, Eugene Meyer, Walter Gifford, Herbert 
Lehman and Otto E. Koegel, give the county its 
special tone, and feed the legend that it is the 
richest in the world. (Continued on Page 114) 


om 
Snaking through Westchester from New York 
(rear) are high-speed superparkways, often 
scene of monumental week-end traffic snarls. 








Champion jumper Pabst Choice takes a hurdle at Blue Ribbon Farm in Purchase. Horsiness is prevalent and popular in Wesichester. 


City man and country man crowd the playing fields of Westchester 


Fishing facilities in the county are always overcrowded by city anglers, who must get Westchester Country Club is a private course, mostly for county resi- 
permission before they are allowed to drop a line in New York's water-supply system. dents; public courses are jammed with golfers from New York. 
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(Continued from Page 112) Perhaps it is, per capita, 
the richest; but Westchester has also been called 
“New York's bedroom,” although there is more 
malice than accuracy in such a description. It needs 
more than a dormitory to make a man willing to 
travel seventy or a hundred miles a day between 
home and work. Despite the estates, Westchester 
is first of all a county of homes, and most of them 
are modest enough. And should there be a com- 
muters’ heaven, absurd as that may seem, surely 
it is exactly like this old York State county which 
lives in reluctant fief to the metropolis. The 
county fights continuously to maintain its identity 
in the face of the urban wave which washes 
against it and over it, and each year it loses a little 
ground. 


ESCAPE FROM THE SUBWAYS 


Last year, the New York Central and the New 
Haven railroads, which lace the county, lost 
money, as usual, carrying nearly 35,000,000 trav- 
elers to and from New York City in the comforts 
peculiar to commutation. The number of com- 
muters has doubled in the last ten years, and 
there is no indication that the rate of increase will 
slacken. On the contrary, planners believe that it 
is likely to grow beyond the capacity of Grand 
Central, the principal commuting station for 
Westchester, and there is a certain amount of 
pressure for a passenger terminal in the Bronx 
for rail and bus passengers from Westchester who 
would then continue their journey by subway. 

Such an arrangement would be a sad blow to 
the Westchester commuters who moved to the 
county precisely to escape the subway and other 
mechanics of metropolitan life. The snob appeal 
of a “good address,” which Westchester auto- 
matically provides, may persuade some from the 
city, to be sure. But most people in their flight 
from the mechanical jungle are seeking nothing 
more snobbish than the comfortable and reassur- 
ing amenities of an American small town, with 
the blessings of Nature near at hand, and all 
modern conveniences. These embrace poison ivy 
and access to the city. After a time poison ivy will 
be recognized and access to the city will seem un- 
important, save for work. About this time the 
metropolitan refugee finds himself attending 
school meetings, canvassing for the Red Cross, 
and taking a generally active part in the life of his 
community. For Westchester is a combination of 
city and small town, and while the city is where 
the money is to be had, the small town is where 
the heart abides 

The topography of the county is surprisingly 
rugged, and the scenery is mildly spectacular, al- 
though sometimes, as in the parkways, custom- 
made. Long lines of wooded, rock-spined hills 
march with blue shoulders across the landscape. 
On them, and in many hushed and quiet mead- 
ows, one may see deer within sight of the towers 
of the city. Red fox abound, sometimes close to 
the New York City line, and many an evening 
motorist will see raccoon families or an indom- 
itable skunk. These great blue hills of West- 
chester, many-colored under the hand of autumn 
and softly pastel in spring, were about all that 
Charles Dickens could find to praise in the Amer- 
ican scene. 

They give the county its character today, and 
they kept it largely rural for nearly 300 years after 
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the first settlements. The hills rise steeply from 
the Hudson, which forms the western boundary 
of the county, and the land lifts steadily if not 
steeply from the boundary of New York and the 
narrow plain along the edge of Long Island 
Sound, which forms the southern boundary. 

A spectral band of cemeteries, which lies just 
above White Plains, marks the division between 
the urbanlike area below and the more rural 
townships above. Hugh Pomeroy, the ebullient 
county planner, sees these graceless forests of 
marble and granite as a “greenbelt.” A planner’s 
business is to look into the future, and to do his 
skilled imagination justice, it is easy to foresee a 
time when these somnolent parks will contribute, 
to the spacious living of the quick. 

Aside from the north-south division, the 
county falls into other recognizable districts. The 
section which shares Long Island Sound with 
Connecticut is almost entirely suburban, and 
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Two city equestrians follow county bridle path 
across traffic-jammed Hutchinson River Parkway. 


edges into the estate-and-country-club belt in 
Harrison and Purchase. North of White Plains, 
country clubs are rare and modest. The Hudson 
River towns, although they, too, have suburban 
characteristics, are surprisingly industrial. Also 
on the Hudson is the state prison, Sing Sing, 
which led Ossining to change its name, and which 
broods stolidly on a dominant point of land. The 
northeast corner, around Mt. Kisco and north- 
ward to Danbury, has the white fences peculiar to 
horsy country, with a good representation of the 
fabulously expensive hand-tooled rail fences. The 
northwest section, centering around Peekskill and 
Yorktown, marks the beginning of New York’s 
vacationland, and is crowded with cottage camps 
and inexpensive, although often attractive, week- 
end cottages. These are all recognizable divisions, 
and a resident of one rarely visits the others. 
Along the Hudson the land is hilly and rugged 
the whole distance upriver to Anthony's Nose, a 
granite promontory across whose face winds a 
mountain road leading to the Bear Mountain 
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Bridge spanning the river. From White Plains 
north, in the central section, the hills grow higher 
and the valleys deeper, the woods thicker. Indeed, 
in the northern half of the county great areas 
are now in second-growth timber, and a field 
left unmowed quickly grows up in underbrush. 

Actually, with this unplanned reforestation 
once again covering the hills, the county must 
have much of the physical appearance it had 
when men first saw it. A good many of the val- 
leys, of course, have been turned into lakes, to 
meet New York City’s need for water. More than 
a hundred years ago the city began building a 
series of large water-supply lakes by damming the 
Croton River, in the north riding of the county. 
These have been enlarged, as need demanded, and 
have added to the beauty of the region, running 
now in a handsome chain from one side of the 
great county to the other. 

These lakes are presently an active part of the 
Metropolitan Water System, and all use of them 
is forbidden except for fishing. It is possible to get 
a permit to fish on these lakes, but the fishing is 
not very good. The lakes are full of carp, for one 
thing, and the copper sulphate which is put into 
the water to discourage the algae also discourages 
the young fish. There is reasonably good trout 
fishing in many of the streams which lead into 
the lakes, however, and some bass and pan fish 
in the lakes. 


COUNTRY INTO PLAYGROUND 


One has only to see the vast number of New 
York City fishermen who crowd these West- 
chester streams on the opening day of the fishing 
season to realize how badly New York needs 
Westchester as a playground. This need is very 
great, and much of the city’s pressure against the 
county is for recreation facilities which are not, and 
never likely to be, available in the city. It seems 
inevitable that this pressure will grow, perhaps 
enormously, and whether Westchester likes the 
idea or not an important function of its future 
will be to supply this service to the metropolis. 

At first glance, Westchester would seem abun- 
dantly furnished with parks, picnic areas, golf 
courses, bridle paths and woodlands. They seem 
to be on every hand. The fact is, however, that 
the present public facilities have to be stretched 
thin to take care of only the local population. 
When the week-end and sunny-day metropolitan 
play load is added, the inadequacy is uncomfort- 
ably apparent. Here, too, changing American 
work habits must be taken into account: the five- 
day week, the long summer week end, longer va- 
cations shared now by a greater section of the 
population. County planners don’t even like to 
think what the demands on Westchester will be 
should the four-day week ever become general. 

The parks in the southern section of the county, 
which adjoins the populous Bronx, are so crowded 
in summer that the Board of Supervisors has dis- 
cussed ways of restricting them to residents of 
the county. 

That the county’s park system can handle the 
overload as wellasitdoes (Continued on Page 118) 


—_ 
New York's badly strained water system includes 
New Croton Reservoir (above), which covers a 
good part of northern Westchester. Bridge car- 
ries Taconic Parkway, feeding traffic upstate. 
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Bedford Village’s 
rural charms appeal to 
Westechesterites 
who like their country 


New England style 


Bedford's tree-lined, somnolent village green has changed very little since Revolutionary times. 








Week-end landed gentry chat leisurely on a Sunday Margaret Wycherly, the actress, has been picking Emily Shaw Inn,a restored restaurant in nearby Pound 
morning outside of Trela’s modest general store. up her mail in Bedford for the past 25 summers. Ridge, is a dinnertime favorite with Bedfordites. 
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White Plains 
is a full-seale | metropolis 
where big-city stores 
do business in 


quiet country leisure 





White Plains Parking Authority members look with Un-W estchesterish touch is the pretty, Hollywood- Westchester matrons can lose those extra pounds 
pride on their city's neot, uncluttered streets. style carhop recently employed by a gas station. under rollers in White Piains salon of Maclevy. 
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(Continued from Page 114) is due in large measure 
to the foresight of two public-spirited men, both 
now dead, who were active in county politics 
years ago. They were William Ward and V. Everit 
Macy, both men of considerable means, who 
headed the Republican organization in the 
county. 

To Ward is attributed the county’s fine system 
of parks and parkways, still impressive, however 


inadequate they may be. Ward observed that 

4 i ' developers were rapidly taking over the most de- 
sirable land, adjoining New York City. “‘Unless 

yma ~ amen we get busy,” he said, “there won't be any land 


wa 4 left for parks to serve the people who are going 


to live in those houses.” 
| Under his leadership a program of land pur- 





> Oe Dag aeeeee chase was initiated, and the Westchester County 

/ Park Commission was established. Sprain Lake, 
ays Be Be ey Saxon Woods, Tibbets Brook, Playland, the Blue 
ws. we Mountain and Poundridge reservations are fruits 

Dm of this program. At the time, it was a bold step 


forward, for the county was largely rural and the 

Chappaqua estate of Vincent Riggio, tobacco-company executive, is a model farm which includes 106 acres Present intensive development was still a long 
of cultivated land, a registered dairy herd, chickens, pigs, sheep, ducks and a sizable apple orchard. way in the future. 

A Polish Communist, being shown through the 

county soon after the war, stopped for a bottle of 

- bourgeois beer at Mohansic Park, a state-owned 

Farming is more than a hobby on big estates picnic grounds and golf course of extraordinary 

beauty which is operated by the county. ““What a 

pity, what a shame,” he remarked, shaking his 

head. ‘How do you mean?” his guide asked. “It 

should belong to the People,” he replied and al- 

though the People were all about him, he would 
not be convinced. 





GREEN PARKWAYS 


Out of Ward's inspiration also grew the coun- 
ty’s famous system of parkways, whose sweeping 
curves and landscaped borders provide the 
world’s most magnificent approach to a great 
city. They pass through no slums, through no cit- 
ies or towns, and the traveler’s sensation is of 
driving mile after mile without interruption 
through a vast informal garden. The Taconic, 
which now reaches past Poughkeepsie, to the 
north, the Saw Mill, through Mt. Kisco, and the 
Hutchinson, which connects with the Merritt, in 
, Connecticut, all feed into New York City’s Henry 
. wre : Hudson Parkway, and in turn, into the West Side 

elevated highway along the Hudson in Manhat- 
tan. The story is told that these pioneer parkways 

were the model on which Hitler’s famous auto- 

bahns were based, and whether it is fact or not, 

—= aoe j they were indeed inspected by German engineers. 
ec , Like the parks, the parkways are now asked to 

bear a greater traffic load than they were built for, 

and on Sunday evenings through the summer it is 

not uncommon for road blocks to extend for ten 

to twenty miles, bumper to bumper, with three 

lanes southbound most of the way. As far north 

as the county line, and beyond, the Taconic, for 

example, will be roaring and grinding with traffic 

long past midnight, and again at dawn on Mon- 

day morning as the drivers who shrank from the 





City swank meets country ruggedness in Westchester; town car takes Riggio to city, workhorses mow hay. 


Kids from city kindergartens are regularly invited out to make friends with farm animals. 






Sunday-night battle royal scurry toward Manhat- 
tan. Westchester residents have learned to stay 
off the parkways on week ends. : 
Outside of these main roads for moving non- 
residents through the county, most of the rest of 
the county is content, even anxious, to keep its 
narrow, winding roads = (Continued on Page 120) 
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Mills N. Ripley, weekday commuter and week-end gardener, watches as daughter A senior at Scarsdale High School, Mills N. Ripley, Jr., likes to pick up 
Anne leaves their Scarsdale home with a friend for an excursion on bicycles. friends in his newly acquired jalopy and run them downtown for Cokes. 


Commuter families enjey the quiet pleasures of small-town living 





Facing another dreary hour of piano practice in the living room, Anne Ripley Mrs. Ripley (right) and daughter Anne {second row, lefi) both march with 
looks enviously at big brother Mills, on his way to play after-school tennis. their Brownie Girl Scout troop. Mrs. Ripley is also active in the P.T.A. 


Mills Ripley, an engineer, admires hobby work of After school, Mills, Jr., (left) and classmates repair to a Scarsdale drugstore to restore the old tissues with a 
neighbor Frank Lovejoy, who has a basement shop. solid afternoon snack of ice cream and malteds. None of the Ripleys would dream of living anywhere else. 
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Tender at Larchmont Yacht Club ferries Saturday sailors out to craft 
moorings for cruising or racing on the waters of Long Island Sound. 


Sheila Duggan, crack young tennis player and aviatrix, lands her airplane at the West- 
chester Airport in Armonk after a week-end visit to friends in a nearby Connecticut town. 


Weste 


(Continued from Page 118) about as they are. In- 
deed, away from the thickly settled towns and vil- 
lages the feeling runs against improved roads 

“Everyone wants to live on dirt roads a quarter 
of a mile from a concrete highway,” explains James 
C. Harding, the Commissioner of Public Works 
Harding, himself, lives on a back road near Croton 
Lake which just about meets these specifications 

He's quite right too. Improved, surfaced roads 
raise taxes, and are likely to bring developers to 
change the quiet rural character of a neighbor- 
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‘ster’s best-known commodity is 


hood. And in the eastern, horsy townships, a sur- 
faced road spoils the riding. 

A good many of these deep-bedded country 
roads date back to Revolutionary and Colonial 
days. Over them marched the Continental and the 
French armies, and the British too. Some were 
Indian trails, leading across the county to the 
Sound where the redskins made salt and wam- 
pum. And some, like many other roads in Amer- 
ica, may well have been started by buffalo when 

t animal was plentiful east of the Mississippi 
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White Plains girls Molly Hatfield and Florence Strom enjoy and 
add to the scenery at Playland Beach, an amusement park in Rye. 


outdoor fun 


and native to Westchester. One recent taxpayer, 
complaining about a road in a northern town, as- 
serted that General Washington had condemned 
it fiercely as unfit for horse or artillery, and in- 
sisted that nothing had been done to improve it 
since. Eventually the town put an oil coat on it, 
but did not take out the abrupt curves, the sharp, 
steep hills, or drain the springs. 

Much of the North-South trucking load and 
some of the pleasure traffic will be siphoned off 
when the new state throughway up the west side 














of the Hudson is completed. Until then, and per- 
haps forever, Westchester’s migraine will be how 
to get what seems to be most of Manhattan, 
Brooklyn and Queens through the county and 
back again on wheels—once a week. 

The winding, hidden back roads and the wild 
innocence of the hill country, plus the tradition 
of hard cider (which was so much velvet), at- 
tracted professional bootleggers to Westchester 
during prohibition and encouraged native talent 
as well. A few small fortunes, and at least one 
large one, were snugged away. A year or so ago 
one audacious enterpriser from that period settled 
for $30,000 in cash an internal-revenue claim of 
$3,000,000 for alcohol illegally distilled on his 
handsome premises. The most spectacular enter- 
prise of the kind took place in Yonkers, where a 
commercial distillery, operating under proper 
license, was connected by fire hose running 
through storm sewers to the bootlegger’s garage 
some blocks away. 

Although some of the famous gangs undoubt- 
edly operated for short periods in Westchester, 
none ever got a foothold or gained political 
stature of any kind. Some became long-time 
residents at Westchester’s own Sing Sing. 





NO MORE WAMPUM 


Ranking high if not first among the county's 
industries is the sale of real estate, and it is a mat- 
ter of historical record that the first thing the early 
settlers did was to buy land. The value of West- 
chester real estate has risen steadily since the 
days when an enterprising man willing to take a 
few risks could buy a whole township for an 
anker of rum, a few fathoms of wampum and an 
old coat. Even in the more rural areas a price of 
$2000 an acre is not remarkable today, and few 
buyers can do any business with rum, wampum 
and old coats. A pre-Revolutionary house with 
uncharted beams at the foot of steep stairs and a 
laughing brook to laugh in your cellar in the 
spring costs more, of course. 

Land values are high because Westchester lies 
entirely within the vassaldom of New York and 
reflect the steady—and in recent years acceler- 
ated—pressure of the city. Some 60,000 *com- 
muters travel to the city every day, and in sum- 
mer the number must be close to double that. 
This does not include the thousands of week- 
enders who stream out the parkways on Friday 
nights, and stream back Sunday nights and Mon- 
day mornings. 

All of the mainland, down to the Harlem 
River Ship Canal, was once within the borders 
of Westchester. The Bronx and Riverdale, how- 
ever, have long since become a part of New York 
City, and parts of Mount Vernon and Yonkers 
have every metropolitan characteristic. Eventu- 
ally, the pressure of need will probably force 
them to join the metropolis. Some county plan- 
ners, contemplating the complex urban charac- 
teristics of the lower county, hope it will be soon. 

Under its Indian proprietors the region was 
bounded by the Hudson (the Mohegan, as they 
called it) and Connecticut rivers, and ran from 


Long Island Sound and the East River up to the 
Hudson Highlands. The first white man of record 


to sigh Westchester’s hills was Verranzano, who 
sailed isto the Hudson in 1524, but did no more 
than put the river on a map. Henry Hudson, 


ey 


After a picnic, Teddy Armbrister rides brother Tony 
through a park beside the scenic Bronx River Parkway. 
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Southeast Westchester, the county's horsy corner, is site of New Rochelle’s Hutchinson Horse Show. 
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City families motor out to Mohansic Park, in 
north Westchester, to roast marshmallows. 


Westchester Country Club has everything for golfers, including lost-ball finder in a rubber suit. 
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with an Ascot to match 
its Tie-print lining. 


. Brood Raised Shoulders. 

. Full Freedom Sleeves. 

. Fadeproof Tie-print Lining, 
. Full Zipper Front. 

. Adjustable Cuffs. 

. Elastic Fitted Waist, 


s 


Classic styling with a distinctive difference! 
Crease-resistant, durable water-repellent 
Kashloom Gabardine. Hand-picking on col- 
lar, cuffs and pockets. Truly, the jacket of 
jackets! Tan, Grey, Dark Green, 
Navy and Maroon. 
Sizes 34 to 46 


AT TOP STORES 
Write for the one nearest? you, 
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New York City clubs and organizations often charter excursion boats for trip 
to Playland, in Rye, where there is a popular sand beach and amusement park. 


an Englishman employed by the 
Dutch, did not appear until 1609. It is 
reasonable to believe that the Norse 
were earlier visitors, and of course, 
there are the romantic Irish claims 
that they were here some centuries be- 
fore the Norse. . 

The Dutch West India Company be- 
gan cautiously to acquire land from the 
Indians along the Sound, and by 1639 
it had got up about as far as present- 
day Rye. The English were not idle. 
Nathaniel Turner, described as “an 
agent for the people of New Haven,” 
signed up the Sagamore at Stamford on 
July 1, 1640. He got land down the shore, 
including the present village of Rye, and 
what is now roughly the township of 
Bedford for twelve coats, twelve hoes, 
twelve glasses, twelve knives, two kettles 
and five fathoms of wampum. 

This purchase, plus the fact that 
Charles Ll some years previously had 
given land including much of West- 
chester to his brother James, Duke of 
York and Albany, produced a dispute 
over the border between Westchester 
and Connecticut which lasted more than 
a century and was not settled until after 
the Revolution. Connecticut's big com- 
plaint was that the people of Rye didn’t 
and wouldn't pay their taxes. 

The Indians persisted in the northern 
part of the county until after the Revo- 
lution, and as late as the Civil War there 
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were people who could remember the 
Indian village at Amawalk. Indian 
traces survive in many place names 
such as Kitchawan, Ossining (Sing 
Sing), Croton and Mamaroneck. 

Before the English came into undis- 
puted possession, however, the Dutch 
had started the great manors, and this 
system was continued and enlarged un- 
der the English. The principal manors 
were those of Frederick Philipse, the 
DeLanceys (one of the richest families 
in the colonies at the time of the Revo- 
lution), and Stephanus Van Cortlandt. 
Pierre Van Cortlandt, then lord of the 
manor, was the only large landholder 
in the county to side with the Amer- 
icans in the Revolution. 


NAMES ON THE LAND 


The county was established in 1683, 
under an act “to divide the Province of 
New York and dependencies into shires 
and counties,” and was represented in 
the first legislative assembly in 1691. It 
has been a governmental unit since then 

A surprising number of the old 
names persist in the county today, in- 
cluding Dutch, French Huguenot, and 
English, and many old families—an old 
family being one which has lived on its 
land or in the town since before the 
Revolution—are active and influential. 

Most of the county south of the Cro- 
ton River was a desperate battleground 





Loop-the-Loop with a sideways twist thrown in is for true thrill devotees only, 
at Playland, one of best, least-crowded amusement parks near New York. 


during the Revolution, and became a 
deserted no man’s land over which 
swarmed irregulars from both sides. 
Except for sporadic raids, the British 
never got north of the Croton hills, 
behind which Washington retreated 
after the nearly disastrous battle of 
White Plains. There are, however, few 
monuments. One of them is in Tarry- 
town, where Major André, the British 
spy who connived with Arnold, was 
caught. Washington's headquarters at 
White Plains is indifferently preserved, 
and Peekskill, where the Continentals 
had their headquarters for so long, is 
virtually barren of placques or mark- 
ers. Verplancks’, the lovely little village 
from which the ferry went to Stony 
Point, across the Hudson, has pre- 
served itself beautifully, with no outside 
help. 

This ferry, now abandoned, was the 
main line of communication across 
the Hudson for General Washington 
and was the connecting link between 
New England and the South. 

Two early and important American 
writers lived in Westchester and wrote 
about it. Washington Irving, whose 
home is now a museum, wrote The Leg- 
end of Sleepy Hollow. Irving's home is 
near Tarrytown, not far from Pocan- 
tico Hills. The other writer was James 
Fenimore Cooper, who wrote The Spy 
while living in Scarsdale. 


Cooper, incidentally, claimed the in- 
vention of the cocktail for Westchester, 
attributing it to Betty Flanagan, a rough 
diamond of a girl who ran a tavern near 
White Plains. Historically, hard cider 
has been the wine of the country in 
Westchester, and still is. The Indians, as 
late as 1695, went down to Mamaroneck 
for what were called “cider frolicks.” 
The French army, marching in winter 
uniforms in the heat of July, and not 
trusting water anyplace, put their faith 
in cider—which would be pretty hard 
by July!--and fainted in regiments. 
Modern ice fishermen take a jug along 
to maintain resistarice and encourage 
the perch. This sometimes produces an 
unexplained coma hours later before a 
roaring fireplace. In fact, hard cider, as 
old-timers will tell you, is a most treach- 
erous refreshment. It is the principal in- 
gredient of a cocktail known as a 
“Stone Fence” (half gin and half 
hard cider), which has no place in 
gracious living. 

There is a great cleavage between 
northern towns (or townships) where 
population is relatively light, and the 
concentration of population in the 
southern towns. Scarsdale, Bronxville, 
New Rochelle, and Mount Vernon are 
barely suburban, whereas the northern 
towns are barely rural. The up-county 
towns sometimes talk of breaking off 
and joining Putnam, an upstart county 


HOLIDAY 





Be |} |e 


é ? 


oe 


in his 


Windbreak 


Fashioned for Action from lustrous 
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Want to know how wonderful Winter can be? 


French, Italian, 
British and Ameri- 
can skiers meet in the 
Bernese Oberland. 
Perfect slopes at 
Wengen, Grindelwald, 
Miirren, Adelboden 
and Gstaad invite you 

and their Christmas- 
card inns are filled 
with warmth and fun. 
It's as exciting to see 
as it is to ski! 


You're a few hours away from the palm trees wherever you 
are! Train service is wonderful—save up to half on special fares! 
From snow-capped Alps, the St. Gotthard Express races through 
the fabulous 9'-mile tunnel, emerges into the sunny Lugano 
area, with its blue lakes and pink and white villages. : 


















The man taknow / 
before you go | 
is your 
TRAVEL AGENT / 










Take a funicular—a memorable cable car ride—up 
the mountains of the Engadine, above huge sunlit val- 
leys, shining lakes. Sleigh, skate, ski—get a glowing 
suntan in mid-winter. Stay at fun resorts like St. Moritz, 


Davos and Arosa. Have the time of your life! 


There’s an exciting reason every season 
to start your vacation in SWITZERLAND 


CENTRE OF EVERYTHING 
TO SEE AND DO 


For full information and free booklets, write Dept. M53 


SWISS NATIONAL TOURIST OFFICE 


475 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. * 661 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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carved out of Dutchess after the Revo- 
lution, on the theory that their inter- 
ests are more akin. Nothing ever comes 
of it. 

Scarsdale, which lies between White 
Plains and Bronxville, is the archetype 
of the developed suburban town. Until 
1922 Scarsdale was a quiet country 
town. Then it was laid out in develop- 
ments which attracted mainly wealth 
which had come into new hands after 
the first World War. 

Probably the distinguishing charac- 
teristic of Scarsdale is its quiet. It has a 
well-to-do, well-kept air. Its lawns are 
mowed and the hedges are clipped, the 
leaves raked in season (hauled away, 
too, not burned in the gutters), and the 
trees have been fed and given surgical 
attention when needed. But the wind- 
ing, narrow lanes are quiet, and the 
town of some 12,000 moves with de- 
corum. 

There are no slums in Scarsdale, but 
this is hardly to the credit of the village, 
because people who live in slums in 
other towns nearby come to work in 
Scarsdale. 

Now that they have aged, and the 
trees have grown, the pseudo-Norman 
and pseudo half-timbered houses no 
longer seem preposterous in an Amer- 
ican locale. True, some 





breadwinner arrives, and it is good 
manners to step on the starter as he 
opens the door. This suggests an impa- 
tience to hurry home, where Hero need 
not be shared with the world, and a 
really thoughtful wife will have left the 


glasses chilling so that by ime he 
has changed there need be iting. 
Scarsdale is a short haul fi Grand 


Central, so short that it has been 
worth while to put a bar car in service, 
so that Hero has every chance of arriv- 
ing in good condition. This, among 
other virtues, makes Scarsdale just 
about ideal. 

Even when she hopes to devote her- 
self utterly to her family—gardens are 
another and often penultimate phase— 
the Westchester housewife has little 
chance of maintaining such reclusive 
dedication. Her services are needed to 
make the intricate gears of our society 
mesh. Before she knows it she will be 
walking timidly toward a neighbor's 
door, a large brown envelope containing 
the “literature” in her hand, soliciting 
a donation for a good cause. The Red 
Cross is a probable beginning. 

Nor does she mind the chore, for the 
chances are 1000 to | that she has seen, 
for example, what happens when the 
National Foundation for Infantile 

Paralysis moves into 





of them crowd the lots 
they were built on, and 
the shade in summer 
may be a bit too dense; 
but the houses look 
lived-in, and the lights 
at night are warm. And 


@ When you go to an inn 
let it not be with the feel- 
ing that you must have 
whatever you ask for. 


” action during an epi- 
demic, and even a mi- 
nor epidemic can bring 
a great load of terror. 
If her husband is a pro- 
conFucius _ fessional man, his skill 
= will be enlisted. If he 





surely twenty-five years 

is a Short enough time for a brand-new 
town to learn its manners, and how to 
wear its new clothes. 

From Scarsdale came much of the 
support which rescued the White Plains 
hospital from an indifferent status and 
has made it a Class A community in- 
stitution. 

The schools are outstanding, and 
the P.T.A. draws a broad and in- 
terested participation. This sense of 
community responsibility, which grew 
as the children grew, is what really 
makes Scarsdale—and other towns like 
it—a good place in which to live. 

It remains principally a commuting 
town. It is a pleasant walk to the sta- 
tion from many parts of the village, but 
a considerable number of commuters 
are driven to the station mornings by 
their wives, and met again in the eve- 
ning. Actually, this is a kind of cere- 
monial, and it is not quite the same 
mornings as evenings. i 

Mornings are likely to be a little 
frantic, the toast eaten in the car, the 
last-minute adjustment of ties, the har- 
ried wife, hair-in-curlers concealed by a 
hasty bandeau, and perhaps the back 
seat full of small fry. 

There is the quick, dewy kiss and the 
dash for the train which may even 
then be in the station. Hardly time for 
a last smile, because the children must 
be dressed for school. 

Evenings the cars are waiting, the 
welcoming smiles quick and eager. It is 
a breach of faith, or at least a violation 
of the ritual, not to be there when the 
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is a public accountant, 
he will be auditing books for a day 
nursery; a lawyer will explain a lease, 
or draw pap*rs for incorporation. The 
good causes which do not know poli- 
tics are endless, and local enterprises 
can operate on tiny budgets. 

The women’s clubs of one kind or an- 
other are concentrated in the southern 
towns and follow the traditional pat- 
terns. Speakers for these groups range 
from astrologists to atomic physicists, 
with occasional surprises. When Mrs. 
Eleanor Roosevelt was a speaker for 
the county federation, only a modest 
audience was expected. By using a pub- 
lic-address system, hurriedly installed, 
much of the overflow from the hotel 
dining room was accommodated in the 
ballroom and in the hotel lobby. The 
traffic mess was historic. Both north 
and south the P.T.A. is active and 
important, an intelligent adjunct to the 
schools. 

Families in the urban section will 
be happy with a yard, a small garden, 
but those in the rural areas may 
operate a large garden, both canning 
and freezing, and keep chickens. This 
can be carried to extravagant extremes, 
and believe me, a subsistence home- 
Stead is an unnatural way of life leading 
to an early grave. One writer who set 
up such a midget Eden found himself 
working most of the night because the 
bees and the chickens, the fruit trees 
and the great garden he had set out left 
him no daylight hours. He is a cardiac 
case now, and every summer a red fox 
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(Continued from Page 124) 
comes to leap for the heavy fruit on the 
cherry trees he set out. 

Like Peoria and Kalamazoo, the 
largest city in the county bears a risible 
name—Yonkers. It was celebrated in 
burlesque and vaudeville when those 
arts lived and laughed, and doubtless 
will win a renascence of similar pub- 
licity in television. For this reason, 
many residents of Yonkers find it diffi- 
cult to admit they live there, and tell 
you they live in Scarsdale or Bronxville. 
The peculiarities of town government 
in Westchester take the borders of 
Yonkers to those of Bronxville and 
Scarsdale, so that many commuters 
using those stations actually live in 
Yonkers, a name, alas, which carries no 
social éclat. 

Actually Yonkers is a bustling city of 
165,000 with chronic municipal finan- 
cial difficulties, which enjoys an imper- 
fect form of city management_In a Re- 
publican county, Yonkers is Demo- 
cratic, and in recent years union politi- 
cal activity has increased. Yonkers has 
many quiet residential streets, with big 
frame houses and thick-waisted maples 
standing in their ample yards, but it is 
really an industrial community. The 
Alexander Smith Carpet Company 
works, one of the world’s largest car- 
pet-weaving mills, is in Yonkers; nearby 
is Anaconda Copper’s big fabricating 
plant. 

These are the dominating indus- 
tries, but there are others of good size— 
Cameo Curtains, for example—and 
many, many smaller ones. Much of the 
shore line along the Hudson north from 
Yonkers to the county line is indus- 
trialized. Phelps-Dodge, General Mo- 
tors, Standard Brands and Rand Mc- 
Nally all have large establishments in 
this area, and the New York Central's 
big repair shop is at Harmon. The 
needlecraft trades have been moving 
quietly to the county, partly in order 
to escape the congestion of the garment 
district, but also because the workers 
in the industry find living in the county 
pleasant. Most of the fine sports shirts, 
for example, are made in one of the 
towns on the Sound. 

BUCOLIC TOUCH 

The county seems also to be attract- 
ing many small enterprises of a profes- 
sional type, such as laboratories, re- 
search centers, small precision-tool 
plants, and a certain number of edi- 
torial concerns. The Reader's Digest, 
with its impressive establishment at 
Chappaqua, near Pleasantville, housing 
its editorial, business and circulation 
departments, is the largest and draws 
employees from a wide area. Its edi- 
torial and business staffs, living in the 
general neighborhood, participate with 


*. earnestness in civic affairs and give the 


area a tone of thoughtful urbanity. 
Westchester has always been a farm- 
ing county, although at the outset, due 
to the broken character of the land, it 
raised more cattle and sheep than crops 
for the New York market. The tradi- 
tion dies hard, and although the county 
cannot be truly competitive with the 
great truck-growing areas of New Jer- 





sey and Long Island, a surprising 
amount is produced, some of it even in 
the lower towns abutting the city. The 
principal truck crops are sweet corn and 
tomatoes. A good many roadside stands 
offer sweet corn picked within the hour, 
and at some the corn will be picked in 
the field while the customer waits. The 
only way to get it fresher is to pick it in 
your own garden, say, twenty-five min- 
utes before you propose to have it on 
the table. This is an emotional experi- 
ence of the first magnitude for anyone, 
and for city palates accustomed to corn 
at least twelve hours old, and perhaps 
forty-eight, it is likely to produce a 
curious trauma which can be cured only 
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* James Street, 
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ist,tells how ascrawny Georgia 
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by moving to the country and planting 
a corn patch. 

A number of working dairy farms 
are still in business, the milk going al- 
most entirely for local consumption, 
and blue-ribbon herds of dairy and beef 
cattle are common on _ gentleman- 
farmer estates in the north. These are 
likely to run to very fancy establish- 
ments indeed, with beautiful cattle 
which do everything but wear their rib- 
bons in the field. So handsome are these 
polished animals in a clover pasture 
that it is hard not to suspect that they 
are raised to decorate the middle view 
as seen from the big house. On the 
other hand, wives have been known to 
complain that their husbands come 
home from the gold mines on week 
ends only to disappear immediately into 
the dairy barn. 

It is true that some commuting farm- 
ers make a serious effort to make such 
farms pay their own way, or come close. 
Sometimes this goes so far as having 
farm-fresh eggs, gathered that morning, 
delivered in the afternoon to customer- 
friends in the city by the chauffeur 
Oddly enough, such owner participa- _ 
tion makes farm managers restless and 
hard to keep. There is a steady turn- 
over of eager young Cornell graduates. 

A farm becomes an estate when a 
wing with three bathrooms is added 
and the new proprietor begins feeding 
the roots of 150-year-old trees which up 
to then had made their own living. A 
permanent staff is then required, and 
household servants are shuttled be- 
tween city and country. Superintend- 
ents vary from a gardener-chauffeur, 
which is about bottom, to graduates of 
agricultural schools who are full-time 
managers. Near the city, a picnic may 
be served on the lawn by a butler in 
full vestments, which is not just rich 
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living—it’s ripe. Normal, informal din- 
ing on a terrace is more likely, and the 
guest is fortunate who does not find 
himself involved in a tour of the host's 
barns. 

Many estates which began life as 
pleasant distractions which could come 
off an income tax are working in dead 
earnest to support themselves as the re- 
sult of a ruling by the Bureau of In- 
ternal Revenue that farm losses cannot 
be deducted from income derived 
otherwise. One estate owner has ar- 
rived at another solution: he ran a 
gamut of chickens, sheep, goats and 
black Angus. The chicken house burned 
down; the sheep were dull, at best, and 
no good for conversation; the goats 
were beautiful, but he couldn't sell their 
milk ; his pastures were not large enough 
for a proper herd of Angus. Finally he 
abandoned livestock and built a stain- 
less-steel swimming pool and a bath- 
house with a window wall. Now, en- 
sconced comfortably back of the 
window wall, he watches his guests sport 
in the water. He feels he has given the 
outdoor life a fair trial and has con- 
cluded he doesn’t like it. Furthermore, 
he no longer has to feel foolish before 
the superior knowledge of his herdsman. 


THE CALL OF THE WILD 


There is less riding in the county 
than one might expect, although there 
are many good bridle paths and many 
suitable country roads. The horse 
country lies to the north, in Dutchess 
County, and across the Hudson in the 
neighborhood of Goshen. There is, 
however, one very active hunt in the 
county, the Golden’s Bridge Hounds, 
which hunts in full style and sometimes 
even kills a fox. 

Deer are so plentiful in the county as 
to become almost a traffic hazard, and 
deer killed by cars are not uncommon, 
although the most heavily traveled 
deer crossings are marked. They ven- 
ture as far south as the wooded hills 
adjoining the Bronx, but for the most 
part are congregated in the less thickly 
settled frontier country north of White 
Plains. Deer may not be hunted in the 
county with guns, but there is a season 
in which they may be hunted by arch- 
ers. An arrow released by an eighty- 
pound bow will bring down a deer, as 
easily as a citizen, but the kill of both is 
avery light one. An attempt toestablish 
an open season on deer in the county 
was beaten down with the sensible ar- 
gument that this would bring a flood of 
city Nimrods rushing into the country, 
fully equipped with red caps, buckshot 
and defective vision. The county is pa- 
trolled quite carefully by game protec- 
tors, and few deer are successfully 
taken. Some are taken illegally, of 
course, and from time to time a local 
jack-lighter is caught. For some obscure 
reason, these ofienses are punished 
much more heavily than drunken driv- 
ing or passing a stopfed school bus. 

Besides deer and red fox (gray fox are 
coming in too) there are raccoon, 
beaver and a few mink, and even an 
occasional cougar or bobcat, whose 
cry in the night is unnerving. An e¢s- 
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in the neighborhood of Hunterbrook, 
and specialized in carrying off house 
cats. Hedgehogs flourish fatly, and 
skunks are common, giving a spicy 
aroma to spring and fall. Many coun- 
try boys run trap lines in the winter, 
and a few men pick up an odd hundred 
dollars or so from a trap line. This 
rural side line will certainly diminish as 
the vacant areas are settled. 
- - 

The earliest settlements were along 
the Hudson and the Sound, where 
there was water transportation. And to 
this day, the central valley, up which 
snort the antique trains of the New 
York Central's Putnam division, has 
remained largely vacant. This railroad, 
which started out bravely for Montreal, 
now serves a pitiable and depressed 
class of commuters. Its coal-burning 
locomotives and old-style coaches have 
the dignity of age and are beloved as 
curiosa by railroad buffs. 


GO WESTCHESTER! 


Other sections of the county, where 
the transportation was better, devel- 
oped earlier, and commutation to the 
city is almost a century old. Horace 
Greeley, who lived in Chappaqua, 
often came home for lunch. Although 
his fame is usually tied to his famous 
injunction, “Go west, young man, go 
west!” which was given at a time when 
he was interested in a Colorado land 
company, Greeley’s personal motto 
was “Go Westchester.’ He was an ac- 
tive real-estate operator in the county. 

Toward the end of the last century, 
there was a movement by men of great 
wealth into the Hudson Valley, which 
is studded with hills on the West- 
chester side. They built great houses 
commanding long views across the 
Tappan Zee and into the mountains 
beyond, but such houses are hard to 
dispose of now, even when they are of- 
fered to towns as gifts. The Ardsley 
Club once had John D. and William 
Rockefeller, Henry Villard, J. P. Mor- 
gan, Cornelius Vanderbilt and Chaun- 
cey Depew on its board of governors. 
The only one of these families that re- 
mains active in the county is the Rocke- 
fellers, who still use the family estate at 
Pocantico Hills, just east of Tarry- 
town. With the realistic social percep- 
tion which distinguishes the family, the 
Rockefeller grandsons are inconspic- 
uously active in county affairs, though 
not in politics. 

In the earlier part of this century a 
spate of enormous country houses was 
built in the area adjacent to Bedford 
Village, and they dominate the land- 
scape today like expensive white ele- 
phants. They are hard to sell and ex- 
pensive to maintair, but into their 
building went much loving care and 
planning, for they were meant to be 
family centers in the old tradition. No 
more of these enormous houses are be- 
ing built today. While the familiar 
Colonial style is unquestionably the 
favorite, many of the new houses are 
contemporary in architecture. They are 
just as expensive, of course, and since 
they are often built where the window 
walls will have a maximum advantage, 
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their owners are known as “Hilltop- 
pers,” to distinguish them from older 
and more sedate residents. 

The county's schools are above the 
average, and some are outstanding. 
Like schools everywhere, they are 
crowded, but the county planners, fol- 
lowing their graphs and curves, ask that 
the new buildings be planned for a drop 
in school population. The trend in the 
county is toward smaller families, in- 
cluding a great many retired couples, 
and the planners foresee the need of 
buildings which will be adaptable to the 
cultural and recreational needs of such 
a population when no longer needed as 
schools, 

With a single exception, the ten daily 
newspapers in the county are all owned 
by the Macy interests, the sons of V. 
Everit Macy. Theexception isthe Peeks- 
kill Star, which is associated with the 
chain. The Macy papers are notable for 
their typography, and do a competent 
job of covering the county on a local 
level. Their critics seem to feel they 
should be wildly radical and opposed 
to the dominant political group, or as 
broad in coverage as The New York 
Times, which, as do the other New 
York papers, circulates widely in West- 
chester. There are fifty independent 
weeklies in the county, and one, the 
Scarsdale Inquirer, is operated by the 
Women’s Club of the village. 

The county is a Republican fief (al- 
though the Democrats are Occasion- 
ally in local control), but this may be 
the result not so much of political con- 
viction as a legacy from the progressive 
government policies of William Ward 
and V. Everit Macy. The latter, a 
wealthy, social-minded Democrat. 
came to an understanding with Ward, 
the thoughtful and wealthy Republican 
leader, and enrolled as a Republican. 


THE POLITICAL PICTURE 


Despite this Republican regularity 
the county has been the home of two 
dissident and unsuccessful candidates 
for President. Both were at one time 
Republicans and both kicked up a ter- 
rible row when they campaigned. 
Greeley, whose memory is cherished in 
Chappaqua, where his home is a com- 
bination shrine, gift shoppe and tea- 
room, was a Republican who accepted 
the Democratic nomination in 1872 to 
run against Grant. He lost by 762,991 
votes and died soon after. The other 
candidate is Henry Wallace, who has a 
farm in South Salem, a few miles north 
of Greeley’s old place. Wallace has won 
no general affection, politically, and 
does not enter the life of the county, but 
after he was denied an opportunity to 
speak before a service club in Danbury, 
Connecticut, a service club in the village 
nearest his farm quietly invited him to 
speak and heard him without making 
much fuss about it or suffering an at- 
tack of revolution. Gentlemen farmers 
who have heard that he is growing 
strawberries as large as goose eggs are 
curious almost past endurance. 

Actually, government of the county 
is extraordinarily difficult, for a variety 
of reasons. The counties in New York 
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State are not very powerful units of 
government, as they are in the Middle 
West. The town (or township) was es- 
tablished in the early days as the basic 
unit, and while town government is 
likely to be inefficient and expensive, 
nobody in Westchester is willing to 
abandon its intimate prerogatives. 
Westchester with 623,000 full-time res- 
idents, and perhaps 100,000 transients 
in summer, has many problems of gov- 
ernment which are strictly urban, and 
could probably function more effi- 
ciently as the City of Westchester. The 
population is greater than-that of eight 
states, and the budget of $27,563,066 is 
greater than that of four states. And 
the assessed valuation, excluding the 
great amount of untaxable property 
held by religious and private organiza- 
tions, is greater than that of twenty-two 
states. But Westchester will never be- 
come a city. The people who come to 
live in Westchester are refugees from 
the city—they want to reach the fron- 
tier as quickly as they can and in any 
event, who could play Deerslayer in 
his secret life in anything called the 
City of Westchester? After all, living in 
Westchester is an emo- 


Then there is the north-county law- 
yer who got fed up with the avaricious- 
ness of the heirs to an estate for which 
he was trustee. He got back at them by 
having a special check printer made so 
that he could send them their money 
on checks decorated with a picture of a 
fat sow and a litter of suckling pigs. 

Something of a peak in personal ec- 
centric, nonconforming behavior was 
achieved by a retired-duchess type who 
bought a big country place. and de- 
cided a swimming pool would add to its 
graces. While brushing her hair one 
morning she glanced out the window 
and observed that the masons were not 
following her instructions. Walking 
quietly across the lawn she came upon 
the workmen unobserved. Some of 
them have not yet fully recovered from 
their discovery that they were being ad- 
dressed by a woman wearing only her 
pelt, then somewhat past prime. 

“Well,” remarked one of them re- 
flectively, “‘she did have the hairbrush 
in her hand.” A concession to conven- 
tion, no doubt. 

The villages themselves show that 
they can exhibit individualistic quali- 
ties. When a parkway overpass was 
delayed by red tape, 





tional experience. 

Aside from differ- 
ences in their way of 
living, there ave marked 
personality differences 
Between the southern 
and northern sections, 4Fe- 
The southern resident 


e The use of traveling is 
to regulate imagination 
by reality, and instead of 
thinking how things may 
be, to see them as they 
SAMUEL JOHNSON 


and the residents of 
one village considered 
themselves thereby 
snubbed “by Albany,” 
they organized spon- 
taneously to blockade 
the parkway and 
backed up traffic be- 





is apt to continue com- 

muting for years, but in the upper 
stretches it is likely enough that the 
newcomer bought his place to get away 
from the city. So he keeps looking 
around for a livelihood which will let 
him make his living in the country, and 
he very often finds it. 

If conformity is a habit of the subur- 
ban areas, northern Westchester shows 
the other side of the medal. Eccen- 
tricity is a tradition, almost a custom, 
and was in full flower by the time a 
farmer in Yorktown (as it is now called) 
slapped a summons on General Ro- 
chambeau because the French soldiers 
had cut down his apple trees for fire- 
wood. More recently a_ restaurant 
owner permitted a number of blue-tick 
hounds to wander amongst his tables. 
“Some people don’t like those dogs,” 
he was advised. “There are some peo- 
ple the dogs don’t like, too,” he re- 
plied. However, a young state trooper 
who had been taking his meals there 
quit when a great Dane insisted on sit- 
ting by his table and staring him in the 
eye as he ate. 

No one thinks it remarkable that the 
erudite and revered patriarch of one 
village finds it convenient to wear two 
or three pairs of trousers in the winter, 
depending on the temperature. They 
take it for granted he is keeping warm 
Likewise understood was the man who 
indignantly accused the New York 
Times of “corruption” because la- 
crosse did not receive equal aitention 
with baseball. This startling accusation 
drew a personal letter of pacification 
from the bemused publisher. 
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yond Poughkeepsie! 

Perhaps the most notable of the 
striking differences between the north 
and south is in the commuting ritual. 
In the southern towns wives custom- 
arily drive their husbands to the station 
in the mornings, and fetch them home 
again in the evenings. But in the north, 
however bravely things may start, a 
jalopy which can be parked all day at 
the station soon appears. Love will 
flourish on a few blocks, but two round 
trips daily of, say, twenty miles each is 
too much. 

North of Hawthorne traffic circle, 
one enters the Volunteer Fire Com- 
pany belt, which extends clear to the 
Canadian border. All summer long, 
bazaars and carnivals in their benefit 
make glad the night. Indeed, one of 
summer's delights is the parades with 
bands and marching men, bright with 
red “apparatus,” which open these 
pleasant affairs. Any man old enough 
to remember the last of the G.A.R. 
parades should beware. He is likely to 
find himself all torn up when a fife-and- 
drum corps like that of Mt. Kisco’s 
fire company comes past, playing The 
Battle Hymn of the Republic. Before the 
company comes into view, you can 
hear the fifes far up the street, piercing 
the noise set up by the push-button 
bugles and the untuned drums. To be 
sure, there is no conditioned reflex, 
such as Dixie evokes, no stamping and 
whistling; but it has a quality of its 
own, quite positive, like a footnote cut 
in granite. North of Hawthorne traffic 
circle the signs begin to say: To New 
England THE END 
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NEW GUINEA 
(Continued from Page 81) 


is said to fumble with one thing after 
another, is known as Works and Jerks. 

Yet the individual official knows 
what he is doing. He appreciates that 
Australia must clean house—in a few 
years the Germans accomplished far 
more than Australia has accomplished 
since—or lose the mandate, Arthur 
Ewing, an assistant district officer, 
understands the score. 

He’s a slight fellow, hardly a man 
you'd pick to quell a native tribe. Yet 
when word trickled back to Lae that in 
a remote valley four tribesmen had 
been murdered, Ewing was sent inland 
to capture the killers. He left by air and 
flew as far as possible. Then he started 
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on foot toward territory that no white 
man had ever visited. Finally he 
reached the tribe that was being ter- 
rorized. He found that some young na- 
tive bucks were shooting up the place 
with Jap rifles. His luck was good. He 
was able to subdue the murderers with- 
out arousing tribal revenge. Then he 
started the long return trip with his 
prisoners. 

This simple police case took six 
months. During that time Ewing had no 
comforts, was rarely dry, was many 
times surrounded by men who still 
practiced cannibalism. His experience 
was not unusual; he was merely doing 
his job as a government official on the 
world’s least explored island. 

The ordinary citizens of this jungle 
island also have dealings with the na- 
tives. Mrs. Angelo, wife of a Works and 
Jerks man, is a pretty Australian with a 
wonderful sense of humor. She lives 
alone most of the time at the top of a 
steep hill while her husband, Michael 
Angelo, tends his portion of The 
Road. 

She is famous for her piano playing 
and has a tremendous boogie beat. 
Sentimental truck drivers often stop by 
to hear her play Tales From the Vienna 
Woods, but her most important visitors 
are the natives from nearby villages. 

Because of her good humor she has 
become their counselor, but she is 
handicapped because most of her na- 
tives are members of the fantastic 
Cargo Cult. 

These savages, seeing things like 
kerosene stoves, radios, and good 
beds, have been unable to understand 





how the white men got them. Adapt- 
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ing the Christian teaching, “The Lord 
giveth and the Lord taketh away,” 
they have devised the belief that 
everything coming into New Guinea 
has been sent expressly to them 
from heaven, but that white men have 
intercepted their gifts. 

They believe implicitly that within a 
few years God will remove all white 
men, whereupon cargoes that their 
ancestors now send them will reach 
their rightful owners. They were en- 
couraged in this belief during the war 
by Australian communists who worked 
out logical explanations for every- 
thing. 

The natives are absolutely certain 
that pretty soon Mrs. Angelo’s house 
will be theirs. In order to explain things, 
she shows them pictures of products 
being manufactured by ordinary human 
beings. The government, to halt na- 
tives from rushing incoming planes for 
what they consider their rightful goods, 
has flown Cargo Cult leaders to Aus- 
tralia to let them see assembly lines run 
by other ordinary people. The natives 
returned convinced that God made the 
stuff—-in Australia—and that venal 
whites frustrated His intentions. 

Less grave is Mrs. Angelo’s problem 
with the Wompit Dagens, a tribe that 
camps at the foot of her hill. War had a 
devastating effect upon these unhappy 
men because their women saw too 
much: (1) White men working like 
dogs at menial army jobs; (2) White 
nurses treated with delicate courtesy. 

When war ended, the women of 
Wompit Dagen refused to go back to 
the old ways. They wouldn't work while 
their men rested. The latter protest 
tearfully to Mrs. Angelo: “Maries no 
work long garden. Maries no carry wa- 
ter.” The maries (pidgin for women) 
had a high old time, and what was 
worse, relayed their discoveries to 
tribes farther inland. Now the men of 
Wompit Dagen, as they plow and 
lug water, curse war, 


PIDGIN TALK 


Mrs. Angelo conducts her discus- 
sions in pidgin, that astonishing lan- 
guage. The bane of scientists, it has been 
called “the wonderful confusion.” 
Jack London termed it the language 
with no grammar and no dictionary. It 
flourishes in New Guinea and is dis- 
armingly suited to blasphemous ex- 
changes between impatient planters 
and illiterate natives. | tried vainly to 
tell a native boy that my tea was too 
strong. Finally, in exasperation, a 
tough old geezer shouted, “Monkey! 
Mastuh i no likim dirink. Dirink bilong 
mastuh sitarong tumas. Orait. Yupela 
kesim dirink hap tea hap water hot 
tumas. Mastuh no bloody Austrylian.” 
(Boy! Man he no like his drink. Drink 
belong master strong too much. All 
right. You fellow catch him drink half 
tea half hot water.) The closing insult 
meant that the American was a boy, 
not a real man. 

The pidgin words I like most are 
tasol (that’s all); gudpela (good fellow); 
inogat (he doesn’t have); tupela kirisi- 
mas (two Christmases=two years); 

(Continued on Page 135) 
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(Continued from Page 133) 
sapos (suppose=if); palanti (plenty); 
and liklik (little). 

The administration frowns on pidgin 
as humiliating to the native. Especially 
condemned are the words mary (any 
woman), boy (any man), and monkey 
(any boy). The last is not derogatory 
but is a corruption of the colloquial 
German for little man, Mannki. 

Like many Pacific islands, New 
Guinea is a babel. One estimate says 
there may be as many as sixty distinct 
languages and more than a hundred 
dialects. Natives from villages ten miles 
apart are often unable to converse, 
except through pidgin. This has led to 
the classic expression of brotherhood: 
“He me we wuntok.” (He and I are one 
talk=speak the same language, come 
from the same village, are good bud- 
dies.) 

Ability to get along with natives is 
almost essential if you want to make 
money in New Guinea. Bob Day, 
owner of a mine called The Dauntless, 
is an example. He’s a lean, good look- 
ing Australian of about fifty. In 1936 he 
figured he knew where there was a rich 
deposit of alluvial gold. His first prob- 
lem was water, since his claim was a 
natural for hydraulic sluicing. Because 
he had a good reputation among the 
natives, he was able to get 135 boys to 
go with him more than two miles back 
in the hills. They built a water race 
which would deliver fifty-four cubic 
feet a second to an impound 180 feet 
above the workings. They tunneled 800 
feet through rock and built many aque- 
ducts. To prevent the water from run- 
ning too fast and destroying the banks, 
Day engineered the course so perfectly 
that the fall was a uniform two inches 
in a hundred feet. 

All this work to get water took two 
and a half years. Then war came and 


Day went bankrupt. His boys went 
back to the jungle. After the war he as- 
sembled new finds and while others 
screamed about no boys, he quietly 
picked up his old hands. They rebuilt 
the race, learned to sluice gravel for 
gold, and in 1948—twelve years after 
work had started—Bob Day washed 
his first bullion. 

He hires 110 natives, some of whom 
have worked with him for twenty-three 
years. He pays them $2.61 a month in 
cash plus bonuses for length of service 
and ability. They get free, food, clothing, 
shelter, medicine and tobacco. Their 
actual wage totals about $20 a month. 
One skilled mechanic earns $60 plus 
extra food for his family. 

Day is one of six independent men 
left in the gold fields. Before the war 
there were 400. He describes himself as 
“a pigheaded fool, but I hate to work 
for a boss.” Last year his boys sluiced 
$30,000 worth of gold but his expenses 
were $36,000. He hopes to break even 
soon, hut the cost of supplies may lick 
him. He used to pay $32 a ton for Indo- 
China rice; Australian rice now costs 
$189. South American beef was llc a 
tin; Australian beef is 32c. 

Bob Day's life is that of the fossicker. 
His wife and three children prefer to 
live in Australia, where he visits every 
five or six years. He has a fine jungle 
house, but termites got in during the 
war. He eats well, enjoys what beer 
he can get shipped in, reads a lot, goes 
up to Wau, ten miles away, every two 
or three months. He’s a citizen of New 
Guinea and as such has never had a 
vote in his life. His proudest boast is 
that “my boys sometimes walk seventy 
miles to work for me rather than work 
for someone else right at hand. I give 
them no contracts, don’t baby them. 
But they know they can trust me.” 

(Continued on Page 136) 
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New Guinea, with its 1,300,000 
natives, is a prodigious place. Many 
areas of arable land have yet to be 
touched. Vast reaches of pasture land 
await cattle. Engineers predict that one 
day countless waterfalls will be har- 
nessed for transmission of electric power 
across Torres Straits to Australia. There’s 
more gold than has been found. Oil has 
already been hit in Dutch New Guinea, 
and if Australians locate some in their 
end of the island, the most acute raw 
material shortage in Australia and New 
Zealand will have been solved. Fish- 
eries, agriculture, local manufacturing 
and transportation have not yet been 
scratched. Whereas much of Australia 
may never prove habitable, the white 
population of New Guinea could ex- 
pand a hundredfold. 


GOLDEN DREAMS 


A start has been made at Bulolo, the 
gold-dredging town near Wau. There’s 
only fifteen more years of dredging left, 
and after that the vast establishment 
built up around the dredges will have 
to turn to something else. It may be 
lumber, for already the Bulolo Com- 
pany is cutting superb timber and pre- 
fabricating houses. They erect a four- 
room house, supply furniture, fixtures, 
even utensils—everything except linen— 
for less than $2000. Some have been 
flown down to Lae and assembled for 
$2600. There's talk of flying them right 
on to Sydney. 

New Guinea also has excellent agri- 
culture possibilities. Coffee’ and cotton 
are thriving at experimental stations, 
but the most spectacular venture is tak- 
ing place at Nondugl, in a lovely high- 
land valley toward the Dutch border. 
A rich Australian refrigerator manu- 
facturer, E. J. L. Hallstrom, has flown 
in large flocks of sheep. He hopes to 
prove that natives can herd sheep, clip 
them, weave their own clothes, and live 
on mutton. If he can do this, he may 
revolutionize New Guinea. 

To accomplish any of these things 
will cost money . . . and men. For the 
present Australia seems to have neither. 

As a result, certain influential resi- 
dents have suggested that Australia re- 
lease the Mandated Territory to the 
United States. On the other hand many 
Australians say that their country must 
retain New Guinea at any cost. In 1919 
Woodrow Wilson recommended that 
Japan be allowed to settle New Guinea. 
He was bitterly opposed—no American 
name is more reviled in Australia than 
Wilson’s—by a brilliant politician, 
W. M. Hughes. Wilson was wrong and 
Hughes was right. Had the Japanese 
controlled New Guinea in 1941, Aus- 
tralia would have been subdued 
within two months, and America would 
have been denied an essential base. 

Sensible and unsensational Austral- 
ians in New Guinea say: “We can 
probably hold our half of the island 
another twenty years . . : at most. By 
then either China or Indonesia, work- 
ing in through Dutch New Guinea, 
will have absorbed it.” 

Part of this fatalism grew out of what 
happened at Manus. No New Guinea 
man can possibly comprehend that 
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action of his government. At Manus, 
largest island in the Admiralty group, 
Americans had assembled one of the 
greatest naval establishments in his- 
tory. It was a city larger than Sacra- 
mento. It had naval stores worth half a 
billion dollars. | was at Manus when 
MacArthur was preparing the invasion 
of Leyte, and in the endless roadstead 
I saw twenty-six carriers, dozens of 
battleships, and actually hundreds of 
lesser craft. Yet the great anchorage— 
absolutely protected by coral reef— 
seemed almost empty. After the col- 
lapse of Japan, America requested 
permission to maintain Manus at her ex- 
pense. Australia refused. Why, nobody 
knows, for a strong Manus is vital to 
Australian defense. So America sold 
the vast naval stores, lock and barrel to 
Chinese wholesalers who carted them 
off to make Hong Kong fortunes. 

Now the once great base is a sham- 
bles, an echo of the protecting bastion 
it might have been. I have heard men 
in New Guinea stutter with rage when 
speaking of this folly. There is only one 
saving grace: “If trouble comes again, 
your blokes’ll have free use of the 
anchorage . . . if somebody else don’t 
grab it first.” 

The other principal outlying settle- 
ment in the Territory is Rabaul (about 
350 miles to the east, on New Britain), 
the most catastrophic town in the 
Pacific. Trouble started there in the last 
century. A romantic French nobleman 
thought it would be wonderful to settle 
the savage lands of New Britain. He 
talked hundreds of dreamers into mak- 
ing the long trip (he stayed home) to 
an inhospitable shore where they died, 
starved, or were killed by natives. The 
rainfall in the area he had selected was 
more than 200 inches a year. The enter- 
prise was a fiasco, and the nobleman 
was jailed for six years. 


RABAUL’S RISE AND FALL 

The Germans had better sense. They 
selected the present site of Rabaul, a 
handsome location on a beautiful bay 
with three protecting hills. They made it 
the capital of their part of New Guinea 
and laid out handsome gardens, tree- 
lined streets and spacious buildings. 
Many Chinese moved in, and Rabaul 
became a cosmopolitan trading center 
with ships arriving from all the world 

This lasted from 1910 to 1914. Then 
Germany went to war and the Aus 
tralians took Rabaul. They added little 
new construction but maintained the 
town in its tropic beauty until 1937 
when the three hills, Mother, North 
Daughter, South Daughter, began to 
discharge more than their quota of 
volcanic ash. Gurias, volcanic earth- 
quakes, which had always shaken 
Rabaul, became stronger and suddenly 
a pin-point island in the bay erupted 
into a mighty volcano. 

In twelve hours it built itself a cone 
several hundred feet high. Pumice 
choked the harbor and ships were cap- 
sized by the weight of ash. Buildings 
in Rabaul collapsed and caught fire. 

Sull Rabaul was not vacated, al- 
though villages immediately surround- 


(Continued on Page 138) 
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(Continued from Page 136) 
ing the explosions were. Then another 
trivial hill burst into activity close to 
Rabaul, and some 8000 people had to 
flee from the city. More than 300 were 
killed, and the town was a wreck. 

In January, 1941, the volcanoes 
erupted again, and this time it was de- 
cided to shift the capital from Rabaul 
to Lae. But before the change could 
be made, Jap forces landed and Rabaul 
became Australia’s Bataan. With in- 
sufficient arms, confused orders and in- 
adequate leadership, the soldiers sta- 
tioned there, helped by civilians, re- 
sisted. In the end they had to surrender. 
Many were murdered. Some were tor- 
tured, Others were herded onto a hell 
ship, the Montevideo Maru, which was 
sunk with all hands, presumably by an 
Allied submarine. 

Some of Rabaul’s defenders escaped. 
\. ith unmatched heroism they chopped 
their way through Jap lines, and then, 
without food, ammunition, medicine, 
and sometimes shoes, penetrated the 
deep jungle for hundreds of miles. They 
dug craves for their comrades who died, 
tried to sleep by day, battled mos- 
quitoes at nicht. Some of them got to 
Australia, where they enlisted; 


DAY OF RECKONING 


Meanwhile the Japs had a holiday in 
Rabaul. It was to be their center for the 
humiliation of Australia. A hundred 
thousand select troops were massed 
there. Ship shuttled down from Truk. 
Planes were moved in by the hundreds. 
Rabaul had never known such purpose- 
ful activity. 

One day in 1943 a great convoy, in- 
cluding twelve transports jammed with 
the finest soldiers in the Jap army, set 
out from Rabaul to put the finishing 
touches on the New Guinea campaign. 
It was a procession confident of tri- 
umph, for the distance was not far. 

But Allied reconnaissance planes 
spotted them, and sent for the bombers. 
Every transport was sunk. The coral- 
rimmed Bismarck Sea claimed more 
than 15,000 men. Allied pilots whose 
mates had been beheaded by Japs flew 
low, with machine guns blazing. It was, 
up to then, the most one-sided defeat 
the Japanese had ever experienced. 

After that Rabaul knew evil days 
indeed. Brilliant Allied strategy flung 
around the base a mighty chain of air- 
fields: Bougainville, Green, Treasury, 
Emirau, Manus, and vast Nadzab. 
For three years hardly an hour passed 
without some plane bombing Rabaul. 

The Japs dug caves. They went mad. 
They starved, and ate one another. At 
one time they had no water. The earth 
shook from gurias and Allied bombs. 
No Japanese planes could take off, no 
barges could sneak in with food. 

Allied troops never invaded Rabaul. 
The 50,000 Japs held it securely, an 
impregnable position. But day by day 


they died. It was of them that the 
phrase was coined: “We'll let them die 
on the vine.” 


At the final surrender many of them 
were insane, and all of them were 
starved to some degree or other. Thou- 
sands of them lie forever in Rabaul. 
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On the very week I went to visit 
Rabaul—which | had seen only from a 
bomber—there was a big guria. Hill- 
sides were thrown onto roads and 
houses were knocked down. The pidgin 
paper reported : “Bigpela guria i kamap 
long Rabaul na Kokopo. Long Rabaul 
i orait liklik tasol. Long Kokopo i bin 
moa sitraong na i bagarapim sampela 
haus.” (Big fellow guria he came up at 
Rabaul and Kokopo. At Rabaul things 
are all right, a little that’s all. At 
Kokopo he was more strong and he 
knocked down some fellow houses.) 

Then, to prove that even pidgin 
journalists are like ail others, the re- 
porter added this teaser: “Bihain sapos 
mipela kesim moa sampela nius long 
dispela guria, baimbai yupela ken 
lukim i kamap long dispela niuspepa.” 
(In the future [behind] suppose | catch 
more news about this guria, bye-and- 
bye you can look at it in this news- 
paper.) 

Of the many New Guinea names 
made famous during the war, only a 
few are of consequence now. Fin- 
schhafen, Milne Bay, Doboduru, Buna, 
Gona and Nadzab are moldering rel- 
ics of greatness. Port Moresby, on the 
other hand, is a booming city with an 
extensive bus line, new hotels and many 
government buildings. The climate is 
good, the radio station active and the 
stores well stocked. The picture-book 
island of Samarai is once more a major 
trading center and a delightful place. 

To see the clean red roofs of the 
other famous towns— Madang, Wewak, 
Aitape, Kavieng—you must take the 
unique Cannibal Run. At dawn you 
gather at the Lae airport with forty or 
fifty natives whose tour of labor has 
ended. You climb into the bucket seat 
of a battered C-47 and stare at your 
almost-naked fellow passengers. One 
year ago these men were savages. Now 
they show superficial signs of civiliza- 
tion: women’s combs stuck in their 
hair, suitcases, a little English and a 
passion for airplanes. 

The burdened plane limps off the 
field and flies over spectacular jungle 
up the valley of the broad and muddy 
Markham. At times you are no more 
than fifty feet from mountain tops. A 
minute later you swoop and _ twist 
among jungle-covered spires of rock. 
Right off your wing tips you see mas- 
sive vine-laden trees. The natives chat- 
ter with delight 

You land finally at Aitape where the 
crowd of home-coming natives pile out 
and make way for their replacements, 
smack out of some stone-age village. 
The field is soon cluttered with jeeps 
bringing white men and their wives 
down for a spot of gossip 

Between Madang and 
Wewak you see one of the 
sights in the South 
Pacific: the giant Sepik River 
discharging millions of gal- 
lons of choked and muddy 
The Sepik winds 


great 


wate! 
through swamps, 
twisting and turning like a 


immense 


wounded snake. For hundreds 
of miles it drains forbidding 
land, probing far back into 


Help Fight TB 


mountains that have never been ex- 
plored. The Sepik is like no other 
river. More dangerous than the Congo, 
less traveled than the Amazon, it is a 
perpetual challenge so that no matter 
what the company, a certain hush of 
respect greets the man who can say, 
“I went up the Sepik.” 

The headwaters of the pestilential 
river lie in Dutch New Guinea, des- 
tined to be a perpetual trouble spot. 
When the Dutch surrendered Sumatra 
and Java to the Indonesian Republic, 
they kept their part of New Guinea, 
which is now a bitter bone of conten- 
tion. The Indonesians say they will 
never rest until they get New Guinea. 
That is why so many white men on the 
island shiver these days, in spite of 
tropical heat. Said one planter late at 
night as he knocked the cap off his 
fifth quart of beer, “It's inevitable. The 
United Nations will deliver Dutch New 
Guinea to the Indonesians. In a genera- 
tion they'll have penetrated the entire 
island: Then Australia is doomed. And 
when we go under, Yank, you won't 
sleep so easy at night.” 

For the time being the Dutch have 
re-established a colonial government, 
choosing General MacArthur's old 
headquarters at Hollandia. Here the 
gazaghebbers (executives) administer 
an enormously rich domain. Dutch air- 
planes link Hollandia to places like Biak, 
Fak Fak, Merauke and Halmahera 


FLAWS EIN PARADISE 


New Guinea is an appropriate place 
in which to ask honestly: “Could I live 
in the tropics?” | was in a steaming 
tent at Lae when I faced the question, 
and | recalled the words of a gifted 
Englishman, Robert James Fletcher, 
who thirty years before had found his 
hell in a jungle like this. One of the 
most perceptive men ever to report on 
the South Pacific, he said, “I don't 
think the South Seas is a good place to 
earn a living in—especially for a fool 
who is cursed with the smallest grain of 
sensitiveness. You see, sweltering 
heat, mosquitoes, flies, fleas and other 
pests are all against quiet enjoyment.” 
Then he coined a prophetic phrase: “If 
you want to know about the British 
Empire, listen. It is the product of the 
sweat and blood and tears, not shed but 
only suffered, of the poor beasts that 
have suffered as | have suffered.” 

But in the last decade the South 
Pacific has changed. Most white fam- 
ilies have a radio, a refrigerator, a jeep, 
a boisterous social life and new medi- 
cal assistance. Even the insects can 
now be controlled. But of course the 
area will never be a paradise, just as 
the Garden of Eden wasn't 

However, many families 
bear testimony to the fact that 
it’s a wonderful place to live 
And if the highlands of New 
Guinea one day contain doz- 
ens of airy towns, like lovely 
Wau, even this most forbid- 
ding of islands will seem like a 
paradise on cool highland 
nights when the hotel has a gay 
dance and the rooms are burst- 
ing with flowers THE END 
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UNIVERSITY OF 
CALIFORNIA 


(Continued from Page 54) 


leisurely shave in lecture hall . . . with 
the class in stitches. They were all. C 
students, but at the end of the semester 
they demanded, and got, their A’s. 

Then there is the story of Dr. Melvin 
Calvin, of the Chemistry Department. 
At the end of a lecture based on his re- 
searches someone asked if there had 
been any research on the problem of 
baldness. “Yes, there has,” replied 
Doctor Calvin, touching his finger tips 
to his own bald head, “but as you can 
see there have been no tangibie results.” 

The Doe Library at Berkeley is one of 
the largest in America, both in the 
number of volumes on hand and in the 
usability of its collection for advanced 
study and research. In the Morrison 
Memorial Room, where the students 
may lounge and browse in deep com- 
fortable chairs, and study notebooks 
are banned, there is the rare treat of 
hearing someone read Greek poetry in 
Greek, Latin poetry in Latin, French 
and German poetry in French and Ger- 
man, and English and American poetry 
in English and American. 

The University today seems to be too 
busy to allow either energy or inclina- 
tion for jealousy, backbiting or political 
cliques. To remain on the faculty at 
Berkeley a man must be a first-rate and 
tireless teacher, researcher, writer, dis- 
coverer, public servant; those who do 
not indicate this vitality and stature are 
quickly weeded out and find teaching 
jobs in smaller, quieter colleges where a 
man is not obliged to win a Nobel prize. 
Nor is it only the California sunshine 
and the romance of the West which at- 
tract the brightest of the young Ph.D.’s. 
The University claims the highest salary 
standards in the country, young in- 
structors starting at $4200 a year, and 
going up to $8000 and $10,000 for full 
professors. You can search the campus 
with a magnifying glass and never once 
see your face mirrored in the seat of a 
pair of blue serge trousers. 

Little of this explosive activity is ap- 
parent to the casual visitor. The campus 
is quiet; one rarely hears a raised voice 
Doubtless the 
presence of 5213 graduate students has 
a sobering effect. The faculty is busy, but 
it does not give the student short shrift. 
Many of the classes are terribly large, 


or raucous laughter. 


yet the average class is only thirty-four 
Occasionally a student drowns in this 
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vast ocean, like the shy little girl who 
murmured: “I had a small class once, 
but I had to drop it.” 

Actually, every student has at least 
one small class, and many of the lecture 
courses are broken into discussion 
groups with young instructors at their 
head. 

The students do not gripe too 
much about the bigness of the classes; 
they like the idea of having the very 
newest and finest equipment always 
available, and of studying with world 
authorities; they emerge with a greater 
sense of excitement about their subjects. 
For the faculty at Berkeley is no longer 
retiring or escaping from the world; in 
a very genuine sense it is helping to run 
that world. 

The struggle between the humanities 
and the sciences had its beginning after 
World War I, but in the °20’s it had not 
yet reached its full furor. The humani- 
ties still received. the most money and 
attention, for we labored under the 
old-fashioned idea that the sciences 
were not ends in themselves but servi- 
tors of humanity. The schism is best il- 
lustrated by my roommate during our 
junior year, who was in the College of 
Mechanics: The study table next to my 
bed was piled high with the books us 
Darwin, Dostoevski, Schopenhauer, 
Zola, while my roommate's table was 
covered with slide rules, logarithm 
tables and such books as Strength of 
Materials, Stresses in Frame Structures. 
So far as either of us was concerned the 
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other man’s books might have been 
written in Chinese; he called me a high- 
brow, I called him a barbarian. 


THE LOYALTY @ATH 


The University is a hundred years 
old, if one counts the early efforts of 
the Home Missionary Society of New 
York, upon whose pre-gold-discovery 
efforts the first College of California 
charter was secured in 1855. Yet in 
spite of its hoary age Berkeley retains 
much of its two-gun frontier psychol- 
ogy. There is nothing meek about the 
student body; it pays respect where re- 
spect has been earned, and slugs it out 
the rest of the way. The students brook 
little interference from the faculty, 
handle the millions of dollars that pour 
through the athletic turnstile, and run 
their own newspaper, Daily Californian, 
which during the past decade has 
won with almost monotonous regu- 
larity the All-American Honor Rat- 
ing as the best college paper in the 
country. 

If the lecturer gets dull or boring, the 
students just walk out. Many a bum- 
bling professor has looked up from his 
yellowing notes after a half hour of 
reading to find himself staring at rows 
of empty chairs. 

It is not that the University is made 
up of 22,000 gyrating anarchists. The 
students make stringent rules for them- 
selves and set high academic standards, 
their only insistence being that nobody 
interferes with them. In this sense the 
University is typical of the state and of 
the character of its natives. Those who 
don't care for this kind of pioneer self- 
government, or cannot thrive under it, 
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find their way to more disciplined 
schools. 

The faculty is no less rugged in its 
relation with the administration. Mild 
mice come from ivy and tradition- 
covered colleges in the East and Mid- 
west and, in the course of two or three 
years, aS soon as an important issue 
arises, they stand up on their hind legs 
and spit in the cat's face. The war on the 
campus over the Loyalty Oath, de- 
manded by a ten-man faction of the 
Board of Regents, is a case in point: 

’ the first part of the pledge, that the fac- 
ulty would support the constitutions 
of the United States and of California, 
was signed willingly enough, even 
though the exercise was considered 
puerile, in particular by those who had 
fought through both World Wars; but 
the second half, that they were not 
members of the Communist Party, or 
a party to any agreement in conflict 
with their oath to be loyal, the greater 
proportion declined to sign on the 
grounds that it was a breach of aca- 
demic freedom, a precedent dangerous 





to basic democracy, and a threat to the 
permanence of tenure, which enables all 
good university faculties to search for 
and teach the truth as they see it. 

At the end of a year of strenuous in- 
vestigating, one teaching assistant at 
Berkeley was fired for formerly having 
been a Commie, and a lady piano 
player in the U.C.L.A. gym, who 
thumped out music for girls’ classes in 
eurythmics, was also released. 


TUG-OF-WAK 


As we go to press, the issue is still 
exceedingly cloudy. An alumni com- 
promise attempted to add some meas- 
ure of sanity to the situation by 
throwing out the redundant separate 
oath, but the Regents, after flirting with 
the idea, decreed “Sign or get out!"’ The 
California Court has ngt yet ruled on 
the legality of the Regents’ action. Some 
twenty-six nonsigners, eighteen of 
whom have been active in appealing 
their case, exist in a sort of hazy status. 
They may not be fired, unless the Court 
decision so rules, but the University has 
not seen fit to pay their salaries. Some 
163 University employees—not pro- 
fessors, but grad students working as 
assistants and other nonprofessorial 
employees—have left the University. 
As a result of their loss and the con- 
fused status of the embattled professors, 
forty-five courses have been dropped at 
Berkeley, four at U.C.L.A. 

It is in this nervous vacuum that the 
University exists at the moment. If the 
Court decides in favor of the profes- 
sors, all twenty-six will have to be re- 
instated as faculty members. But the 
whole status of the University as an in- 
stitution for free education has un- 
doubtedly suffered. 

In its fight for autonomy faculty feel- 
ing has been affected by the fact that 
not for thirty years, since Benjamin Ide 
Wheeler, has there been an educator at 
its head. In 1919, David Prescott Bar- 
rows, a handsome political-science pro- 
fessor, and sometime dean, was inaugu- 
rated president, apparently on the 
grounds that he had helped lead an 
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American Army on its invasion of Si- 
beria in 1918. He lasted for a full three 
years before returning to his teaching 
and the writing of a bellicose syndi- 
cated column for Hearst. Then came 
William Wallace Campbell, an astrono- 
mer, apparently chosen because he was 
world famous and honored in his field. 
I recall asking him, at his inaugural tea, 
whether it was true that he contem- 
plated revising the entire system of cred- 
its for graduation. He gazed at me for a 
moment with twinkling blue eyes, and 
asked wistfully: “Forgive me, but ex- 
actly what is a credit?” 

Then in 1930 the Regents appointed 
Robert Gordon Sproul, University 
comptroller, president, a frank admis- 
sion that education in California was 
now big business and had best be re- 
garded as such. A quick look at past 
and present members of the Board of 
Regents confirms this viewpoint: the 
multi-millionaire Mortimer Fleish- 
hacker of San Francisco, the late A. P. 
Giannini, who founded the Bank of 
America, wealthy oil man Ed Pauley of 
the Democratic National Committee; 
tycoons, all. 


@NWARD AND UPWARD 


As a businessman President Sproul 
has been a success: when he sees evi- 
dence of aggressiveness -and ability in 
any one department he gets behind it 
with enthusiasm and money, securing 
for it the best young teachers and equip- 
ment for their research. As an executive 
he leaves the complicated business of 
education within a hundred different 
and highly specialized fields to the men 
who have made it their life work. His 
welding of the eight separate and bris- 
tling independent campuses throughout 
the state into one integrated University 
has been his major accomplishment; 
his glaring faux pas of being photo- 
graphed capering on an athletic field in 
a nightcap and nightshirt and earning 
himself a full derisive page in a picture 
magazine, has been forgiven though 
not forgotten. In 1947 when he was of- 
fered the presidency of Columbia Uni- 
versity, thafaculty met in an emergency 
session and urgently petitioned him to 
remain at home. 

The University has been built on the 
steeply ascending Berkeley hills, level 
sites being carved out for buildings and 
for the two horizontal roads which 
traverse the campus. Students and 
faculty alike are lean and flat-stom- 
ached, foraging like mountain goats up 
and down the sides of the hills. The 
dormitory girls, who live higher up on 
the slope, can easily be identified by 
their muscular calves. | can remember 
one English professor in the ‘20's with 
many inches of girth about his middle, 
this opulence covered by an outsloping 
vest across which was strung a heavy 
gold chain dangling gold honor-society 
keys. 

His counterpart is gone today: the 
avoirdupois, the vest, the gold chain. 
Today's leanness of body is also re- 
flected in the minds of the people on the 
campus: they are realistic, hardheaded. 
The rampant Bohemianism of the early 
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GALOCHA MODERNA are tear-resistant and skid-proof, too 
Pana rubber takes all the rough treatment you can give them 


Imported from Brazil 


_,GALOCHA MODERNA are different. Different in a lot of 
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°20’s, when we sat on the floor, read 
Marcel Proust, argued fiercely over 
Cubism in painting, Freud and the 
new sexual freedoms, remains a rem- 
nant of a more prosperous and secure 
age. Nor is Joe College any longer in 
evidence. 

An important change in University 
life has developed in the actual living 
habits of the students. The shift is away 
from the Greek-letter houses. Prior to 
the building of Bowles Hall for men, In- 
ternational House, Stern Hall and the 
seven Fernwald halls for women, most 
of the students not living in fraternities 
or sororities had to live in antiquated 
firetraps. Now the men in Bowles Hall 
prefer it to even the best fraternity 
houses: they have a wider range of 
friendship, greater independence, and 
at the same time a more mature intel- 
lectual and political life without sacri- 
ficing the camaraderie of youth. As 
one of the students in Bowles Hall com- 
mented: “We take care of our own 
boys, even when it comes to bailing 
them out of jail.” 

The fraternities too have matured: 
the GI’s refused to put up with pubes- 
cent hazing, which is largely gone. In- 
stead of piedges’ being put through a 
week of practical jokes they are obliged 
to paint a room, plant a new lawn or 
scrape and varnish a floor. Fraternity 
brothers wait on table to help defray 
living expenses, and the only outsider 
employed is the cook. 


EXPERIMENT IN DEMOCRACY 


The most important recent develop- 
ment is the Co-op system of housing, 
conceived and run by the students 
themselves. Back in 1932, at the bottom 
of the depression, six boys who found 
they could not afford even the cheapest 
boardinghouse banded together to buy, 
cook and serve their own food. By the 
end of 1949 the movement had become 
so popular and successful that it owned 
five big dormitories, three for men and 
two for women, with 450 students living 
in, and another 400 day-boarders. At 
Stebbins and Sherman halls for girls, 
and Ridge House, Cloyne Court and 
Oxford halls for boys, the students are 
well housed and well fed for forty dol- 
lars to forty-five dollars a month. In re- 
turn each student must work for three 
hours a week at cooking, serving, dish- 
washing, scrubbing. Actually they work 
a good deal more, putting in playrooms, 
gardening, and painting. The five Co- 
ops work together as a unit, have ex- 
change dances and enjoy a sense of 
loyalty formerly unknown among living 
groups at the University. 

These Co-ops are the only factor on 
the campus offering a direct and hope- 
ful answer to the cyclotron up on the 
hill, for there are no restrictions as to 
race, creed, or religion: your neighbors 
at the dinner table and in the study 
rooms are Negroes, Hindus, Israelis, 
Japanese and Chinese, European—boys 
and girls from almost every country, 
color and faith on earth. They live to- 
gether in good will and friendship 
There are heated political arguments, of 
course; during the Arab-Israeli War the 


Arab and Israeli students debated the 
issues involved. Henry Wallace was 
popular during the 1948 presidential 
campaign, but today the Communist 
People’s World is missing from the peri- 
odical tables because house members 
decided it was not worth the subscrip- 
tion price. 

Nor are these houses occupied only 
by the iowest-income students; many 
of the more prosperous prefer living in 
the wide, actual world. While at lunch 
at the Ridge House, I sat between two 
handsome blond juniors who had re- 
signed from their fraternities in favor of 
the Co-op because they found the fra- 
ternity too juvenile; and at a discussion 
group at Stebbins Hall I met a young 
girl who had left the ultramodern, 
magnificently appointed Stern Hall in 
favor of the Co-op because she felt that 
the girls at Stern were cut from an 
identical pattern. 


ROMANCE MEETS REALITY 


Unquestionably the most remarkable 
change in campus life since my own 
matriculation is the over-all attitude 
toward sex. The students now appear to 
have outgrown the romantic sweat of 
my generation which behaved as 
though it had actually invented the art 
of love-making. Today’s mature course 
on Youth and Marriage is well attended 
by men and women alike. There may be 
considerable extracurricular activity 
going on, but it is not apparent. There 
are no scandals and almost no one gets 
into trouble. Nor is there any spying on 
the students or intrusion into their 
private affairs. When a callow reporter 
asked the wise Dean of Women, Mary 
Blossom Davidson, whether she main- 
tained pipe lines into the sororities and 
women’s dormitories, Mrs. Davidson 
replied coolly: “If any girl offered to 
serve as a pipe line, we would have her 
placed in the infirmary for mental ob- 
servation.” 

True, the girls must sign in by 
eleven o'clock on week nights, and one 
o'clock on week ends, while the boys 
may stay out all night and every night 
if they so desire, but this relegation of 
the coeds to second-class citizenship 


seems to be demanded more by their, 


anxious parents than by worried Uni- 
versity authorities. Besides, the girls 
have evolved reciprocal systems of 
punching each other in, and of tiptoeing 
downstairs at three A. M. to open bolted 
front doors. During the first year the 
girls are the huntresses, dressing fas- 
tidiously, devoting three quarters of 
their time to social life and taking any 
and all blind dates that come along 
For the next three years they are the 
hunted, and so they can relax, wear 
flats, stop drinking the beer which they 
pretended to like but actually loathe 
They can even devote half their time to 
their studies. However, not many of 
them take their classes as seriously as 
the pretty young frosh who seminared 
for four hours at her boardinghouse, 
preparing for a philosophy exam, then 
wandered into the kitchen in a state 
of shock, ate a full jar of mayon- 
naise on nothing, and one hour later 
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Let sunny Cubo charm away your 

winter blues. ..excite you with Latin 
gayety ...enchant you with a 
friendly Old World atmosphere. 


Have fun in smart Havana — bask on 

sparkling beaches... try your luck at the 
Casino... visit the night clubs... enjoy 
fascinating fiestas and sports galore. 


But save time for the rest of Cuba 

—an emerald panorama dotted with 
oncient cities... quaint villages... 
famed spas...Varadero Beach. 


Average winter temperature: 73° 
ONLY 90 MILES from the U. S. 
EASILY REACHED by air or sea. 
NO PASSPORTS needed by 
U. S. citizens. 
See Your Travel Agent or 


CUBAN TOURIST COMMISSION 


Havana: P.O. Box 1609 
New York: 122 E. 42nd St. » Miami: 336 E. Flagler & 
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(Continued from Page 145) 
passed out cold in the examination 
room. 

The campus today is about 73 per cent 
male, which should make it paradise for 
the young coeds, but instead they la- 
ment, *“So many of the men are already 
married.” In spite of this cruel fact 
(veterans still represent 38 per cent of 
the total enrollment, and usually give 
the nod to those coeds who were also 
in the Armed Services) a large propor- 
tion of the senior women happily man- 
age to acquire an M.R.S. along with 
their A.B. However, with the rapid call- 
ing of Reserve Officers, and the “Big 
Bulge of Vets” almost ironed out, things 
are going to grow increasingly tough 
for the gals. 

The University today suffers from 
two serious traumas: it is so completely 
blind to the noble art of painting that it 
turned down the Walter Arensberg col- 
lection, one of the finest assemblages of 
modern art in the world. It has man- 
aged to achieve a gallery for exhibi- 
tions largely through the efforts of Win- 
field (Duke) Wellington, head of what 
is called Dec. Arts, who converted an 
ugly abandoned power house into a 
pleasant exhibition hall. 

The second blind spot is that it re- 
fuses to allow religious or political 
meetings on the campus for fear it might 
appear that the University were approv- 
ing the content of the meeting. By oblig- 
ing these religious and political groups 
(everything from the Young Republi- 
cans through the Americans for Demo- 
cratic Action down to not one Trot- 
skyite Club, but two) to meet off- 
campus, it makes it appear that the 
University disapproves the content 
of these meetings, which is infinitely 
worse. 

The strong wave of pro-Communist 
sentiment which flourished during the 
depression and grew apace while Russia 
was our war ally has almost vanished 
from the campus. 


CAMPUS EVOLUTION 

The Berkeley campus has been fa- 
mous throughout theworld foritsalmost 
unparalleled beauty, nestling in a range 
of gently rising hills, with a fantasti- 
cally superb view of some fifty miles 
along San Francisco Bay, with Yerba 
Buena, Alcatraz and half a dozen other 
islands standing forth in the clear sun- 
shine, the stone-bastion city of San Fran- 
cisco rising in the distance. The classi- 
cal white buildings were sculpted artfully 
into the hills, the open rolling swards 
used only by the R.O.T.C. for drilling 
twice a week ; the eucalyptus groves, Fac- 
ulty Glade and Strawberry Canyon, the 
wooden bridges over the streams, the 
ancient oaks, the flowering shrubs and 
brilliant green lawns surrounding the 
buildings, all these created a kind of 
Arcadia. There was a sense of spacious- 
ness; a man could move his elbows 
without skinning them, and no one 
need suffer from claustrophobia. We 
lived in a hopeful and in many ways a 
beautiful world. 

The first serious break with the past 
was the decision to put up a gigantic 
concrete stadium in idyllic Strawberry 


Canyon, where many professors had 
their homes, young poets wrote verses 
and playwrights wrote plays. 

As aconcomitant of today’s Gargan- 
tuan efforts, the University has lost 
much of its beauty or, more accurately, 
has used it up. Where formerly there 
were beautiful greenswards and groves 
of eucalyptus, today there are quonset 
huts and gigantic functional stone 
buildings, oblong in structure and 
hideous in design, yet enclosing tre- 
mendous amounts of usable space. For 
thirty years all automobiles were cate- 
gorically refused entrance to the cam- 
pus; today they are lined bumper to 
bumper so that the campus forever 
looks like a small Midwest town on Sat- 
urday night. 


ROBOT VICTORY 


There has also been a serious reversal 
in values; science is now master over 
the humanities, getting most of the 
space, publicity, money and equip- 
ment, while the people interested in the 
humanities have to fight for their place 
in the sun. R.U.R. The Robots have 
won. 

Within my time I have watched three 
distinct generations at Berkeley. The 
first was the group that entered college 
after the first World War, going up to 
the 1929 stock-market crash. It oozed 
self-confidence, was even a little arro- 
gant because everybody had not only 
one job waiting for him after gradua- 
tion but a choice of three. After the 
crash, from 1930 to Pearl Harbor, there 
was a depression generation of boys 
and girls who had watched their fami- 
lies lose their fortunes, savings, jobs, 
homes and every last vestige of security 
This was a meek group, unsure about 
its future, frightened in a way, and yet 
possessing a kind of philosophic ac- 
ceptance of the terrifying uncertainties 
of life. From the end of World War II 
to the present day, there has been a 
third generation, heavily leavened with 
ex-Gl’s, serious but not humorless, 
adult but not dour. 

In another year or two the GI's 
will be gone and the high-school stu- 
dents will again take over the campus. 
No one knows what to predict about 
them as a generation, except that early 
samples indicate they have learned lit- 
tle from the war, and that the high 
schools which trained them have 
learned even less. While it is the major 
function of the University to take these 
youngsters and turn them from green 
saplings into sturdy oaks, the faculty 
shudders inwardly when it thinks of 
starting all over again at this callow 
level. Mark Schorer comments : “* Fresh- 
men four years ago were men and 
women; today they are untouched 
children.” 

But perhaps the changes are too 
deep-lying to be grasped. Perhaps they 
will emerge later and astonish us all. The 
most talented esoteric poet on the 
Berkeley campus in the early °20’'s is to- 
day president of the Los Angeles jan- 
itors’ union, Local 278. There isasymbol 
of changing times in this somewhere, 
maybe even a moral, if only | could 


find it THE END 
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How | retired at 60 with’200 a month 


“Town here in Florida, boating, 

fishing, getting brown on the 
beach, and taking trips in my car, 
my old job in New York seems far 
away. Yet it was just last fall that I 
left the firm I'd been with for over 
thirty-five years. And even the boss 
envied me. For I was retired at 60 
with an income of $200 a month that 
will last as long as I live. 


“But I'd never be here if I hadn't 
lost my shirt in the stock market 
crash of 1929. Just before that, every- 
thing was going up. You couldn't lose. 
I had a little money and put it in a 
‘sure thing.’ It went up—then down. 
I lost everything but my job. I was 
forty-two years old. 

“Well, I'd always pictured myself 
retiring before I was too old to enjoy 
life. And now I faced facts. After 
working for twenty years, I had 
nothing to show for it. Suppose I 
could save something again—would 
I be able to hold on to it in the next 
eighteen years? Could I ever manage 
to plan for an income I wouldn't 
lose—or outlive? 

“That summer, the man who lived 
next door to us in Bayside, John 
Hughes, told me he'd sold his house 
and was planning fo move south. 
He was retiring. I couldn’t help say- 
ing how I'd about given up hope of 
ever being able to retire. 

“But John said something that 
woke me up. It’s old-fashioned to 
imagine that planning to retire is a 
matter of smart investments. There’s 
an up-to-date way almost any man 
can use today. 'There’s just one secret 
—starting in time. You can get a 
guaranteed income, with no invest- 
ment headaches, when you’re—for 
instance—60. It’s a modern plan 
called the Phoenix Mutual Retire- 
ment Income Plan, With it, you 
simply make your salary now buy 
you a retirement income later! 


“TI scribbled down the name 
Phoenix Mutual on the back of an 
envelope. And that night I dropped 
them a card ‘asking for details. As 
soon as I read the booklet they sent, 
I said here’s just what I need. 


That very month, I applied and 
qualified for a Phoenix Mutual Plan. 
It was magvelous to know I'd get 
$200 a month—guaranteed —every 
month, when I hit 60. Meanwhile, 
my family was protect- 


“You'd be surprised how quickly 


eighteen years tick off. A few months 
ago, I got my first Phoenix Mutual 
check and retired. Now my checks 
come, regular as my old pay envelope 
did, to a Florida mailbox. Because 
of my Phoenix Mutual Plan, I've se- 
curity many a rich man might envy.”’ 


Send for Free Booklet 


This story is typical. Assuming you 


qualify at a young enough age, you 
can plan to have an income of $10 
to $200 a month or more—begin- 
ning at age 55, 60, 65 or older. Send 
the coupon and receive, by mail and 
without charge, a booklet which tells 
about Phoenix Mutual Plans. Simi- 
lar plans are available for women 
and for employee-pension programs 
Don’t delay. Send 
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Lire Insunance Co 
830 Elm Street, Hartford 15, Conn 
Please mail me. without cost or obligation 
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Smeoth and Sleek or Frilly and 
Feminine, midwinter under-cover 


fashions make desirable gifts. 


a " 
By Ton Yloolin 
nOUDAY FASHION EDITOR 


A. A charmingly feminine old-fashioned nightdress 
of pure silk crepe by Iris, trimmed with imported 
Val lace yoke and cuffs. 


B.A pale blue embroidered quilted robe by 
Odette Barsa, which has fullness sweeping from 
the high back yoke and puffed satin sleeves. 


@. Nylon and silk combined make this graceful 
puckered gown and matching peignoir by Iris. 
Both are trimmed with nylon lace. 


BD. Midnight Special, Mme. Tewi's name for her 
sophisticated black Val lace chemise, trimmed 
with satin stars. Trifari jewelry, Bryan hosiery. 

E. A black sheer discreetly daring silk gown by 
John Norman, with a silk Chantilly lace bodice 
sprinkled with sequins. Ciner jewelry. 

F. A soft delicate hand-made silk gown, with 
hand-run Alencon lace bodice, with figure-mold- 
ing midriff seams by E. H. Hatem. Ciner jewelry. 


7 Vhelegruphs ty Sharland 














get gusty nts 
deh causes ENSEMBLE! 


Only at Clarke’s in America! We designed the Del 
Casa—had it made for comfort-loving men here in 
the Great Southwest! A Sell-Out the first week! 
It’s the “in-between* ensemble for wintertime 
Television ‘CardGames At-Home Evenings 
Resort lodge Fraternity House 

SHIRT .. soft, mellow-tone rayon in colorful bold or neat 
patterns of bive, brown, tan, maroon, green, canary or gray. 

SASH BELT—motches jirt, fastens securely through two 
burnished metal rings — doesn’t slip. 

SLACKS — a revolution in lounging comfort! Lighter woist 
construction, no hip pockets (who needs them around the house?). 
Luxurious Rollicord, tailored comfortably full, extra deep pleats, 
forward set pockets. Maroon, light blue, dark bive, brown, tan, 
sand dune, mist green, jungle green, waist sizes 28 to 44, 


regulars, longs. COMPLETE ENSEMBLE $1985 


Give shirt neck size, trouser waist size, choice of colors. 
POSTPAID in U. S. A.—Satistaction guoranteed. 
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Turn sidewise to 
read name 


Truly personalized! A 
The name, hand RARE 


painted, forms an at Wille ’ ’ 
tractive design on a Vl 


tie of rich, solid color 


AGED CHEESES 
rayon satin. Choice of Your friends probably have never tasted cheese 
Derk Green Wine os delicious as this — aged in the real old- 
Light Greea Mereea fashioned way in “America’s Little Switzer- 
land," — never sold in stores. This assort- 

Savy Give Rust ment contains 4 Ibs. of everyone's favorites: 
Royal Bive Cenery jJune-cured Swiss, Old-fashioned Brick, Aged 
American, Golden Port Salut, ond o Gouda. 
Delight your whole gift list with this treot! 
Gift-wrapped. Delivery Pock 4Q — RED BOX — delivered - $4.65 
: Pack 8Q — LARGE RED BOX — 5'/p Ibs 

in 2 weeks. Send cash Gres « .« t >» 3 = ae 


Copen Bive Brown 
Block Grey 


a 
or money order. No BOOK OF UNUSUAL GIFTS /) 
C.0.D.'s. Satisfaction New gift assortments are featured 
guaranteed “e.- in this new booklet. Send for copy. 


K. KATZ & SONS — . The Swiss Colon 
7 €. BALTIMORE ST 
BALTIMORE 2, MARYLAND 





19 Cheese Row © Monroe, Wis. 
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Grell me at © member of the Nelmer Serting Cit Send me 
wloce settings, of 

patern. | wil poy 52.00 per month for each vetting. Prices in 

federal ten and ore fer one vik pine piece setting Teepoen 

Seled Fork, Gutter Sprender, Croom Soup Spee: 

nae 

apoerss 90! BERGEN AVENUE 
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HOLIDAY 


Last-minute Christmas presents that are a 


Hastily selected last-minute gifts can curdle the comfortable good will of 
the Christmas season. Houtipay knows not only the perils of haste but some 
safeguards against them. Herewith our Shopper offers insurance against offend- 
ing the aunt whose name slipped your shopping list until December 24, in- 
surance, also, that she won't guess her present was bought ten minutes before 
shoppers’ deadline. The most familiar. threats to a last-minute shopper's 
equilibrium are lack of imagination, hurried choice and non-availability. 


lla 
FAMILY FARE 


As good as 4 red treys. A canasta 
stocking made of bright red-and- 
green felt that you can hang from 
mantel or tree . . . filled with two 
decks of cards, score pad and 
book of rules. Wrapped in cello- 
phane from top to toe. $5. 
John W anamaker, Philadelphia 7. 


Anglaspel, part of the Swedish 
Christmas tradition, is made so 
that candle heat causes brass 
angels to revolve and ring bells. 
A decoration that can be used 
each year to enliven the holiday 
table. $4.25 with 4 candles. Eskil 
Halle, Long Valley, New Jersey. 


A pair of dishes almost too dec- 
orative to use. In which case, you 
can hang them up or stand on 
bookshelves. Danish Nymolle pot- 
tery will appeal to the most whim- 
sical person on your list. $17 
each, Carolyn Earle, 8442 Ger- 
mantown Avenue, Philadelphia 18. 
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- A new creation fo 
a Fe.’ tes “ee ote enge ager Sorel of 
L Royalty for centuries. 
GROWN IN CALIFORNIA AVAILABLE AT 


BETTER DEALERS, 
In the famous Coachella Valley. Presents a new and or Send Post Card 


different taste thrill. They are the “Melt-in-your- Today for Complete Catalog 
mouth” variety. Royal Persian is the one name 


to remember for finest Dates and Dried Fruits. CONNOR DATE GARDENS 


An ideal gift package for our boys overseas Dept. H-2 Beaumont, California 
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oppor 


pieasure to shop for and a joy to receive 


We've made our selections with a sharp eye aimed at avoiding this whole odious 
threesome. There's enough variety below to take care of youth and crabbed 
age, country-mouse cousin and city-sophisticate uncle, and the variety extends 
through a price range to fit pocketbooks both bulging and seasonally de- 
flated. None of the gifts are run-of-the-mine; they're all unusual enough so 
that you won't have to wait in line at counters busily catering to gift clichés. 
They're Hotipay’s aspirin for a perennial Christmas headache. 


These gaily decorated, giant-size 
crystal glasses for the Christmas 
toast and New Year’s party are a 
fine last-minute thought for “have- 
everything” friends. The trimmings 
are removable. 8 glasses for 
$24. At Carole Stupell, Ltd., 507 
Madison Avenue, New York 22. 





Hoot mon... a bagpipe. A nat- 
ural for serious musicians or some- 
one who revels in being the noise 
of the party. A Lawrie bagpipe, 
made in Glasgow. Of African 
blackwood, tartan-covered bag, 
$150. From Boosey and Hawkes, figure problems, muscletoning, blood circula 
668 5th Avenue, New York 19. 


FOR MEN ONLY 
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uevor of time 
‘ay td ‘ 

wmites Rebecca West 
about. Arturo Toscanini 


“The obvious parallel to Toscanini is 
Verdi. What would be old age to other 
men could not impair their genius. Tos- 
canini can be thirty while at the same 
time he is eighty-three. But he triumphs 
over place as well as time. He can be a 
brilliant Italian, like Verdi, and he can 
be a majestic German, like Beethoven, 
He enters into the mind of every com- 
poser he interprets and becomes each of 
them, no matter how individual and how 
local they may be; yet he remains himself, 
with his individual glory.’ —Rebecca West 
Have you heard Toscanini conduct 

TCHAIKOVSKY: ROMEO AND JULIET 
CROFE: GRAND CANYON SUITE 
BEETHOVEN: SYMPHONY 63 “EROMCA™ 


We have put together in a little book, 
titled “Words and Music,” photographs of 
the world’s greatest artists, together with 
word sketches by 36 famous authors 
If you'd like a copy, write RCA Victor, 
Record Department 206, Camden, N, J. 





You will ENJOY 


pleasant vigorous 


VIBRATORY MASSAGE 
Battle Creek 


HEALTH 
BUILDER 





the Home, for Athletic Clubs, 

for Reducing Salons —for MEN ond WOMEN! 
Enjoy the relaxing, stimulating benefits of effi- 
cient eibratory mariage! Health Builder gives 
you pleasant, scientific deep tissue manipulation 
—~" at the snap of a switch.”’ Helps weight and 
thon idely wed sm Health institutions. Built 
for years of service—fully guaranteed. WRITE 
today for literature and 


new booklet, “BE 
TO YOURSELF!" 


EQUIPMENT CO. 
« Battle Creek 31, Mich. 








LONGCHAMP 


PIPES of PARIS 





srrae 


Feng bos 89 


Others: LIZARD $20.00, PIGSKIN $12.50, PIN SEAL (iw Med 
Cae, Groce, Wine, Ten, or Brown} $15.00 
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A new case for cigarettes . . . it 
holds a full twenty in regular-pack 
shope; then, as the pack empties, 
the case collapses to fit. $30, tax 
incl. Imported from the U. S. Zone 
of Germany, made of sterling 
silver; Alfred Dunhill of London, 
620 5th Avenue, New York 20. 


KODACHROME 








Give him the luxury of these RAYON 


Manparin Pasamas 


Wonderful Christmas gift. Lustrous, washable 
rayon pajamas, with richly embroidered dragon, 
mandarin collar, contrast piping, fringed bell. 
Comfort-cut balloon seat, adjustable waist. Pastel 
blue, grey, maize in sizes A, B, C, D. Exclusive with 
Hamburgers. Beautiful gift, unusval valve. $7 95 

Postage paid in U.S. on receipt of check 9 

or money order. Order today. Department H, 


Hamburgers, Baltimore 1, Md. 


Ovtfitters to Men and Boys for 100 Yeors 








SCEMIC VIEWS OF THE WEST -MATL. PARKS - FLOWERS 
Join the WEST-VIEW COLOR SLIDE CLUB 
and receive monthly “Kodachrome Slide 
Tours” of the Scenic West. Membership is 
FREE and involves no obligation other 
than remitting for those slides you wish to 
keep, and returning the others. You deter 
mine the quality of our slides in your own 
home before purchasing 
Write today for further information and 
wour first approval set of slides imdiwat 
ing which of these parks wou prefer-— 
Yellowstone Grand Canyon 
Yosemite Bryce Canyon 
Complete list of slide tours and catalog 
will be sent upon request 
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Holiday Shopper (Continued) 


GIFTS OF GOOD TASTE 





ls there an armchair sportsman in 
your house? A sport-print challis 

4 AD vest will win first place in his ward- 
Pennsploania-Buteh ~t robe. Hand-stitched, with brass 
al buttons, it's available in pheasant, 

Hickory-Smoked, Baked dog, horse-head, or dog ond 


and Glazed, Sherry : pheasant print. $25. Chipp, 14 
Basted, Ready-to-Serve East 44th Street, New York 17. 


HAM 


What a compliment you pay with a 
tender Hickory Valley Smoked Ham 

eountry-cured, basted with 
Sherry, studded with cloves. A holi- 
day gift of good taste! 


It's an ash tray .. . solid brass, 
Golden, Hickory-Smoked made in England. A heavy and 


Ready-to-Serve handsome addition to any man's 
TURKEY desk in the office or in the den. 


What a welcome awaits a plump, Ashes drop in the keyhole, and 


golden-skinned Hickory Valley . ° . 
Smoked Turkey .. . its luscious, ten- the whole lid lifts ona hinge for 

der meatiness ready to serve! Here's : fons 
real holiday feasting and holiday- cleaning. $10, from, Bronzini, Lid., 
giving! , 5 East 52nd Street, New York 22. 

Write for free Penn Dutch catalog 
= y y LITTLE KUNKLETOWN 
HICKORY VALLEY FARM ssrrovnseurc. renna. 
+ + « + « Do your Holiday ordering NOW! ....- 


My check (or money order) enclosed, Please send me, postpaid, 
gift-wrapped, wift-eard enclosed, safe arrival guaranteed 

Number Smoked Whole Turkeys — Numbe Hickory-Smoked Hams No, they're not bathtub toys for 
Weight Ibs. at Weizht Ibs, at $1.50 Ib. \ grownups . . . they're life-size 
nn HE ES ee ae ee rubber decoys which roll up to fit 

in the pocket of his hunting jacket. 
Duragoose, the authentic Ca- 
CITY ZONE STATE 42 4 nadian goose decoy, weighs 18 
oz., $7.50. Duraduck, only 7 oz., 
$2. At Jordan Marsh, Boston 7. 


Make this a HOLIDAY Christmas? 


r. Yes, make this a very special Christmas—with HOLIDAY gift 
mains pony yy at subscriptions! They're inexpensive and easy to buy, yet the pleasure 
lasts all year. And every issue will be a constant reminder of your 
thoughtfulness, the ever-present symbol of your generosity—returning 


~ AF. F- G A R D m ‘again and again. 


omat enaiemmn A handy order form is in nearly every copy of this issue. Send 
ASSURE YOUR CHILD'S SAFETY! your orders today and a cheery announcement card, in your name, 
it is yp ~~ 47 your youngsters oroey . q . . nA ¢ . 3 ¢ 
‘ te o ay ut you o ect ¢ > " t ‘ 
prying Angers (ium epposed slettriocarices nea || Will be sent timed to arrive in the Christmas mail. 
rom serious injury, with SAF-GARDS elec- 
tric outlet protec 


NAME 


ADDiLESS 
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— for ANY holiday IMPORTED ENGLISH 


ELECTRIC — Si 


ZING . oe ye e 29 
EVERY OFFENSE AND pl ge ae | Aresiders 
EVE : SE A! a) Saas fos, ctvccter of 
DEFENSE PLAY. Thrilling excite- sovel children's gifts. 
ment—F UN for you. Captain your team NEVILLE’S 
Get your hands on the electric controls _Hy, 311 High St. 
Swing the rotary switches — play your iagtoa, N. J. 
own brand of football strategy. Push 
button the ROTOR-MOTOR to action 

flash the brilliant electric lamps. Zip 
your switches as the defense CHARGES 


in. Quarterback the ball down the field 
, The more football you know the faster 

the fun. Outsmart your opponents with ‘ ‘ 

surprise kicks, passes, trick plays, ete. 

It’s FUN to play skillful, tactical Jim 4 | . ; 

Prentice Electric Football. Transfor | ’ 

built in. Plug in AC current and play ) Designs on dost | tg ifts for friends, fomily ae 

Constructed to last. Guaranteed. Send brocode ribbon ond YOURSELF. Order o zesty DAIRYLE ; . Sotistacts 
5 for your game today, postpaid $10. 00 SMEOOAR CHEESE— made from fines ‘ 

pUA pr ted arges } on mauve ground 




















ot your roere. ots a —< of 
—$4 ( west of Miss., 
3se west of Denver). Order today. Soft, warm, wooly “Firesiders”, made 


in England of top quality materials and 


DAIRYLEA*. pg In natural “camel” 


with cushiony platform and“ 
New York Stete Brand flexible leather soles. 


CHEDDAR CHEESE give regular shoe size. 


East of Mississippi West of Mississippi 
check or money order te Dairymen’s L River, write KR t 
ire Avsssletion, 10s, atte Dest. A. les : Soe aunae 
native Acssolation, tas... Grgse Beat. A. 133 HESS SHOES SOMMER & KAUFMANN 
pares! pest or C.0.D. = ep US. Pas OF. Baltimore 2, Md. San Francisco 2, Cel. 


DAPHINE in grey milk—ripened like rare wine under ideol ns guaranteed or 
conditions. Can be further ripened to . money beck 

ACROBATS in red 
trunks - black ground 


THE ELECTRIC GAME CO., INC. 
600 Freat Street, Holyoke, Mass. 
H besebat Electric (Transformer) 22x14” $10 


y Braided cord ends 

Ma] English nickel fittings 
? Suspenders... $8.50 
Garters 2.50 


FaluinGiutin 


CRAVATEUR 
60 EAST 55th ST. NEW YORK 
“CRAVATEUE” Beg. U. 5. fet. OFF. 


Baseball, Electric (Transformer) 22x14” $10 
Football, () Baseball, ( Basketball (Battery 
model) 15x13” $3 each. 

C.0.D.’'s send $1.00 Postman collects balance 

plus fee. Postage prepaid 

Name 

Street 

City. 





When ordering, 


. 
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THE FEMININE TOUCH 


If she makes her own clothes or 
just sews on last-minute buttons, 
she'll like the idea of this con- 
venient brass sewing bird. It re- 
volves, holds 12 thread spools, is 
topped by a pincushion. $22.50, 
at Foster's, Westwood Village, 1101 
Glendon Avenue, Los Angeles 24. 








One for the money, two for the 
show ... here’s a handbag with 
three separate lives. A triumvirate 
of beautiful kid purses on a wrist 
strap; for traveling light, each 
may be detached and used sep- 
orately. $15. From Ellen Herbert, 
44 East 52nd Street, New York 22. 



























Put all your jewels in one basket. 
Thisone is 14-kt. gol@-filled, stuffed 
with real cultured pearls. $42. 
The cage opens up, in case she 
wants to fill it with other baubles. 
Bracelet of cultured pearls and 


14 


Madison Avenue, New York 22. 





-kt. gold is $21. At Berns, 435 













*POSITIVELY LOCKS INTO @VERY POSITION FROM 


DRIVING TO PUTTING! The MIRACLE Adjustable golf club 
sally t 1. No Caddies, Bags, Carts. Now you can ¢ 
and play a BETTER GAME with only 1 club. Join th 
th is pl g with the MIRACLE. Tested, Approved 
by Profess Amateurs. In 3 lengt! 36” short; 37” 
38” Tall. Specify Right or Left hand. Ideal for Travel 


The UNUSUAL, USEFUL and 
PRACTICAL GIFT {or Everyone! 


the MIRACLE golf club 


* ADJUSTABLE 
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GIVE o “bit of Sunshine” this 


A 2: 
Chetames. there then too tillien (Gi#T NO. 35 = $7.40) 
A large Hondwoven gorly 
Packages safely delivered ‘Cele Impented ihenieen Wither rouable 
brating Our SIXTEENTH Anniver at Cudel sete hamper of Assert. 
U ° 


sory). Store fruit newer tasted like 
Satisfaction guoranteed! 
Express Prepoid Send Check or 


this 


Money Order 
ments Send to: 


lystrated natural color 24 page 
Souveni Brochure showing other 


COBBS famous 


ages and COB8BS YEAROUND td jpmaquen, Forsipn Lines end 


Fruit Clus 
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mober 


COBBS 


for $ 
shipped to names on attached list. 
Send me FREE, natural color bro 
chure picturing 24 
wonderful Fruit 
COBBS YEAROUND FRUIT CLUB 





STMAS GIVING Made 


} 


Merry cS, 
nds atH rs tim v © 
FLORIDA 


your frie 
FINEST 


FRUITS 


rated with Kemevets, Persian 
Limes end Tongerines 


Some os Gift No 35 except TWICE 
the size and contents 


A Bosker comtoining 27 Ibs of mined 
On and t decoroted 


No torergn ship 
PREE. beouttully 


Gilt Fruit Pack 


ongerines, @ jor each of Tropical 
Fruit Comerve, Guove Jelly, and 
Cherry Mormotede . o 
tyercotly tropical delight 


Some as Gilt Mo. 2 except does not 
contain eny delicacies All Frowt 





ORDER NOW? 











nclosed 1s check of money order 
for Gift Packages to be 


ot hae -—- - 


st ane HO — 


cure tome state 


World's Largest Shipper of Gift Prawns and Delicacies A 


Sere 
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EVERYBODY 
FORGETS 


Vermont 


APL 
SYRUP 


To your Christ- 
mas list, and 
you, let me send 
golden-clear 100°), Pure 
Vermont Maple Syrup, direct from my or- 
chard. My colorful lithographed cans are 
VACUUM PACKED for top flavor. A wel- 





Magnetic Pencil 
the Mem- 
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ory System 
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erect of Rstien.| | 





Sligh@y 
Higher 
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: Combination 
+ be ve 
2 & detachable 
$ pox ket for 
+ Balls, Ete., 
Slips inate 
s * your beit 

s Onty $1.50. 


10 DAY REFUND GUARANTEE 
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THE A“Sea Going” 
( < Watch 


For Yachtsmen, Travelers, Hunters— 
Nautical-minded, young and old. 
Tells time in HOURS—BELLS— 
WATCHES and “24 Hour” system. 
4 your dealer cannot supply, order direct 
THE NAUTICAL CLOCK COMPANY 
P.O. Box 115 Norfolk, Va. 
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ORDER 
EARLY 








memo on 4 separate coupon. 
out when attended to—live notes only. 


comed different Christmas gift. Send check, 
M.O. and list TODAY. Prompt Delivery. 
\y Galton $3.95 Postpaid Galton $6.95 Postpaid 


that never fails. Each 
ear 
. 








Men's style in Black Morocco or Tan dt nthe Cie at, MN Ti 9 on, ce Myemegee 
Pig. Ladies’ style holds coins, bills, 
ere. cards, credit plate—Red or S. ALLEN SOULE, Box 5, Fairfield, Vt. 
reen 
$5.00 postpaid (plus 20% Fed. tax) Enclosed is $ Please send 
Give name of your favorite store— Qh 4 Gals Gallons 
They will get credit. Name 
Address 
ROBINSON REMINDERS Bites aun 











EXPRESS 
PREPAIO 


@ Luscious, large Comice Pears, creamy in 


texture, rich in juicy favor, make unusual and 
appreciated gifts for family, friends and busi- 
ness associates. These world-famous pears 
are grown in our own orchards, carefully 
selected — individually wrapped. Delivered 


PREPAID in colorful gift boxes to all U.S 
Perfect arrival guaranteed 
Send list, we do the rest 
For Fruut Club Prices see Cotalog 


Express points 
Gift card enclosed 


. ‘ on - = | 

a ae . 

Ni PINNACLE ORCHARDS ’ 

“433 Fir St., Medford, Oregon = | 

Rush Free Full-color Catelog to 4 

Name —_ ou © 

. 
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remarkable piating polish contains PURE SILVER 
quadruple strengin 
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REPLATE YOUR 
OWN SILVER 


tn quid term. 
JUST RUB ON WITH A CLOTH 
te worn Sheffield and similar ware, and p raga on 
ene or chew tans. Uiecolites were VISIT OR ORDER TODAY PROM 
" ree — wane 
werting caw inen , boot Ste ote. (bres | LITTLE GRSY PIXIT SHOP , 
. 't* week Cheans . 
1 DAY TRIAL ae 1 wor datisered: | oben i ae 4 
SAVE OVER $100 1 vit, fy | POP Metweon Ave (Pana). 
‘n gioting COMOMY S17E. 87 Post | Meese Rush 
oem. ( ‘oo... ise 
oo j coeeeens PEDERSEN Sell! 
wae overy © bots pEy? Cosen CR. vA-CLETNS ihendy sane es €) CREA © One 
or 


MAKES A WONDERFUL XMAS GIFT 






5 minutes! 


QUADRUPLE 


vaplate 


ASTER aS abe R ha eek Yak °°" 
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authentic KAHALA prints 


CAROL & MARY. famous resort shop in Royal 
Hawelian Hotel on Waikiki Beach, features: 
Left. smart, finger-tip coolie coat for beach or 
sports wear, $5.95. Right. slenderising Hawai- 
jan one-piece swim suit (or custom tailored 
shorts with bra) $7.95. Both in beautiful hand- 
printed SHELL TAPA cotton print. Sizes: 10 
thru 20. Colors: coral, aqua, chartreuse, 

purple. blue and brown. A available in 
girls’ and boys’ or sizes | thru 14. Post- 

id (airmail add 7S¢ each item). Free book- 
et shows many other delightful materials and 


prints. write: Carol q Mary 


“made in Hawaii" 


ANDRADE, Honolulu’s 
men's shop in Royal H 
ALOHA shirts in excitin 

‘s DRIFTWOOD rayon Fuji. 

brown, yellow, blue. black. 

sleeves. $5.95, long sleeves, $6.50. 

Right. MOMI KAI (pearl of the gem t luxurious 

feather-weight, hand printed silk. ed by 

a tropical shell. Five rich A shades 

of: gray. green, rust, blue or brown. Short 
sleeves. $12.50. long sleeves. $15.00 

small thru extra large. Postpaid (airmail add 

7Se each item). Free booklet shows other 

materials and brilliant prints; write: Andrade 








ROYAL HAWAIIAN HOTEL, HONOLULU. HAWAII 





He'll warm up fo this! 


Knitted 
SWEATER VEST 


A great Christmas gift! it's goodbye chills 
when o man wears this fine, all-wool sweoter vest. 
Wonderful under odd jackets or for working 
eround the house. Four big pockets. Bive, 
brown, tan, grey. Sizes 36 to 52, $6.95. We 
pay postage in U. S. on receipt of check or money 
order. Order today—Dept. H. 


Hamburgers, Baltimore 1, Md. 


Outfitters to Men and Boys for 100 Years 





Young or old, expert or novice, 
he'll love *Stro-King” for unlimited 
practice At home, indoors or 
out, and oll winter! 

Brand new (nationally) it's 
one thing he doesn't have! 
Helps the novice “groove” his 
swing, keeps the expert ot 
top form. “Stro-King” spins 
merrily when hit properly; 
not so when dubbed. No 

loose ball to chase! 


"Smack it — 


only 


$595 POSTPAID 


Nothing like it for fun and practice. A “home 
driving range”; sturdy and factory guoranteed 
We will mail direct for you, postpaid. Send check 


The Winkelmann Co., 321-A 5. Main St., South Bend, ind. 





_AND WATCH IT SPINE" 
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THE 


WISPRIDE. 


SELECTION 


ER ( 
50 


POSTPAID 
ATS TENE 
FINEST 


WISCONSIN 


CHEESE 


PACKED 
IN A REAL 
WOODEN BOX 


TRULY A TREAT 
FOR THE 
CHEESE LOVER 


Here's o gift thot will 

be most appreciated 

t's a real cheese box 

of grand re-use value 

packed with delightful mouth-watering cheese mode 
right in the heort of America's Dairyland. Natural mel 
low American, Wispride plain and smoked links, mor 
velous Moy cheese, pungent bive cheese wedges, and 
@ pound corton of that wonderful WISPRIDE Club 
Spread. Send us your list, We'll ship direct to your 
friends and enclose o beavtitul gift card with your nome. j 


. $9 00 Folder 


WISPRIDE CHEESE CO. 


HILBERT WISCONSIN 








n Request 





This little sunlamp fits the hand—sheds 
both warming infra-red rays and sun- 
tanning ultra-violet. Sits on the table 
or hangs on the wall. Throws rays wide 
enough to cover the whole body. Hand- 
somely finished in anodized gold, with 
travelling case. 10 oz. in weight. AC 
only i leo - 24.95 

MAIL ORDERS FILLED 
Free delivery within 150 miles 

in N.Y. C., add 2% sales tax 


“ee TS 


145 East 57 St., New York 22, EL 5-4700 
Send for catalogue HM-3, “Gifts on Parade” 


HOLIDAY 


Holiday Shopper (Continued) 


To make her drool... a fur bib 
cut like a baby’s, for under open- 
necked suits and coats on nippy 
days. Something new in fur pieces, 
it is simple, stays flat, adds a rich, 
lush touch to varied costumes. 
Nutria, $18.50. Harold J. Rubin, 
52 East 56th Street, New York 22. 


For amateur flower enthusiasts, a 
kit of implements to make floral 
arranging successful and easy. 
Contains shears, florist tape, two 
holders, fine green wire, florist 
sticks, clay, plumber’s lead, and in- 
structions. $4.25. The Swift Flower 
Arranger, Woodbridge, Conn. 


GOOD ENOUGH TO EAT 


For a pinch in thyme—pick your 
flavor, and spin the wheel. This 
laborsoving, spacesaving herb 
wheel is just right for cramped- 
apartment cooks. Eight different 
herbs plusa flavoring chart. $3.50, 
from Green Mountain Herbs, 
Box 186 P, Woodstock, Vermont. 





“The cards friends keep” 


PHOTO CHRISTMAS CARDS 


a ee re 
This year send original Christmas 25 
cards made from photo of your chil- 
dren, family group or favorite 
picture of y« 1e Send 
for FREE sample card or mail nega 
tive with 3c return postage. All negatives safely returned 
If negative unavaila add SOc for making new negative 
from your picture mple offer expires December | 


PHOTO-FINISHING SHOP 


Dept. MH-2, Box 1570, Rochester 3, N.Y. 


or pets! 





TREE-RIPENED CITRUS FRUIT 


Red Warrior citrus has 
pleased thousands since 909. 


55 lb. 
all oranges, 
all grapefruit, 


or mixed... 


Bushel 


56.00 


Express charges paid east of Mississippi River. West of 
Mississippi River and state of Wisconsin add $1.00 
ALL FRUIT GUARANTEED. Sold only in U. S. Free illustrated 
catalog upon request. Send check or money order to— 
RED WARRIOR GROVES 
Dept. F, UMATILLA, FLORIDA 














amazon orchid 
EVERLASTING! 





EXOTIC GIFT! Flown from the jungles of 
this unusual 4° orchid is hand 
created from a rore tropical woter plant 
found along the Amazon River. Soft — yet 
durable — its white center and rich fuchsia 
petals retain their lush beauty 200. 
Gift Boxed, mailed prepaid 


AA 


Peru 


SOW 
| EL PASEO IN SANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA 


DECEMBER 


* UNUSUAL XMAS GIFT x 


SWIRLOMATIC 


WASHES YOUR CAR 
FASTER a 


Simply attach SWIRL-O-MATIC 


SV 
Revolving brush does the work 


ing turbine-action plus FREE @ 


“magic” detergent quickly cleans, gives car 
a gleaming jewel finish 





@ Rinses as it cleans! Né streaking! 

¢ No rubbing, scrubbing, wiping! 

¢ Also washes windows, boats, etc. 

@ Easy to use weighs less than 1 Ib. 
. 

. 


Guaranteed! Economical! 
3 ft. extension—ideal for washing boats, 
windows, etc.—$2.50 extra (prepaid) 


WELCOME XMAS GIFT! Give ao 
gift that is different—and useful! Avail- 


able for immediate shipment direct to your 
friends. We enclose gift card. 


West of Mississippi add 25e cack item 


MELAIRE DISTRIBUTING CO. 
X! vont SH, 420 Lexington Ave., New York 17, N.Y. 


: 
' 
| 
' 
j 


aww wee ew we ee a ee rrr 





Lebkuchen, an Old World Christ- Le 


td 
6&6 POWER 
mas tradition, a holiday cooky of Bushnell NEW POCKET 
blended fruits, nuts, and spices... BINOCULAR 


a token to take with you for ais coulis Seater SS 6 tere Gaes Saati: Step & 
: . jects 83% closer. Field: 370 ft, Color-Corrected 

Christmas Day calling. The round Originated in World Wor . for secret egents. 2x3%4", 5 ozs. scouted 

tin, $1.60; gift chest, $4.55. From iran,” amalaiaaaa 

Paula's Lebkuchen, 1987 St. 

Nicholas Avenue, New York 32. Extremely accurate. Highly color-corrected. Advonced design. Coated. 

Needle shorp vision. High resolving power. Amozing clarity. Extreme light- 


ness. Field: 375 ft. 4%4"x5%” Ieotherlight Magnesium Model 
(Central Focus $4.00 extra.) 


33 More BUSHNELL MODELS 
From 2.5 x 25 MM to 16 x $0 MM - $8.95 Up. 


7 . AT LEADING DEALERS! WRITE FOR MAME! 
A copper chafing dish for keep- “BusHnen ae $5 Reserves ony model till Xmos. Ask for Bush 
ing hot hors d'oeuvres hot, mak- 1-12, Pesedene linoculars 30 Dey free Trai Pion» et Ye 
ing Cherries Jubilee, or concoct- ——————— pegs oa 
ing the sauce extraordinaire at the (THs Waterproof Leopard 1 
table so everyone can applaud he, THAP aad Bebra’ 
your culinary art. It's $24 at Lewis ati po 


& Conger, 45th Street and Ave- Stiled t entire + TaN SEAT COVERS 


nue of the Americas, New York 19. Fasipeed & VE-LUGHT a _ oe 
\y * go 
: ~ \ ~ looking, easy —_— 
Wis 4 seot covers . . 

se *Simulated "teed fedeproof, oo 

* proof, custom toilored 

ZEBRA HIDE Complore set $29.95. 
Call of the wild! Goy 
stripes mean a goy 

f 








. . love ‘em! look and 
A brace of pheasants in all their , feel like real Zebre 


} ~ hide. Never scuff, fode 
feathered glory, gift-packaged |] Here is @ perfect accessory for home or office. The or soll. Custom tailor 
‘ ? 7 charm and grace of Rookwood Pottery—the rich just $29.95, complete! 
with wild rice and red currant lowly lash tray to become a fashionable nicety Ti 
. , . wactical design which "de-1 aly ime Send $1.00 deposit. Balance paid C. 1 
jam. Just right for holiday-week rette in seven seconds preven « 1 , . We can f all moke ond road aa ns 
c F | and ruined linens  climinates marring an¢ he Oot ” 
buffets. The birds are specially |] sequent scrubbing of offensive trays Debvered Galore Christmas 
LUXURIOUS ROOKWOOD POTTERY “es Ordered rT) 
raised for top flavor and plump- NOBERH CHROME bee _— | vear 
| See vour local Gift or Department Store today or write to RAS Oop HD j moon 
ness. $14.50. “C” Henderson's, a aenan, Inc. * Socom 2 uitekigns | Leeper Joba 
52 East 55th Street, New York 22. 


SMOKED RAINBOW FROUT 


tae =o. Perpetual YOUTH 


r--------- 


























iit 


PENN. DUTCH Beovty and Long Life Protection 


| ROCKING fc: i i—- S eed ; 
|| HORSE | covowavo for LUGGAGE! 
| 


Stew 


veo 


$595 ; Featured 
Editerially by 
Fok wited, THIS IS THE WORLD’S 


MADEMOISELLE 


Deluxe clear locquered Swedish modern finish. Full 


20” wide. Selected wood. Nickel plated hook. and detvery char pe S BEST _ SMOKING PIPE 
Features extra length trouser rod. | nO C.0.0.'s p | 
| 


“WORLD'S FINEST HANGER” Any boy or girl up to 5 yrs. will be thrilled to get this beau- 


ator $8 tor 99 pommel irate shone Raa reaeeeo Fa | OR Your money back! 
No C. O. D.'s please Ne NTIP ROC KE RS. 4 ‘br ant enamel wash able colors 
NATIONAL HANGER €@O., INC. Fasily assembled Tal long x 23” high. Exceptional Valuc SMOKES ABSOLUTELY DRY WITHOUT PLUMB- 
253 W. 26th St.,N. Y¥.1,N. PRES GIT GUISE 

MASTERCRAFT, Dept. &, 60 SOUTH ST., BOSTON, MASS. ING. CUSTOM-MADE BY ONE OF ENGLAND'S 
MOST FAMOUS PIPE MAKERS! 
“ . Order your Benton “Drybit’ Pipe today—smoke O 

s+ 7 | : f it as long as you like at our risk. If it's not the 

Gift Ss. , r - <= = | ] best-smoking pipe you've smoked, your money will Aveliable in 

. ‘ 7 > be refunded. The Benton is the ond and only pipe * 

aggertion - DE | peed niypine |) 95 SITES 


‘ : ‘ The amazing Benton "Drybit", (a hidden vent in 
: ™ ; 1 the bit) does the trick. See illustration below. No 
a 3 metal, no gadgets. Each Benton Pipe is custom- tows ge toons! Pa 
a made in the St. Claude factory of one of Eng- eee er oe 
“ 2 . 
Studer Gift for Geurmets! 


al ter cong tee nest 
land's most famous pipe makers. Bowls are virgin DuPONT eanaee THREAD 
finish selected Algerian Briar, bits ore finest hard U. 8. Rubber LASTEX 
: “HOSTESS PACKAGE” rubber. Order today by check or money aaaaaes team meoeing 
si der. $10. Money b foe kaa 
Hix: S the perfect gift to accom- of Sassafras-Smoked —s rte —_ ond - weaietren 
pany a subscription to HOLIDAY: A MEATS and CHEESE idee Na eg 2 aa 
big, red binder that will hold 6 issues Delicious food treats from Jugtewn ; 
(you'll need two to take care of a || Mountain: Sassafras-emoked Bacon 
year's subscription). Cheddar Cheese . . . Beef Chips 
ss mn . ... Sage Seucege ~ all for $5! 
HOLIDAY” is stamped in gold on Brimful of holiday enjoyment for 
both front and backbone. Also, there friends or business associates! 
is a label holder on the backbone in - 
| Order by mail today 
which the sequence of issues may be feom the Seackohouse. 
marked. Binders can be ordered from Enclose check or 


HOLIDAY Information Service, In- || money order for $5.00. | SEND ME THE BENTON PIPE(S) TODAY! 


dependence Square, Philadelphia 5, oe add 1 Billiard O Dublin 
Pennsylvania, and cost $2.50 each, ee | CJ Bulidog 


: 25¢ for postage Wen . 
postage prepaid. Sorry, no C.O.D. or- : , of the Mississippi. , | CJ Canadian 
ders. Please order before December 9 || ge 7 - - Nome : POLK BROS. 
to reach you for Christmas. , ' \ 
: : ete RT ag le 314 (H-1) Fifth Ave., 


New York 1, N. Y. BRyant9-9034 




















Whi 





Legeeer ( ower marted wit hon 48 bor 
SATIOP ACTION GUARANTERD o 
MONEY REFUNDED. 


TRACE-0-GRAPH 


for measuring your tug@aee 











has ~ cael” 
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Holiday Shopper (Continued) 


Seven sea-food delicacies—or 
what to give business associates. 
Lovely, Beautiful Plastic ages Contains cans of diced oysters, 
peer a ith bing my SS skippered shad fillets, salmon paté, 
Picnic ae i , : smoked salmon Royal, . Chinook 
HAMPER Contains 20 in- salmon, albacore tuna, smoked 

wrapped wedges— : sturgeon. $6.90. Delicacies Incor- 

10 erent tasty : 


We payall blends of purest porated, Hequiam, Washington. 





processed cheese, 

each with a deli- 

cate and haunting 

— Sever. Postpaid if ' 

a. ome DEAR SANTA, | WANT: 

(Asst. A) Here is an ideal way to solve a - 

selection of prized natural je ge ogy “2 will ship a 


k—tangy Flora 
Bleu, subtle wre and tempting autifully gift-wrapped cheese 


Samsoe cheese; from Holland—rich Baby f ‘ Young animal lovers will cherish 
Gouda; from Canada—sharp aged Cheddar and : pe 
corn. ‘Switzerland—slow- aged potes, pn 4 this cocker and her pup, cozily 
choice variet of age ruyere, r ue, . . 

, Bmoked Cheddar, Sharp Aged Cheddar, Wine ; ' settled in their basket. $5. The 
” Cheddar, Limburger, Che gio, Brick, Edam, P : | 
Muenster, Tomato & Swiss, Kummel & Swiss. eee emer' § . musical version, $8.50, plays 
Each processed wedge a taste adventure, H M 4 

wrasse a beovy gol tell “s Suarantoed ws on nae 2 HOUSE Where Has My Little Dog Gone, 
reach destination in perfect condition. Deli- P , . 

cious palate pleasures you can’t buy in stores. DEPT. L HARRISON N. J j while mother’s tail goes around. 


| ™ J 


~*~ ees — iy -, The Toy Chest, 2760 South More- 
NEW ‘DIFFERENT ; ' land Boulevard, Cleveland 20. 


rae 


& wetw es , ye 


MOR C% 


PHEASANTS 











Original design by 
Molnier of Paris. The “artistes” are character dolls 

Solid gold case 
ebony face . . . numeral from the famous Klumpe workshop 
dots in precious 


platinum. Cost: $1000. in Spain. Just two in a colorful 


An excitingly “different” gift for those “have a This exact replica series. Masterpieces of quixotic 
everything’ friends and b captures every detail ; ‘ 
A brace of Forst Catskill Mountain Smoked Pheas- all of the a humor, each doll is hand-stitched, 
- ’ . ' original to P 5 
young. adele. i. Oniaevs! tach = the tiniest painted, wigged, and can be bent 
‘ erage feck blo fo an ition. $7.95 each, at 
We Forsts season them according to a secret } Sleek black yY pos $ y 


family recipe in rare, zesty spices and aromatic suede band I. Magnin and Co., San Francisco 8. 

herbs. Then, we slowly, painstakingly smoke- ‘ guaranteed 

cook them over fragrant applewood embers to a f 7 Jewel movement 
succulent, rich, golden od men's or lodies 
brown! All ready to ect. styles—$39.95. 


One brace of Forst Send only $2.00. 
Smoked Pheasants will Pay balance plus 
provide for 5 or Son. postage C.O.D 

This yeor give a brace 
Smoked easants. Try eg Af 
them yourself, it’s the ordered by Dec. 18 
most luxurious taste treat 
of them all. Send your 
gitt list TODAY! 


watering Forst $12.00 per brace o Goodente  mgetaka peumtion, 
smoked delicacies. THE FORSTS Holiday Gift Sense of fresh, whole nuts, Sitminates epiiling messy aches. 
Write Today! Route 225, Kingston, N.Y. | salted just right Adjustable for bew! size and 
al A N G 3 2 GA R M E N T s i N yo U R Cc A we A. Big-as-your- thumb Pecans; salted, toast- nae oa ~ Bd ~ By 
om ed Almonds; luscious Pecan Candy made can't scratch pipe. Genuine rub- 
with fresh orange juice. ber vacuum cup attaches to any smooth surface. 
E N D PAC K I NG T R Oo U B L E Ss 0 N T R | P i B. Big-as-your-thumb Pecans, whole Cash- A Pertect Gift for the Man who Smokes « Pipe. 
— ews, delicious Pecan-stuffed giant dates. $1.00 Postpaid No €.0.D.'s 

This amazing Hang-All Auto Wardrobe Rack fits flush Each two pounds GEORGIAN DELIGHTS BOYD F. SCHERNBECK 


with the roof of your car above doors or windows. Does $500 peclouia” Warm Springs, Ga. 5713-J Standish Ave. Minneapolis, Minn 
































not obstruct rear view vision or touch doors or win- 
dows. Attaches in seconds to any make or model car 
instantly detachable. Handsome nickel-piated steel 


rack will support 100 pounds of clothing full length. 
Send check, money order, or postal note today. $3.98 PRO TECT CHIL Wai} 
postpaid ene ee ss ie 10 day money Dut 
back Quarantee rite for free catalog. ‘ Kon ) 
DAMAR DISTRIBUTING CO., Dept. H- SS. 22 Treat Place, Newark 2, N. J. with FLEA- NO 


—— enlucky , MAT 


SPECIAL ADVERTISING 


MEN—and WOMEN too | SRETIONS... tHicxory-SMoKeD 
IT’S FUN Places to Stay 167, 168, 169 COUNTRY SAUSAGE 


to N 
Schools & Camps Ses 
EXERCISE- — a SLAB BACON -, my dogs 
aaananl COUNTRY SAUSAGE— Deliciously seasoned $435 °°: ete 


by our old family recipe. Slowly Hickory- 



































\ with the smoked till perfectly flavored. Wonderful for 


breakfast or supper. 24-3 pound roll only $2.50 
} Genuine Battle Creek = 
\ / feislmar OLD-FASHIONED SLAB 8ACON — The 
‘ H E A LT H - ] 43 (\ country-style bacon that has made Kentucky 
‘ oa breakfasts famous. Slowly sugar-cured and kills insects -- stops dog odor! 
Ab 
i] low os for Hickory-smoked. Sweet and delicious. 9 to 10 
Get plessane yriting exerci 4s ma we ° | - plus 10¢ shipping pound slab only $8.50. 4'/, to 5 pound slab 
my alte cle > an iPALTH BIK P Your family and friends will cherish o only $4.50 
| Christmas greeting made from your favorite 











Use this revolutionary, chemically 
treated mat on regular bed of pet, or 
separately—rids cats or dogs of fleas, 
ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor counter- 


ite photo 
baby, home, family, Se FREE SAMPLE Prices include postage. Please send check acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by 


Ph Pte mm 5 = 4 Ne siloags | CARD will convince you! snapshot negative, with order—add 2c west of Mississippi 
= ppi veterinarians Order today—money 
pevtagme ali os habe 7 plus 3c stamp to cover mailing. Ne ve imake back guarantee! Check or Money Order. 


Secene Quieoen Fonay! at I nt = Lea ee Foal) BEECHWOOD FARMS V. F. GARRETT CO. 


Money-bock gucrontee. Write todoy! M 
EQUIPMENT Co. Ny q a » 1 ' . ae - 
Battle Crook 32 Cresh 32. Mich. | oO’ PHOTO SERVICE y Gen. Del.,Lyndon,Kentucky P.O. BOX 1143-81, DALLAS, TEXAS 


woodertu 
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A game of ninepins by Lenci, of 
ltaly. The comical wooden pins 
are hand-carved and colorfully 
painted. Don't be surprised if Sr. 
plays with them more than Jr. In 
a handy plaid linen case, $18.75 
for the set. Ann Roberts, 107 
East 60th Street, New York 22. 


wn WEST Tens 
The Parte ct Gift = 


f 


Modern! 
Beautiful! 
Dripless! 
cloth or furniture! With 
this new type holder 





Toe toys for tots . . . Little Goodie 
Toy Shoes keep feet warm and 
baby amused. in washable pink 
or blue corduroy with plastic rat- 
tles. The shoes snap on securely, 
eliminate usval early-morning 
problem of the rattle rolling away. 
$2.50. L. S. Ayres, indianapolis 9. 


(No Fed. Tox) 


IN SILVER...$5 


plus 20% Fed.Tox 
> 


Send check or 
money order to 





Al Theowghatfool Gift 


Something Sefevens that he will use and 
appreciate—the SAVE-UR-LIFE Tire 
Changing Safety and Convenience Light, 


Children can make this circus “ignal fort protection oe pp 


come to town on the playroom Plug into cigarette Wgheas, }7 foot 
floor. Each child is his own ring- anywhere on road or ca” When 
leader with the Revell circus . . . 

there are unlimited ways in which 
he can set up his own acts— 
animals and figures are flexible. 
$5. At Marshall Field, Chicago 2. 





not in use, cord reels Into base, cover nape caut and 
compact light takes litth epace in glove compartment 


In an eye appealing buff and maroon gift box, the 
sturdy, good looking SAVE-UR-LIFE Light te more 
than just a present——thie gift will 

Bi tect him and receive hie heart 

elt thanks for years and years 

Order now-—at your gift or spe- 


cialty store or from Pptenerer eT 
complete postpaid §7 S54 


THE END 





50 BALLOONS $4 


GREAT FOR PARTIES! 
6 comptete sets $5 


Some blow up to 4 feet long! Giant air- 
ship balloons; serpentine balloons; clown 
with big nose; rabbit with big ears; Big 
Santa Claus. 50 balloons in all — every 
one guaranteed perfect. 10 brilliant 
colors, many sizes. Wonderful fun for 
kids and just the thing for your own holi- 
day parties. Money back if not delighted. 
Order as many sets as you wish. 

Sent postpaid, no C.0.D. 
BALLOON MART, Dept. 128, 22£. 17th St., W.Y. 3,0. ¥. 


GROW Genuine DUTCH 
HYACINTHS INDOORS 
in Glasses - No Soil! 
ee 


Ideal Gifts — 5 STASSEN ay 
HYACINTHS, one eoch WHITE, PINK, BRIGHT RE 


CHINA BLUE, SKY BLUE. $9.00 


Ue, 

5 HYACINTH CUPS - Complete 
TIONS. 
3 onvers $57* 


WSTRUC 
Shipped to any addresses, ppd. 
STASSEN FLORAL GARDENS 


ALDEN PRODUCTS COMPANY 
117 Nerth Main Street 














P 


Holiday Express 


Route this joy-giving toy express straight to your 
é . Hand painted on wood, in the gay 
singing colors of Santa Claus 


youngster’s heart . 


Land...A Schrafft’s exclusive .. 


Mailing and insurance SOc 
or helpful gift suggestions write for booklet 


57° SCHRAFETS 


58 West 23rd St, New York 10, WY, 











“Trainloads of Christmas Cheer"’ 


DELICIOUS DAMIO CORTINAPHONE Mokes it EASY Te: 


Dept. HL, Roslyn Heights, N.Y. 











with the NEW 
Knahilee Canasta 
SHUFFLER! 


Con you think of onyone 
on your Christmas list whe won't be ever-gretetul te 
you for this clever and wsetul gift? Cords ore simply 
placed on the special ledge, lever is pressed lightly, 
and presto! They're perfectly shuffied, none spilled, 
and cards will test longer. The Shuffler is handsome, 
too -- in enameled hammered metal, chrome trimmed 
Buy it today for these te whom you wish @ reelly 
iderty Christmas — ond don't forget one for yourself! 


Oe 9 


1° suvetn Gnd» a ee Soe 


direct trom ws, 
img 25¢ for pock 





Here's an Old-World 

for ~~ pf enjoyment! It's old- 
fashioned Pfeffer-nuesse ( Pepper- 
Nuts) — baked confection-cookie 
nuggets of snappy. spicy goodness 
that tingles on og tongue. Won- 
derful with — a touch of 
gemuetlichkeit anh old Milwaukeé 
with your holiday drinks. Makes 
an unusual and delightful gift. 
Packed in ul, useful metal 
humidor cans. Send check or money 
order for $3.00 for 2 ibs. net wt 
(Postage paid.) Sorry, no C.0.D.'s 


OSWALD JAEGER BAKING CO. 
Established 1879 
904 W. Somers Street, Milwoukee 5, Wis. 


PERSIMMONS 


half bushel $4 he 35 lag prepaid. 
from Oct. 20 through Nov. Order early 


FITZGERALD'S FRUIT FARM 


?. O. Box 207-N 


Large as Oranges 


Organically grown 


mmons, 
. semi- eregvest 
it—a ¢ to be- 


Se FRENCH-SPANISH 


GERMAN-ITALIAN-BRAZILIAN 


i 
R - 
BIG OPPORTUNITIES 





fongenos, bore oo « hs 

earne tetenin 

TeeCORTIRA METHOD,  @ thit Record! 

fosnous fet 5 seers teaches you ou right at bome 
ENCH SPAN? oh Ge MAN 


COwTmA Kalin AN, BRAZIL AN SSIAN of JAP 
oaks 


NESE as a NATIVE ope 





m, keep dormant for weeks 
in 42 Senlpenatane Bushel basket $7, 
Shipping 


Stephenville, Texes 


VETS 


PRENCH o 
SPANISH course 
=r vader 


Sate © Vetere 


FREE BOOK describes amassing 
* Cortina Short -( at 

Method, (qe approval offer. WRITE 

TODAY ate langvoage interveted in 


CORTINA ACADEMY Oot 1212, 
05 West 40th Strect, New York City. 
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ett Thomas Suggestions @ 
or Chastnas Time! 


-the> 


right size for 


For that nice young couple. . 
Kenbury is 


a large home, little 


exactly the 
ipartment or 
cozy room, Selected mahogany case 
easy-to-read dial, 
wound Ws Chime move- 
ment. Height, 8's inches. W idth, 15 
45.00. 


electric or key- 


stminster 


inches, $ 


















a For a friendly home... such a friendly 


Colonial clock, the Sharon. Mahog- 
any or maple finish on sturdy birch 
Strikes hours and half hours, electric 
or keywound. Height, 14% inches 


Width 9% inches. $42.50.f 


It's @ Pippini Give the 
clock that's the pple 


gay new vall> 


of everyone's 


eve! Cheery red, green and yellow 
clocks have green lea it top; ivory 
clock has ivory-colored leaves. Height, 
8)s inches. Width, 7/4 inches. $6.95. 


| Give @ distinguished clock, a beauti- 


ful 18th century reproduction. The 
Legacy has a cabinet of specially se- 
lected mahogany. WestminsterChimes, 
electric or keywound. Height, 14'4 
inches. Width, 10°, inches. $125.00.t 








For your handsome man 


a hand — 


some electric clock, the Seth The 
Baxter. Brown mahogany or i ely 
decorator colors, blond wood, red, ot 
black. Height 44 inches Width 
inche $°° 50.7 Seth Thomas Clocks 
rhomaston, Conn, Division of General 
Time Corporation 
$ 
For folder Uiestrating other Seth Thomas Clocks, write Dept. DS 


Ree. U.S. Pat. Off {Prices subject to change, tax extra 


SETH THOMAS 


The finest name in clocks 








CHRISTMAS IN TYROL 


(Continued from Page 70) 


and he could be nice to her, as one is 
nice to a dog. 

Anni had found a _ red-and-white- 
checked tablecloth—not all that one 
could hope for, but still a tablecloth. 
The official patted her hand as she put 
down his coffee and the rolls. After 
breakfast he took a walk through the 
village—a walk that from now on he 
would always take. Since the burgo- 
master was a peasant, the parish priest 
the son of one, the gendarme sixteen 
classes beneath him in the civil-service 
list, and the innkeeper altogether impos- 
sible as a companion, this official elected 
to live and walk in solitude. The only ex- 
ception was that sometimes he walked 
with children—he had a fondness for 
children, if they were well behaved. To 
him, children were sort of neutral—as 


yet he had no official relationship to 
consider so far as they were concerned. 

At his meals, he read his Vienna 
paper and when the mail did not ar- 
rive, as happened from time to time, 
he read yesterday’s paper more care- 
fully a second time. With it he shielded 
himself in mind and body against the 
others who shared the room. 

Once he had made his wants known 
and found his commands reasonably 
well followed, he calmed down. About 
the food he seldom complained. On 
the contrary, a week after his arrival he 
complimented Anni on the Sunday night 
repast. “Never,” he said, “have I en- 
joyed venison so much.” The loin of 
the animal from which the meat came 
had been delivered in the middle of the 
night. It was a gift in return for the box 
of ammunition that Tobias Amrainer 
had received for Christmas. Tobias 
Amrainer was a good shot, and not 
one of the bullets would be wasted. 

In another week, the official was 
joined by another only slightly less im- 
portant than he. A secretary arrived 
also, and a draughtsman and in an 
extra room. a large table was set up. 
Big maps and plans were unrolled and 
from a study of these and pieces of con- 
versation that Anni overheard, the peo- 
ple seated under the lamp in the pan- 
eled room deduced that a huge fortress 
was about to be built to keep the Rus- 
sians out of Tyrol. The money for this, 
they said, came from the Americans. 

Only the last part was true. A hydro- 
electric project, financed by Marshall 
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Plan funds, was to be constructed near 
the summit of the Arlberg. High up, 
Where the air was thin, was a formation 
of rocks that was as a huge bow! held 
up to the sun. It was so big that if one 
placed a clump of high buildings, such 
as Rockefeller Center into it, it would be 
like a few lumps of sugar at the bottom 
of an empty coffee cup. The rim of this 
cup was a vast wilderness of glaciers, of 
black ancient ice, green and blue stale 
ice, and on top of this, like sugar on a 
cake, the new ice and freshly fallen 
snow that came in millions of tons dur- 
ing the winter months. The sun shone 
through the thin air into this bowl and 
even in December it generated the heat 
of Africa around the noon hours. 

It melted the snow and some of the 
ice, and in the basin a lake formed, low 
in wintertime and high in summer. In 
countless rivulets and seepages the 
water ran off under the snow first to be 
sponged up by the mosses of the forest. 
Then, as the mosses became saturated, 
the water formed into brooks which 
became rivers. It rushed down, at times 
long white bands falling hundreds of 
feet, and from the pools at the base of 
the waterfalls it shot down still further. 
Now it was a pale green, foaming tor- 
rent which the natives called glacier 
milk. In its free travels down the moun- 
tains was beauty, but to the eyes of the 
engineers it was a waste of millions of 
horsepower. It was their job to harness 
the power and to change it from white 
foam to white coal. Doctor Beissbarth 
was thechief of the colossal undertaking. 


Near the immense stone, snow-and- 
ice bowl at the edge of the glaciers, up 
where the eagles soared among the 
crags on which chamois and mountain 
goats dance, where the fearless hunter 
still finds game plentiful, lived Tobias 
Amrainer, his wife and five children. 

Wedged between immense boulders 
and weather-beaten to the color of the 
surrounding stone stood the hut of the 
hunter. The house was built of heavy 
timber, caulked with moss, and it 
looked like the cabins of the settlers in 
the American West. It had a stout roof 
that was. weighed down with stones. 
The inside was one large room and 
along one sidewere several built-in bunks 
on which parents and children bedded 
themselves. There was an oven made of 
stone; the windows were small, and 
opening the door was like opening 
that of an airplane, for there was only 
sky—the mountain crags opposite the 
door were below the level of the eye. 

Toward the middle of June, when the 
sun took the last snow from the high 
alps, some forty head of cattle were 
driven up to the high fields to graze on 
the land of Tobias Amrainer. They had 
bells hung about their necks, and since 
the terrain was sloping and terraced, 
they stood mostly sideways, moving in 
serpentines up and down, cropping the 
short herbs and grasses. The children 
helped care for them, herding them to 
shelter each evening to be milked. The 
milk was put into cans, the cans strapped 
to the backs of the oldest two children 
and they carried them down to Lech, 
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where the milk was made into cheese. 
In summer the trip down took two 
hours, the way back three. On the way 
up, they brought back with them the 
necessities of life. In the middle of 
September when the caitle were driven 
down, the upgoing loads increased, for 
the mountaineers had to stock up for 
the long winter during which they were 
isolated for weeks at a time. 

Everyone in Lech knew that the strip 
of summer greenery and the cattle 
grazing were a blind for the real activ- 
ities of Tobias Amrainer. The agile 
Tobias, who had evaded every trap set 
for him for years, was known as the 
best hunter in the country. The small 
plot of ground on which he lived be- 
longed to him, but the vast forests 
round about and the big gray and bluish 
stone world above the timber line 
his favorite hunting grounds—belonged 
to the state. The state leased these, and 
when the proper hunters arrived 
equipped for the sport for which they 
had put out large sums of money, they 
found that the best game in the place 
had been shot. 

Tobias Amrainer. was a poacher, 
an outlaw, and there was a price on 
his head, for poaching is a major 
crime in Austria. But everyone knew 
that if ever Tobias were taken it would 
have to be by someone as tough, sly 
and experienced as he. When a shot 
was heard after dusk, high up in the 
mountain everyone knew that Tobias 
was richer by the antlers, the skin and 
the meat of a chamois, a mountain goat 
or a stag. How he brought them to his 
hut, how he managed to get the animal 
to market, how the skin was tanned and 
eventually turned into buckskin trou- 
sers for himself and his boys, no one 
could explain. 

Tobias believed that the high world 
belonged to all who dared its dangers 
and that it was right and proper to 
hunt in order to eat and dress yourself. 
He was a good husband, his wife was 
devout—and thechildren, like all others, 
grew out of their clothes. If they had a 
hard life, then they also had their 
pleasures. They knew the fields where 
the small strawberries grew wild, they 
found honey in the trunks of trees, they 
had a small fox for a pet, they ran and 
sang and jumped and slept, and they 
were tough and hard of muscle. 

It was only a matter of time, of 
course, until the Herr Oberministerial- 
rat heard stories of the master marks- 
man of the high world, and the official 
began making discreet inquiries. He 
questioned Anni, the priest, the burgo- 
master, various villagers and even the 
gendarme himself. But he learned little: 
Tobias Amrainer was indeed the best 
shot in the district, he loved children, 


he was not so wild as he looked; and if 


he were a poacher why shouldn't he 
poach, with all those mouths to feed? 
Also, there was no one in the com- 
munity with either the will or the wit to 
catch him 

So Doctor Beissbarth said to him- 
“I will teach him,” and he wrote 
a letter to the appropriate authority. 
Ultimately the local gendarme received 
a communication from his immediate 


self, 
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superior, urging him to see to his duties. 
The gendarme made several trips to the 
high world, but Anni always packed 
his lunch before he went and somehow . . 

when the gendarme came upon Tobias Fi ne Wine Awakes 
in the lofty crags he was engaged only 
in lawful pursuits. It always ended with S$ S | 

Tobias and the gendarme eating a bite on U nny ope S a: 
together, having a friendly glass of wine 
and discussing their childhood, the 
beauties of the region and the officious- 
ness of Doctor Beissbarth. 


Young Pepper! was busy mounting 
on pins a variety of bugs that he had 
lately collected. The two little girls, 
Crescentia and Agnes, were busy dec- 
orating themselves with floral chains 
and hats made from the leaves of wild 

; rhubarb. The oldest girl, Mary, was 
All-Expense feeding her brother Franzi’s pet fox, 


. while Franzi was down the mountain, 
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out of breath and sat down on the 

threshold. He was joined by two other 

men who put down a tripod and several 

large poles which were painted with 

anadaitee PLAYING POOL SURE IS FUN... 
Frau Amrainer made coffee for them 
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local dialect, told her that the boulders 
against which the house leaned would POOL TAB LE *: 
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would support the cable on which 
buckets would go up and down the 
mountain, carrying cement and material 
to the workers who would construct 
the dam at the summit. Frau Amrainer 
asked them about her house. '€ tad pe es rar nym a 

“Oh, that,” the Herr Doktor said, 
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now a decision had to be made. Their 
way of living was at stake. 

“Tomorrow,” Tobias said, “we bet- 
ter go down—and you will talk to him.” 

His wife answered, “You've got a 
voice too. You do the talking.” 

The peace of the mountain was in 
danger, the hunting grounds would be 
ruined, the very existence of the Am- 
rainers was in the balance. After these 
dark thoughts had passed through the 
minds of both husband and wife, they 
went to bed. 

Tobias said in the morning, “You 
talk to him,” and as she put a hat on 
the youngest of her children, the mother 
said: “Yes, yes, I'll talk to him,” and 
then they went from their house, down 
into the village. 

In front of the Old Post, Tobias 
Amrainer said, “I'll order something to 
eat in the meantime.” For although he 
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e San Fran- 
cisco’s gloried height, tourist 
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city’s most dramatic social 
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in your January HoLipay. 


was not afraid of wind and heavy 
weather, of all the dangers of the high 
Alps, nor of any beast, he avoided 
whenever possible dealing with rep- 
resentatives of the government. 

Outside the village stood a flat wooden 
structure to which Frau Amrainer had 
been directed. On it a sign said MIN- 
ISTRY FOR ENERGY AND ELECTRICITY, 
and, after asking several people, Frau 
Amrainer was shown to a door marked: 
Herr Oberministerialrat: Dr. Maxi- 
milian Beissbarth. 

The Herr Doktor sat with folded 
hands behind his desk and he looked 
first at the shoes of the woman who 
entered, then at her hands and her hat, 
and at last at her face. From there he 
looked out of the window and said, 
“What do you want?” 

Frau Amrainer said, “I ask thee, 
must it be that the machinery run over 
our house? Is there no other way? Thou 
knowest that we own that house and 
the ground it stands on.” 

“My good woman,” said the official, 
getting up from his chair, “there is no 
other way. The cables must pass over 
your house.” He took a pencil and 
walked over to a map. “Here on the 
very top of the mountain will be the 
dam. The water will flow in tunnels 
down to the village here, where a power- 
house will provide the country with 
electricity. Just because your shack 
stands in the way we cannot tear up all 
the plans. | bid you good day.” 

“Yes, but,” said Frau Amrainer, 
“you could make it run a little to the 
left or the right.” 

The official became irritated. Point- 
ing again, he said, “!4ere is the dam, 
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and here are we, and from here the ma- 
terials have to go up, and the shortest 
line between two points is a straight 
one, and that happens to go over your 
house. There is nothing I can do about 
it—good-by.” 

He sat down in his swivel chair, slapped 
his desk and pointed to the door, saying, 
“What are you waiting for?” 

“That machine, once it starts—does 
it run all the time?” 

“All the time,” said the official. “Day 
and night.” 

“That's going to be gay,” said Frau 
Amrainer. “First our beautiful moun- 
tain is messed up and our peace is gone. 
Then no one will be able to sleep in the 
house—and who can assure me that 
one day a piece of iron or a sack of 
cement won't fall and kill one of my 
children?” 

“Get out!’ shouted the official. “I 
have other things to do beside answer 
your silly questions.” He called into 
the next room and a pale little clerk 
appeared. 

“If you don't like it—move,” said 
the official and again pointed to the 
door. 

Frau Amrainer said, ““Thou hast easy 
talking—‘go some other place.’ Go 
thou and find it for me, Herr Doktor 
Dumimkopf !" 

When he heard himself called a 
dumbhead, the Herr Doktor’s ears 
turned blue. He screamed, “What is 
your first name?” 

“Genoveva,” said Frau Amrainer 

And the official said, “I will teach 
you—the consort of an outlaw—to in- 
sult an official of the government. You 
will hear from me.” To the clerk he 
screamed, ‘You have been a witness to 
what. she called me. Put down what I 
dictate to you.” 

Frau Amrainer walked between fields 
of spring flowers to the Old Post, where 
she found her husband sitting, pouring 
wine into two glasses. 

“Did you talk to him?” asked Tobias 

“Yes, I talked to him.” 

“And?” 

“And the machine goes over the roof 
just the same.” 

“So,” said the father. 

Frau Amrainer ordered soup for the 
children, and the father got up and 
said, “I'll have to talk to him myself.” 
He took his hat and left. 

“So,” he said later, “now we can go 
home.” 

They bought flour, sugar, salt and 


petroleum and then they started the © 


slow march upwards 

“What did he say?” asked Frau Am- 
rainer, halfway up the mountain 

“The machine won't run over the 
roof.” 

“Is that what he said?” 

“No, it's what I said. I said 'd punch 
him in the nose if it did, and he ran out 
of the room with his clerk.” 

Not long after that engineers ap- 
peared again, and with them a lot of 
workmen and mules loaded with ma- 
terial. Trees were cut and the masts put 
up, and then came the cables. And 
after that came the gendarme, who 
looked sad because he had a summons 
for Tobias Artrainer and his wife; it 
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demanded their appearance before the 
local court on the following December 
the twentieth. The charge was “‘insult- 
ing and threatening a government offi- 
cial, and interference with said official 
in the performance of his duties.” 

The machine started to work, and 
soon iron buckets began passing over 
the house, sounding clickety-clack, 
clickety-clack, every few minutes all 
day and all night. And always a fine 
sand seemed to rain down on the roof 
as the buckets wandered over it. 
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tain, the noise of the machinery and 
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hunting grounds. 
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There's a lifetime 
of pleasure ahead 
for the owner of a 
Bausch & Lomb 
Binocular: Every 
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ily, too, will enjoy 
the clear close-up 
seeing, at sports 
events, for travel, nature 
study, hunting, boating. Write 
for our informative 32-page 
catalog. It tells how to select 
a binocular, and why the 
quality of Bausch & Lomb- 
made instruments is impor- 
tant to clear seeing and long 
Bausch & Lomb 
Optical Co., 456 Lomb Park, 
Rochester 2, N. Y. 
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In the house the family had got used 
to the noise, and everyone slept. It went 
on as the snow began to fall, and kept 
on until the great cold set in. At the 
beginning of December the machine 
stopped, the workmen left the moun- 
tain, and the children were awake a 
long time, because now they had be- 
come used to the noise. The parents 
were awake all night before the day 
they were to appear in court. 

“The best thing is to leave the chil- 
dren here,” said the father. 

“It’s the only thing to do,” said the 
mother. “It will be hard enough for 
the two of us to go down and up through 
the snow.” 

People like Amrainer are not rich 
enough to own skis; they are happy if 
their boots hold out. The parents left 
the children with enough food for the 
two days that they expected to be gone, 
and set off on the morning of the 
nineteenth to go down to court. It was 
snowing big soft flakes in such masses 
that one could barely see one’s out- 
stretched hand. It had been snowing on 
and off for a month, and in places the 
two people sank in up to their waists. 
The trip down took six hours, and they 
came half frozen to the inn, just as it 
began to get dark. Down in the village, 
the white blanket reached up to the 
windows of houses, and the roofs car- 
ried the heaviest loads of snow that 
old people could remember. 

Up above, the wind had smoothed 
out all the landscape. The roof of the 
hut was one with the boulders and the 
ground; only the smoke issuing from 
the chimney, and a small space cleared 
in front of the door identified the house. 

The next day there was a change in 
temperature—one of the danger signs 
in this region. At noon, the burgo- 
master issued an order closing all roads, 
and signs were posted that said, 
“ Avalanche—Danger.” 

The greatest catastrophes in the Alps 
are caused by the immense masses of 
snow that break loose and plunge to- 
ward the valley from high up. They are 
set off sometimes by the sound of a 
shot, the ringing of bells—even by a 
loud cry. The avalanche often seems to 
wait for some such signal. It starts 
without much fuss, and then it gathers 
strength; it rolls at first like a snowball, 
a second later it is like a good-sized 
building, and on the way it takes on 


DECEMBER 





UNIVERSAL’s famed Skymaster is 
securely bound by resilient steel bands, 
designed to absorb shock, prevent 
sagging, and give added years of 
life to your luggage. These 
distinguished men’s wardrobe 
travelling cases come in Western 
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terrible power. It thunders down, tak- 
ing with it all that is in its path, break- 
ing hundred-year-old trees like matches, 
bowling over houses and boulders. 

The court was in session. The pre- 
liminaries had taken up time and a re- 
cess was declared at 2:30 p.m. and 
people stepped outside. 

The gendarme had a worried look on 
his face. To Tobias Amrainer, who was 
mumbling about justice, he said, “Never 
mind the trial. You're lucky you came 
down in time.” He pointed at the sign 
that closed the road, but Tobias seemed 
not to hear 

“Yes, Amrainer, thou art lucky,” 
said the burgomaster, looking toward 
the mountaintop. The sky was purest 
blue and the sun was shining. The top 
of the mountain was clearly visible, and 
attached to its highest summit fluttered 
a great white banner—it was the wind 
blowing powder snow from the peak 
the way it does with the water from a 
fountain. 

An old wood chopper joined the 
group and looked up. “When dost thou 
think she'll come down?” he asked. 

“I'd say at sunset when the temper- 
ature drops,’ said the burgomaster, 
who had lived all his life at the base of 
this mountain, He turned to Amrainer 
and said, “This time, she'll come right 
down over thy house . 

Amrainer suddenly came to life and 
started to run. 

“My God!” said Frau Amrainer. 
“The children are up there!” The vil- 
lage priest and his sacristan exchanged 
anxious looks as they stood for a mo- 
ment debating what to do. 

“How much time have we?” asked 
the priest. 

“At the most, two hours,” said the 
burgomaster; “but you'll never make 
it up and back— it'll get you too.” 

“She'll start off close to 4:30—and 
nobody will stay through it,” said the 
gendarme 

“Wel make it,” said the priest. 

“But how, in the Lord’s name?” 

“With the machine. Follow me.” 

They were running in the direction of 
the administration building, some hun- 
dred yards in back of which stood the 
lower terminal and control station of 
the cable lift. 

Since the trouble with the Amrainers, 
the Oberministerialrat had rearranged 
his office, making it difficult for anyone 
to get to him. There was an outer room 
with a clerk at a desk, an inner room 
with a second clerk, and finally behind 
a third door on which was lettered 
Keep Out, sat the official. 

The men entered and told the outer 
clerk that they wanted to see the Ober- 
ministerialrat, brushed him aside as he 
offered them a paper to fill out, and 
passed the inner clerk as well. The 
Oberministerialrat jumped from his 
chair, screaming indignantly as they 
broke in on him, his face red. 

The priest explained the urgency of 
their visit and told him what they 
wanted. Doctor Beissbarth had a great 
problem, first overcoming his wrath, 
then regaining his dignity, then ex- 
amining the request. He was a man of 
col judgments and legal thinking. 
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“First of all,” he said, sitting down, 
“it is against regulations to use the 
cable cars except to transport materials. 
Secondly, I have no reason to accom- 
modate this woman and her husband— 
they threatened and insulted me. 
Third ” he started, but did not 
finish, for he looked up at the men and 
he realized that his dignity once again 
was endangered. The gendarme and the 
burgomaster moved purposefully, the 
latter saying in an ice-cold voice, “Give 
me the keys.” 

The official opened a drawer and 
handed the keys to the burgomaster, 
while the priest urged everyone to hurry 
in heaven's name, lest the children 
perish. 

It took a while for the word “chil- 
dren” to sink through the official mind, 
but eventually it did—and suddenly the 
Herr Doktor ran out of the office 
building in pursuit of the men. 

“Wait for me, you'll never get it 
started,” he shouted, plowing along 
with his eyeglasses in his hand, the fur 
hat jouncing on his head and his open 
galoshes flopping. Once in the motor 
shed of the cable trolley the Herr 
Doktor worked on the engine like a 
mechanic, while he sent the men for 
their skis and their rucksacks. When 
they returned, the engine was warmed 
up and the buckets ready to move. 

The Oberministerialrat himself 
worked the controls, and at a signal 
from the sacristan he pushed a lever 
that sent the first iron bucket to the 
loading platform. The gendarme, who 
knew the position of the hut, got in, sat 
down in the iron bucket and his skis 
and poles were handed to him. The 
sacristan rang a bell and the first bucket 


they went out of sight. At the six- 
teenth, the gendarme saw Tobias Am- 
rainer struggling in the snow on the 
trail below and shouted to him to go 
back. 

The rescuers were visible again higher 
up as they came to Mast 73, but they 
were black beads now on a black 
thread. At Mast 84, directly behind 
Amrainer’s cabin, the gendarme pulled 
the dumping latch on the bucket and 
dropped sixteen feet into snow so deep 
that he vanished. In the small clearing 
in front of the cabin stood the children, 
waving and smiling, unaware of the 
impending danger. 

Next the burgomaster plopped into 
the snow, then the priest, the teacher 
and last, the postmaster. Each man dis- 
appeared, and it looked as if it were all 
for nothing. 

Twenty feet down in the snow the 
gendarme cursed and thought that now 
the avalanche would get them, also, but 
they worked hands and feet and suc- 
ceeded in packing the snow down, and 
one got out and helped the next, and 
thus before long they were all in the 
house, But the hour of sunset was only 
a few minutes away. 

In the meantime, the people below 
crowded before the picture of St. 
Christopher which occupied all one 
wall of the church, and prayed loudly 
for the rescue of the children. 

Up in the cabin, the oldest of the 
children offered to put the coffeepot 
on the stove and cut bread and cheese 
for the men, for they were still unaware 
of the danger. 

“Child, we have no time to drink 
coffee,” said the priest. ““We are all go- 
ing down the mountain.”’ And the men 


moved out. The burgomaster was next, began bundling up the children. 

then came the priest who was an expert When the children were ready and 
skier, next the teacher, and last the the men had fastened on their skis, the 
postman. They moved slowly, swaying gendarme said to Franzi, who was the 
out of the shed, and then the Ober- heaviest, “Come around behind me.” 
ministerialrat pushed another lever and He got down on one knee. “Now then, 
the cable yanked the buckets along ata _ put your feet in my rucksack—so. Now 
speed of twenty miles an hour. They put your arms around my neck, only 
floated up past the first mast, clickety- don’t strangle me, and we will have a 
click, on up to the second mast, the — ride to make your eyes smart. Ready?” 
third, and as they_reached the fifteenth, 
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LA VALENCIA HOTEL 


Le Jolla, Calif. * Richard P. Irwin, Monager 











INVIGORATING, COLORFUL, ARTISTIC 


aguna CALIFORNIA 
BEACH 


.. invites you to restful relaxation midst 
semi-tropic grandeur on the scenic Pacific. 
Write for Brochure, Box H, Chamber of Commerce 
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Surf 


and Sana 
hotel 


on Laguna’s 
Famous Coastline 
Apartments & 
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Hotel Laguna, Laguna Beach, Calif. 
m the ocean front in the heart of Laguna Beach, offers you 
who wious sun ful relaxation. Private beach 
Attractive rooms each with 
ve w dining roor Write for 
AH. Williams, Mor., Legune Beach, California 


ochure 





Laguna ae oo Beach, Calif. 
On the Oc and 


ow suite replac guest loung ate bea he 
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John H. Vanderkioot, 420 Cliff Drive 





NEW VORK 


NEW JERSEY 





isiting NewYork? | 


This gracious skyscraper hotel 
in mid-Manhattan, overlooking 


Superb living neor Fifth Ave, 
stores, theatres, Radio City. 


Choice single rooms, bath 
radio, $4.50 up; double 
pert Write for Booklet HM 


rooms, $7.00 up 
58th ST., AT 6th AVE. HOTEL 








PENNSYLVANIA 


Delightful Living 


HOTEL HERSHEY and COTTAGES 
in the Foothills of the Blue Mountains 
Hershey, Pennsylvania 
One of America's finest hotels. Magnificent sefting 
Unique and beautiful. Four golf courses, 54 holes 

Open oll the year around. European Plan 


Joseph Gassler, Manoging Director 

















Central Park, bids you welcome! | 
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for Christmas? 
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presence, 


of course, 
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CHALFONTE-HADDON HALL 


on the Boardwalk, Attentte City, N.J 
Operated by Leeds & | years 


Write tor illustrated brochure No 





VIRGIN ISLANDS 





Caneel Bay Plantation 
Top-drawer cot , . 


Maid-cooks. Foor ; ary. AA 
s. I pean Plan. 10 bea het - 





a. Overnight 


" Lind Weber Box A, St lebn, v.4, U.S.A. 





BAHAMAS 





| The Farm on the Hill—Honeymoons 


Amer resort for . 
Hone 1 other folder 


Box 103, Swiftwater, Pennsylvanie 





VERMONT 





Vermont—Worthy Inn 


' ' 
Manchester, Vermont 
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| The Royal Victoria Hotel 
Irresist Old WV i fa P 
t t . I i] 


‘ Mia ' . 
F. A. McHugh, Dept. A", Royal Victoria, Nassau, Bahamas 





PUERTO RICO 





Puerto Rico Caribe Hilton, San Juan 


Mag ean = the 


: : ing 
a Hilton Hotel N. Y. ‘on Office, 
The Plaza, Murray H. 8-2240. 








COLORADO 





SEASON: 
Mid-December 
through Mid-April 


New, easy slopes for beginners. World famous 
ski school. $65.00 Learn To Ski Weeks. 
Dormitory without meals $2.00 up; with meals, 
$5.50 up. Hotel Jerome with meals $9.00 up. 
Write Dept. 50, Hote! Jerome, Aspen, Colorado 


in the sun...7 days $52 
Includes lessons, use of lifts, free ride 
to Winter Park & Berthoud ski areas, 
square dancing, sleighing, superb food, 
ot single or double room. 14,000-ft. peaks. 
“= 12.000 fc. of chair lifes, T-bars & tows 
Daily rates: room & meals A 


4 
$6.50 to $8. Group and Py, 
Free Folder ’ 





student rates 


SPORTSLAND SKI CHALET > 
Winter Park 1, Colo. Fraser 2303 18 = 


TRAVEL DIRECTORIES 


VACATION FUN 


thru better planned trips 


ne GIMLET 


Magazine of Resort-Vacation Travel 
FOR 23 YEARS TRAVEL-WISE TRAVELER'S GUIDE 


CANADA thru FLORIDA and ENROUTE. 
WEST INDIES. NASSAU. Bermuda 
Mexico. Britain. New York City. Etc 
200 Pages Illustrated. Recommended 
Hotels, Restaurants, Prices, Hiway 
Data, Maps, Transportation, Resorts, 
Cruises, SCENIC WONDER SPOTS 
PRICE 50c at Doubleday’s — 
Brentano's or ORDER DIRECT. YEAR'S SUB. (2 issues) 
ONLY $1.00. Single copy 60c postpaid. The GIMLET, 
551 Sth Avenue, New York City 17, N. Y. Suite DI4 

















Hillsway (Travel Guide) 
America’s newest travel gui mer : greatest 
gourmet, Rol it ecommend) Hill. Lists 6000 place 
to eat and «tay and 4% state road maps. Priced only $1.00. 
Makes a fine Christinas Gift. Order direct from 


Hills way Co., 1620 E. 2nd St., Long Beach, California 





GEORGIA 





ISTORIC St. Simons Island, Georgia 
is @ delightful spot for an ocean 
front vacation. Air conditioned by the 
Atlantic, The King and Prince offers 
the facilities of a fine resort in a 
relaxed informal otmosphere. A com- 
plete social ond sports program with 
golf, riding, ocean ond fresh woter 
pool swimming. Good food. Write 
George Timbes, Mgr. 
King and Prince Hotel, 
St. Simons Island, Go 
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For Business — 
Family — Friends 
in HOLIDAY’s 
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ping Columns — 


PAGES 150 to 157 

















(Continued from Page 166) 

The other children did likewise and 
presently the gendarme said, “You men 
follow in my tracks, but check your 
speed a bit or you will plow into me.” 
He maneuvered out of the clearing, up 
onto the snow, and said to Franzi, 
“Hang on, and don’t be scared.” 

At the beginning he hardly moved. 
He sank into the soft snow up to his 
knees and he had to push one ski for- 
ward under the snow and then the 
other, until he was ten yards down where 
the slope was steep, and gradually he 
took on momentum. As the speed in- 
creased, his weight was less and the 
points of his skis were only a few inches 
under the snow; as the speed picked up 
still more, the points threw snow like 
the waves off the bow of a speedboat. 
Soon he struck firm snow in a place 
from which the sun had gone for a 
while and he shot down like a bullet. 





@1 should like to spend the 
whole of my life in traveling 
abroad, if | could anywhere 
borrow another life to spend aft- 
erwards at home. WM. HAZLITT 





The next one had it easier, for he fol- 
lowed in the tracks; the third one had 
to steer into fresh snow occasionally, 
for now the tracks were too fast. All of 
them, the last one with Pepperl and the 
pet fox, sped down within one minute 
of each other. They stopped on a hill at 
the edge of the village and the Am- 
rainers and scores of people were run- 
ning toward them. It was two minutes 
before the church bell was to strike, but 
no one heard the hour, for by then all 
hell had broken loose. 

“Listen,” said the burgomaster, put- 
ting his hand to his ear. The others 
looked up; it was one minute to 4:30. 

“There she comes.” 

At first the sound was as if someone 
whistled for his dog and was answered 
by a fire siren; next it grew to the 
volume of an ocean liner’s moaning in 
heavy fog, then it was like cannon 
booming all around, and the world 
ending-——thus did the avalanche crash 
down from the high world. 

It carried the heavy beams of the 
Amrainers’ hut like broken matches. 
The biggest trees came along half 
drowned in snow ; the twisted fingers of 
their roots reached out and disap- 
peared. As if it were a mechanical toy 
the whole of the cable trolley came 
down, its masts twisted, its cables whip- 
lashing for a second before the iron 
buckets tore loose. They were visible 
only for a moment, and then they too 
were swallowed by new masses of snow. 
The earth shook again and at last the 
avalanche came to a standstill, its last 
angry deed splintering a bridge and 
tossing the fragments onto a hill on 
which the villagers depended for safety 

Four of the children clung to their 
mother, while the smallest was safe in 
Tobias’ arms. When the terror was at 
an end, the gendarme turned around 
and saw the Herr Oberministerialrat 
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Modern families with members living in widely 
separated sections of the U.S. are invited to hold 
their Holiday Reunions at America’s most com- 


plete vear around resort... 


Just overnite from 1000 miles away by train . . . 
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with folded hands, in prayer—he was 
pale and tears ran down his cheeks. 
Suddenly he realized he was being ob- 
served, and he quickly took off his 
glasses and wiped them. Tobias Am- 
rainer and his wife and the children 
stood before him as he put them on 
again. The gendarme put his hand on 
the Herr Doktor’s shoulder, and he 
said, ““Thou needs not be ashamed— 
canst cry all thou wants. Thou hast at 
last done something worth while and 
hast reason to be proud.” 

Amrainer held out his hand and the 
official took it, and then the wife of 
Amrainer thanked him, and the Herr 
Oberministerialrat lifted up the children 
one by one and kissed them. 

Court was declared closed, and next 
day the case was dismissed. 

Two or three nights later the burgo- 
master, who sat at the Old Post be- 
tween the priest and the Herr Doktor, 
was troubled. *“*There’s too much poach- 
ing going on up in the mountains,” he 


said, “‘we need a forest ranger—it's too 
much for the gendarme.” 
“Take my advice,” said the Ober- 


ministerialrat, “employ Tobias Am- 
rainer. No one knows the mountains 
better than he.” 

“That's exactly what I wanted to do,” 
said the burgomaster, “except I thought 
thou wouldst object.” 

And so Amrainer found himself in 
an honorable job, in his mountains. 

Christmas at the Old Post was con- 
siderably different that year. After a 
children’s ski race sponsored by the 
Herr Doktor, in which all children 
won prizes, the townspeople flocked to 
Ambrose Maybock’s inn. There was 
music and dancing, and Frau Maybock 
was draining fat from more geese than 
she had ever cooked at one time, while 
Maybock made trip after trip to the 
cellars in order to make the Tyrolean 
Christmas beverage called ““Glow wine.” 

It is only for grownups, and it is 
made as follows: 


To four quarts of red wine add a pound 
and a half of sugar and an ounce of cin- 
namon, if possible using cinnamon sticks 
and breaking them into small pieces; 
throw a few cloves into the pot (earthen- 
ware, if available) and heat it to the boiling 
point. Serve it hot. 


It's a good drink to thaw out frozen 
and lonesome souls, it’s a quick warmer 
of the inner man when he comes down 
from the mountains, it’s the best recipe 
for the fatigue that follows skiing. “A 
Merry Christmas to all,” said the Herr 
holding his glass 
high and managing a smile of official 
happiness. THE END 


Oberministerialrat, 
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The world’s finest pipes — presented in 
a worthy jewel-like setting. Beautiful 
Demuth Changeable Filter Pipes . . . 
made from the finest selection of im- 
ported briar root. Product of over 100 
hand skilled operations. Pride of over 
90 years’ leadership in pipe making. Any 
smoker will treasure such a gift, in sets 
of two, or singly in attractive gift box. 


SEE WHAT THAT FILTER DOES! 


Filter shown here is 
stained dark brown 
from all the juices, 
flakes, tars and nicotine 
it has absorbed. That's 
why Demuth Pipes 
smoke so cool, smell so 
fragrant, practically 
eliminate tongue bite. 


FOR MILDER, CLEANER, 
SWEETER SMOKING, 
merely discard used fil- 
ter and put in a fresh 
one. Smokers have used ~ 
nearly one billion of 
these filters to date. 


CHOICE OF 40 INDIVIDUAL STYLES 
ROYAL DEMUTH, standard of values in fine 





pipes $ 3.50 
DEMUTH ARISTOCRAT, with “Shurlock” strew 
bit 5.00 


DEMUTH GOLD DOT, 14K Gold Band. With 
leather covered pipe rest .10.00 


VARIETY OF GIFT SETS 





Set of 2 Royal Demuth Pipes 7.50 
Set of 2 Demuth Aristocrat Pipes 10.00 
Set of 2 Demuth Gold Dot Pipes 20.00 


Each set in gift case described above. 


It your dealer is “out of stock” order 
direct from Wm. Demuth & Co., Inc., 
Dept. 504, New York 22, New York. 
Write us for new free style booklets of 
Demuth Pipes and sefs. 
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Across the fields of 
waving grain: VEZELAY 
with its 12-century 
basilica, towers on 

a 1000-foot picteau. 
140 miles from Paris. 
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are comfortable, convenient, France offers everything 


A BRETON “PARDON” 


For information, booklets, write H6, Box 221, New York 10, 











FRENCH NATIONAL TOURIST OFFICE 


*Your travel agent kandles reservations, etc., without extra charge. 






















a Magic World of Beauty and Variety, of Strange 
and Interesting Sights . . . Of Old Customs, Warm Hospitality 





Hasn't the time come to take that long-anticipated holiday in France? If you plan 
now, you'll find it easier to get choice reservations. Your travel agent* can make 
all arrangements. And we'll gladly give advice, send booklets, literature. 




























AN OUTDOOR RESTAURANT IN PARIS 
Paris, as always, is one gay whirl. 1951 is her 2000th birthday, and a gala year it 
will be—with all sorts of pageantry and special events, The nightlife of: Paris is 
fabulous! Take, or rent, a car and penetrate the lovely provinces. Trains and buses 


arts and culture, scenic 
beauty, every sport... wondrous shopping. Life is full in France, whenever you come. 











































THE ARC DE TRIOMPHE, PARIS 


You'll love to discover forgotten villages, to poke into medieval ruins, to stezkin 
awe before architectural marvels of the ages, And everywhere is warm hospitality. 
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Bir Christmas, Haig & Haig means 

a gift of spec ial thoughtfulness. 

Every bottle reflects the world-wide 
prestige of Scotland’s oldest distillers... 


Every drop reflects the standards of quality 


and flavour that have distinguished the 


House of Haig tor 323 years. 
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(MISKY 86.8 PROOF « PENFIELD IMPORTERS LTD. N 


HOLIDAY, DECEMBER 

















ot 
iad 
ZO s 
A» 
ove 


PLATINE 

lasting the 

the woman o 
in @ way 


EMIR.. .a woody aura mingled with an 
opulent warmth that endures. Rich, intimate 
a perfume of subtle intentions, Emir seems to 
change with the individual. Perfume and 
cologne sizes from $2.25 to $35 plus tax 

2 - 


cologne sizes f 


20 CARATS often spoken of as 
the most elegant perfume ever created.” 
Its rich, deep tones speak of treasures in gold 
and precious jewels. It is thar kind of fra- 
grance, and none other is like it. Perfume 
and cologne from $2.25 to $35 plus tax. 


EMIA © 20 CARATS P | 


Dana perfumes, colognes and other lovely scented things ar 


Copyright 1950, Dana Per formes, Ime 





OVW, 


(Maco li 


SYA 


ou know she loves perfume and sHE knows 
Val can never own quite enough of it. You 
are, therefore, certain to be right in adding to her 
collection this Christmastime. And if you asked 
her, she would undoubtedly suggest “something 
from Dana’, for that is the usual answer from 
perfume-wise women throughout the entire 
civilized world. 

A DANA SOLID COLOGNE in the new PURSE SIZE 
illustrated at the left, is perfect for her Christmas 
stocking. It is contained in a beautiful jewel-like 
golden case and with it comes a sealed refill. 
Four fragrance choices: TABU-—EMIR—20 CARATS 
—PLATINE. Each is $2 plus tax. 


TABL the “forbidden” perfume, 
probably the most famous fragrance in 
all the world. It is heady; very heady 
TABU perfumes and colognes range 
from $2 to $60 plus tax 


ATINE light but extremely 
ing the very essence of dignity for 
woman of great dignity. Exquisite 
in a way all its own. Perfume and 


ygne sizes from $2 to $32.50 plus tax 


VOODOO. .. Dana’s newest perfume masterpiece 
Known in Paris as “the pevfume of the night.” and 
considered here as a fragrance that must be worn 
with great care. $40 the ounce. Smaller sizes toc 
and colognes at $5 and $8.50 plus tax 


PLATINE + TABU + VO0000 


lings are also available in Holiday Gift Packages at no extra cost 





